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|/TO I HE NO LESSE 
ENOBLED BY YERTYE, 
then ancient in I\ obilities, the right 
Honorable E b w a xp, Lord Zowch, Saint- 


Maure, and Cantelupe, and one of his 
| Maicſtics moſt Honourable Priuie 
| COVNCELL. 


Howe bright Ray, 


More highly crown'd with vertue then with yeares, 
Pardon a Ruſticke Myſe that thus appeares 
In Shepheards gray, 

Intreating your attention to a Lay 

Fitting a Siluan Bowre, not Courtly Traines 
Such choiſer eares 

Should hauc Apollo's priefts,not Pansrude Swaines: | 

But if the Muficke of contented Plaines 

A thought vpreares 

For your approuement of that part ſhe beares, 

VVhentime(that Embrionsto perfe&ion brings) 

Hath caught her ſtraines, 

May better boaſt their being from the Spring 

VV here braue Heroes worths the Siſters ſing : 

(In Lines whoſe raignes 


In ſpight of Exuy and her reſtleſle paines, 


| Be vnconfin'das bleſt eternitie : ) 
The Vales ſhall ring 


Thy Honord Name ; and eucry Song ſhall be 
A Pyram# built tothy Memorie. 
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W.Bzo wen 
; A 3 


— ee 


C | 
1 
| | 
' 


SS_KRY_a_TT RCNP YER NT 


— = _ cg 
——— <<< AGRI OS Ar IA TEE nar err 


ROT 9 
wenties 


n —— —— 
—_—_— ER ——— 


To the Reader. | 


TH E times are ſwolne ſo big with nicer wits, 
That nought ſounds good but what Opinion ſrikes, 


Cenſure with Iudgement ſeldtogerher fits; 
And now the Man more then the Matter likes. 


The great Rewardrefle of a Poets Penne, 
Fame, ts by thoſe ſo clogg d (hee ſeldome flyes, 
The Mules fitting on tbe granes of men, 
Singing that Vertue lines and never dyes, 


Are chas'd away by the malignant Tongue | 
Of ſuch, by whom Detra&ion is ador 4 
Hence growes the want of cner-lining Songs, 

IVith which our 1lc was whilome brauely ſtor, 


If ſuch a Baſiliske dart downe his Eye, 

(Impoyſon d with the dregs of vtmoſt hare) 

To kill che fir$t Bloomes of my Poefie, © rn 

It is his worſt, and makes me fortunate, (| 
Kinde wits I rvaile to, but to fooles preciſe. 
I am as confident as they are nice. 


From the Inner Temple, Junethe 18. 1613, 
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| * Amice, Dons 


ne(noltroidic- 
mate am3torio, 
Wiſtreſle ) 
& Neera ſunt 
yt: ſynonyma 
Prudentio,ante 
alios, Peri 
Steph. hymn. 
13. &alicubi. 
v. fiplacer 8& 
ef. Scalig.ad 
Z- .T ibwl, 
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1N 
Bucolica (7. Braun, 


Quod, per fecetlus Ruſtici otia, Licuir 
ad Amic. (5 Bon, Lit. amantifs, 


Anacreonticum. 
| «MQ- oy Kubege, | Q1 it &5 'arcgars @- 
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Ad Amoris Numina. 


Q”” Voſtrum Paphie, 3-H 
Vt Regnum capiat mali quid, abfit ! 
Venus, per Syritm »imis -venuſium | 
lexus tenerosy pares, ſuaues 
Pſyches, per, tibi, Baſiationum 
Eros quantum erat ! Q& per Anterotis 
Falices Animas | periclitanti | 
Obreſlor, dubi:g conſulatis 


Rei voſire | Miſerum magts fanete 


Languori, Miſerim fauete Amantum, 
Diui, cordolio ! Quod eſt amatum 
Iftu propity ferite pefbus ! 


If us quin fit ab aurea [agitta ! 


Ortas Spe placita fouete flammas ! 


Ortis quin Similes parate flammas ! 
Suas gnauiter ambiant * Nexras ! 


Et cautim laciant ſos Nexrx ! 


Dextras ſternuite adprobationes | 


Adſuttis detur Oſculum labellis ! 
Et iuntt is detur Oſculum ſalinis ! 


Tii | 


, 
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eres 


Tui Nettaris adde, Diua, * quinftam. 
Conturb#t tremule libido lingue, 
Ne quis Bafia * faſcinare poſat ! 
Mor ſus mutua temperet volupras | 
Dormitis, nimumg, defuiſt is 
Procis, ath, Adamantinis Puellis, 
Iſthec proſpiciens tibi, Cupido, 
Audax admonui. Tuas Apollo, _ 
Deusq; Arcadix, Minerua, 0&7 Hermes 
Supplantant Veneres, Murinus arcum 
Tendit, quin taculis tua pharerra 
Surreptis petimur. Camena rexit 
Cantudedala, blandulum Aphrodites 
Ceſtum, {5 infidias plicat. Mineruz 
Buxus, Mercurij Chelys, Cicuta 
Fauni, dulce meles canunr. Erota 
En, olim* docuit, plagas Eroti -— 
Lim t2ndir, luuenis, Poeta, Paſtor, 
Iſthac proſpiciens tibi, Cupido, 
Andax admonui. Faue Cupido, 
By THe SAME. 
O much a Stranger my Seuerer Muſe 
Is notto Loue-ftrains, ora Shepwards Reed, 
But that She knows ſome rites of Phebus dues, 
Of Pan, of Pallas, and hir Siſters meed. | | 
| Read and Commend She durſt theſe tun'd eflaies 
Of Him that loues her (Shee hath euer found 


| Hir ſtudies as one circle.) Next She prayes 


His Readers be with Roſe and Myrtle crown'd! 
Nol/ilowtouch them! As His * Bates are free 


I. Selden Turis C. 


| *Horat. Carm, 
I, od. I 3» 


| *Neecllicet 


From wrong of Bolts, ſo may their Chaplets bee! |  Iupircr 


quis pernu. 
meret. Finitus 
n. & notus nu. 
merus faſcino, 
_ Veteres, 
obnoxius.Idgz 
in B45ys obſer. 
uatum habes 
ap. Catwl.carm, 
5. & 7. 


* Amor 3 D4- 
fore omne ge. 
nus Muſlices 
olim edous, 
Biow Idyll. z. 


* Baies (faire 
Readers) being 
thematerials of 
Poets ghirlands 
(as Myrtle and 
Roſes «re for 
enjoying Lo. 
uers, and the 
Faitleſſe Wi 
low for them 
whic h Jour Tn- 
conſtencie, tos 
ot, makes moſt 
wnhappy ) are | 
ſuppoſed wt ſub. 
tefÞ to any hurt 


o(s, 4s 
other Trees are, 


EE 


eee er re CO 


| To his Friend the AvTHOR-» 


D Rive forth thy Flocke, young Paſlor,to that Plaine, 
| * Where our old Shepheards wont their flocks to feed ; 
To thoſe cleare walkes, where many a skilfiill Swains 
To ards the calme eunir.g ,tun'd his pleaſant Reede. 
Thoſe, to the Mules once ſo ſacred, Downes, 

As no rude foote might there preſume to ſtand : 

( Now made the way of the -onworthieſ} Clownes, 
Dig d and plow d vp with each pnhallowed hand) 

If poſſible thou canſt, redeeme thoſe places, 

Where, by the brim of many a filuer Spring, 

The learned Maydens, and delightful Graces 

Often baue [ate to beare our Shepbeards fing : 

Where on thoſe Pines the neighbring Gromes among, 
(Now vtterly negletiedin theſe dayes). | 
Our Garlands, Pipes, and Cornamutes were hong 
The monuments of our deſerned praiſe. 

So may thy Sheepe like, ſo thy Lambes increaſe, 

| And from the Wolfe feede ener ſafe and free ! 

So maiſt thouthriue, among the learnedpreaſe, 

As thou young Shepbeard art beloud of mee. ! 


Micnaret Daaiton, 
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To his Ingenious and worthy, Friend 
the Av rok. © 


| _ ——_ 
| | 
| 'L JEthat will tune his Oaten-pipe aright. 
, 


* *Togreat Apollo's Harp : he that will write, 
A living Poem; muſt haue many yeres, 
| And ſetled judgement mongft his equall peeres, 
In well-rig'd Barketo fteere his doubtfull courſe; 
Leaſt ſecret, rockic Enuy; or the ſource 

Of froathy, bat skye-towring Arrogance z 
| | Orflecting, ſandy vulgar-cenſurechance 
| Toleauc him ſhip-wrackt, on thedeſert Maine | 
Imploring aged Neprunes help in vaine. 
The younger Cygnet, cucnat beſt, doth teare, | | 
V Vith his harſh (quealings, the melodious care: | 
oo Itis theold, anddying Swan thar ſings 

Notes worthy life, worthy the Theſpian Springs. 
But thouart young ; and yet thy voyceas ſweet, 
Thy Vetſe as ſmooth, Compoſureas diſcreet 
As any Swans, whoſe tunefull Notesare ſpent 
On Thames his bancks;which makes me confident, 
He knows no Muſick, hath nor eares,nor tongue, 
That not commends a yoyce ſo ſweet, ſo young. 


Ou him; 4 Paſtoral Ot to hg faireſt | 


$ hepheardeſſe, 
| Tren more then earthly faire, And the Muſes ſmgle our, 
Sweetly breake the yeelding Ayre: For a ſecond Colin Clevt. 
Sing on Albions whircit rocker : Tityrus made him a Singer * | 
Sing; whilſt W.4y to his Flockes, Pas him taughs his Pipe ro finger : 
Dettly tunes his various Reede. Numbers, curious cares to pleaſe, 
Sin; and hee, whilſt youvglings feede, Learn'd he of Phib/ides. - 
Anfwere ſhall thy beſt of finzing, Kals loues him : and the Laſſes 
With his Rural! Muſtche, bringing Poinrs at him; a3. by he paſſes, 


Equall pleaſure ; and require 

Muſickes ſweers with like delighr. 

|, What though piles Songs be plaine ? 
$weer they be : for hee's a Swaine 
Made of purer mould then earth. 

Him did Natare from his birth, 


Wiſhing never tongue that's bad 
Cenſure may ſo blithe a Lad. 
Therefore well can he requite 
Muſickos ſweers wirh like delight : 
Singrthen; breake the yeelding ayre, 
Syren more then earthly fayre. 


Edward Heyward. 
e So. Int. Templ. 
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| | Tobks Friend the Poa 
| ropon bis Poem. , | 


TH His plant is knotleſſe that puts forth theſe <Jagboy 
| Vpon whoſe Branches 1 his praile doc ſing: 

' Fruitfull the Ground, whoſe verdureit receiues 
| From fertile Nature, and thelcarned Spring. 
In zealeto Good; knowne, but vnpratiz'l ll, 
Chaſt inhis thoughts,thogh in his youthful prime, 
He writes ofPaſt rall Loue, with Ne&ar'd Quill, 
And offers vp his firſt fruits ynto Time. 
| Racoine an (Time) and in thy Borderplacethem 
Among thy various Flowers of Police ; 
No Enuyblaſt, nor Jenorance deface them, 
But keepe thets freſh in fa yreſt Memory | | 
And,when fro Daphne's tree heplucks more baies 
His Jeers pipe may chant more heau'oly laies. 


Chriſtopher Brooke. 


— ——— 


ANAGRAMMA. 
 Gnilielmus Browne. 
Ne vulgo Librum eius. 


Q 1 Pulgus euſtare tuo velis apta palate ; 

I, pete vulgares, ac alinnde, dapes. 
' Nil vulgare ſapis Liber hic; hinc _— abeſto: 
| Non _—__ delicias bac ribi menſa dabit 


\ 


Fa, Drans. 
| | E $0. Int. Templ. 
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| | To bis Friend the eAuthor. | 


(ON (lolly Lad) and hyethee to the Field | 
Among the beſt Swainesthatthe Vallics yeeld; | 
Goe boldly, and1n preſence of them all, 
Proceede a Shep heard with this Paſtorall. | 
| 


Let Paz, and all his rurall Traine attending, 
From ſtately Mountainesto the Plaines deſcending, 
Salutc this Paſtor with their kinde embtaces; | 
Andentertaine himtotheir holy places. - | 
Letall the Nymphes of Hils and Dales together | 
Kidde him for caraeſt of his welcome thither : | 
Crowne him with garlands of the choiſeſt lowres, 
And make him cuer dwell within their Bowres : | | 
For well I wote in all the Plaines around, | 
There atebut few ſuch Shepheards to be found, 
| That can ſuch learned Layes and Ditties frame, 
Or apely fit their tuncs vatothe ſame. 
And let them all (if this young Swaine ſhould die) 
Tuneallcheir Reedes to fing his Memorie.. | 


Tauo. GAriDINER, 


e $0. Int. Teml. 
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| 
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To the- Avrmosr. | | 
ILL FL. 43A A xV hs 
=rb 1 beheld thy Mule vpos the Stage, \"\ k 
A Ppeſie in faſhion with this ages © _ 
Or had 1 ſeene, when firſt -viewd thytaske,) (1101 ) C | 
' An acFme wit dance ima Satyres Mikey: . 700501 6 | 


1 ſhould m thoſe bave prais d thy Wit and Ath, -'\L 1,0 | 
; But not thy ground, 4 Poemsbetter parts ©, 
hich being the pet fet? ft Imaze of the Brame; * oY > | 
Not fraris d to any baſe end;but to gaine 10% 041. | 


True approbation of the Artiſts worth,,..,._* \c 
hen to an open view he ſets it forth, - hroarſ 
| Tndicioufly, he ſtriues, yo lefje tadorne NT - =p | 
' By a choiſt Subictf then t curious Forme's © 19209 fly 
' IWell baft thou then paſt ger all other rhimey 3.1 \ 3 £2 Us $5. 
| And ina Rabtbrall pert thy leaſures timer, 1 oe oth, 
Where fruit fo fayre, and field ſo fruicfulls, =. 1 

| | That hard it is to indge whether in Thi NOT = 
The Subſtaxce or the Faſhion more extelly- O15! £5, 
So precious u the Jemme; and wrought {o well. - | ig; - 


Thus reſt thaw prais d of mee, Fruit, Field, lemme Att... .' + 
, 4 LS So) « : doh hw 4 i Diet) 
Doe clatme much praiſe to equal ſuch Deſart., R 

I IF , # CL CLY SLUIboa Tz. SIS EF þ 
| 02 0017 01 1 TWaB axa ak; 5 
{<1 99712 © Dewey; "1712 108 P $0. Med. Terppl.,. 
A INIASL,, hs 21 ks 143 ba i ViganauT 
PETS En EEST. He SI's 
| 
| To the Author. 
| 
' 


| ERicnd,:Ile not erre,in blazing of thy Worth ; 
'&L This Worke in trucſt termes will ſer it forth : 
| In theſe few(lines:the all I doe intend 

' Is but to ſhew that I haue ſuch a Friend. 


Fra. OvriDEe. 
| | e So. Int. Templ. 
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The firſt Song. 
PEE CGD Chat A. 
os THE ARGVMENT. Coy 


ofSh Marina's Loge ycleep'd the faire, SJs 
xs Celands diſdarne, and her deſpaire, ae] 

= AY the firſt wings my Muſe puts 03 0 
CAA Toreach the ſacred Helicon, IG 
LM, 


ECT GIED= ER 


; * Tame is A 


8 That whilcare ncerc Taxies ſtragling —_— 
ſpring, uing his 
P head in 


YI) Vato my y ſecly Sheepedid vſeto ſing, 
8} And plaid to pleaſe my {elfe, on ruſticke 
| Reede, 


D ertmore in 
Demon. {ome 


| ſew miles 
IATNL! Norſought for Baye, (the learned Shep- from Marie 
heards meede,) | Tauy,and | 


[7 | falls South. 
wardinto Tamar : outof the ſame Moore riſeth, running Northward, ano- 
ther, called Tau: which by the way the rarher 1 ſpeake of, becauſe in the 
printed 1alvesburie de geit. Pontific 116.2. fol, 1 46. you reade, 'E ſt 12 Domnonial 
canobinm Monachorum iuxta Tan ſluminm,quod Tamſteck vecatur : whereas vpon 
Tau ſtagds (neerethe Nurth-fide of the Shire) Taxffoke, being no remnants 
of a Monaſterie : ſo that you muſt there reade , wwxta Tau Fluwinm, 25 in 2 
manuſcript Copie of Matmesbary (the forme of the hand afluring Malmes- 
baries time) belonging to the Abbey of S, Auguſtine in (anterbarie 1 haue 
ſeene, in the hands of my very learned Friend M, \ Selden, 


Bur 


———Rr—_—_— 
— 


— 


But as a Swayne vnkent ted on the plaines, 
And made the £ccho vmpire of my ſtraines : 
Am drawne by time, (although the weakſt of many) 
To ſing tho'c Layes as yer vntung of any. 
Wharneede I tune the Swaines of The//aly? 
Or,bootelefſe,adde to them of Arcadze? 
No: faire Arcadia cannot be compleater, 
My prayſe may leſſen,but normake thee greater, 
My Muſe for lofty pitches ſhall notrome, 
But homely pipen of her native home: 
And tothe Swaynes,Louerurall Minſtralfie, 
Thus deare Britanma will l ſing of thee. 

High on the plaines of that renowned Ile, 
Which all men Zeaxties Garden-plot enſtyle, 
A Shepheard dwelt, whom Fortune had made rich 
With all-che gifts that ſeely. men bewitch. 
Neere him a Shepheardefle for beauties ſtore 
Vnparalelld ofany Age before. 
Within thoſe Breſts her face a flame did moue, 
Which neuer knew before what twas to loue, 
D.zelingeach Shepheards fightrhat viewd her eyes. 
Andas - 2 Perſtans did Idolatriſe 
Vnto the Surne: they thought that Cinthia's light 
Might wellbe ſpat'd , where ſhe appear'd in night. 


— ——  —— — — 
— 


And as whea many to the goale doe runne, 
[heprize is giuenneuer but to one: 

Sofirſt,and onely Celandzne was led, 

Of Defſtinies and Heauen much fauoured, 

To gaine this Beauty, whichT here do offer 

To memory: his paines (who would not proffer 
Paynes for ſuch pleaſures?) were not greatnor much, 
But that his labours recompence was ſuch 

As counteruayled all : for ſhe whoſe paſſon, 

(And paſſion oft1s Loue) whoſe inclination 


Bont all her courſe to him-wards, let him know 
He was the Elme whereby her Vine did grow: 
Yea,told him, when his tongue began this taske, 
She knew not to deny when he would aske. 
Finding his ſuite as quickly gor as mou'd, 


celandine, inhis thoughts not well approud 
What 
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Britannia's Paſlorals. Broks | 
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Joug I, Britannia's Paſtorals. 


"I vhanmmns could diſallow, his loue rew fained, 


And what hee once affected; now difdained. 
Bur faire Martina ( for ſo was ſhee call'd ) 
Hauing in Celandzizcher loue jaltall'g, * 
Aﬀected ſo this faithleſſe ſhepheards Boy, 
That ſhee was rapt beyond degree of ioy. 


This variable Shepheard for a while 
Did Natures Iewell, by his craft, beguile :. 
And ſtill the perfeCter herloue did grow, 
His did appeare more counterfeit in ſhow. 
Which ſhee perceiuing that his flame did flake, 
Andlou'd her onely for his Trophies ſake : 
*< For hee thar's ſtuffed with a iatileſſe tumour, 
* Loues onely for his luſt and for his humour: 
And thathee often in his merry fir | 
Would ſay, his good came, ere hee hopd for it; 
His thoughts for other ſubiects being preſt, 
Eſtceming that as noughe, which he poſleſt : 
« For, what is gotten but with little painie, 
« As little gricte wee take to loſeagaine: 


| Well-minded 2/arine grieuing, thought it ſtrange *"' | 
{ That her ingratefull Swaine did ſeeke for change, 


Still by degrees her cares grew to the full, 


Ioyes to thewane: heart-rending-priefe did pull 


Her from her ſelfe, and (he abandon'd all 


| To cryes and teares, fruits of a funerall : 
Running, the mountaines, fields, by watry ſprings,” '' ” 


Filling cach caue with wofull ecchoings z 
Making in thouſand places her complaint, 


And wittering to the trees what her teares meant. 

« For griefesconceal'd ( proceeding from deſire ) 
«Conſume the more: as doth a cloſe pent fire. 
Whilſt char the dayes ſole Eye doth guildthe Sees, 
In his dayes journey to th' Artipodes : 

Andallthe time the Jerty-Cherrotere 

Hurtes her black mantlethrough our Hemiſphere, 
Vnder the couert of a m—_—_— ne 


Shee ſits and gricues for faithlefle Cemnavne. 
B 2 


Brictely, ſhee could notliue one houre without him, 
And thought no ioy like theirs that liu'd about him: - 


«| 
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_ 
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Beginning thus : Alas ! and muſt itbe 
That Loue which thus totments and troubles mee 
Inſetling it, ſo ſmall aduice hath lenr 
To make me captiue, where enfranchiſementr 
Cannotbe gotten?nor where, like a flaue, 
The office due to faithfull Priſoners, taue ? 
Oh cruell Celendive why ſhouldft thou hare 
Her, who to loue thee, was ordain'd by Fate ! 
Should I not follow thee, and ſacrifice 
My wretched life to thy betraying eycs 2 
Ayeme! of all, my moſt vahappy lor; | 
What others would,tthou maiſt, and yet wilt nor; 
Hauel reiected thoſe that me ador'd, 
To be of him whom I adore, abhor'd > 
And paſs'd by others teares, to make eleCtiort 
Of one, that thoukd ſo paſſe-by my affeCtion ? 
I haue: and ſee the heau'nly powers intend, 
* To puniſh ſinners in whart they offend. 
May be hee takes delight to fee in mee 
The burning rage of helliſh Ielouſte ; 
Tries if in fury any Joue appeares 
| And bathes his toy within my floud of teares. 
But ifhee lou'd to ſoile my ſporlefle ſoule : 
And mee amongſt decetued Maides enroule, 
| To publiſhto the world wy open ſhame : 
| Thenheart take freedome ; hence accurſed flame 
And, as Queene regent, in my heart ſhall moue 
&* Dz/daine, that onely ouer-ruleth Loxe : 
By this infranchiz'd ſure my thovghts ſhall be. 
| And in the ſame ſort loue, as thou lou'ftmee, 
But what? or can I cancell or vnabinde 
That which my heart hath ſeal'd and Lone hath fign'd > 
No,no, griefe doth deceiue me more each houre ; 
<« For, whofo truely Totes, hath notthat power. 
I wrong tofay lo, Giceof all tis knowne, 
*© Who yeelds to Joue doth leaue to be her owne. 
But what auailes my liuing thus apart ? 
CanlT forgethim ?or out ofmy heart 
Can teares expulle his Image? ſurely no. 
; * Weewcll may flyc the place, butnotthe woe : | 
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| Conſumes in preſence, and in abſence burnes; 


| Onely this helpe I finde; which I clect : 
Since what my life nor can nor will effect, 


| And welcome hete,(then Loue, a better gueſt) 


Jong 1. FBritannia's Paſtorals. 


<« [oues fitois of a nature which by turnes We 
And knowing this: aye me! vahappy wight ! 

Whar meanes is left ro helpe me 11 this plight? 

And from that pecuiſh ſhooting,hood-winckt clfe, 

To repoſleſle my Loue; my hearr, my ſelfe > | 


My ruine ſhall: and by ir, I ſhall finde, 
©* Death cures(when all helps faile)the grieued minde. 


{ But ifthathe ( diſdainfull Swaine) ſhould know 


That of all labours arr the onely reſt ; 

Whilſt thusI liue,all things difcomfort give, 
The life is ſure a death wherein I hue : 
Sauelite and death do differ in this one, 

Thar life hath euer cares, and death hathnone. 


That for his loue I wrought my ouerthrow ; 

Will he not glory in't?and from my death 

Draw moredelights,and giue new toyes their breath? 

Admit he doe; yer bertertis thatI . | 

Render ny ſelfe to Death thett Miſery. | 

I cannothue,thus barred from his ſight, | 

Nor yet enqure, in preſerice; any wight | 

Should loue him bur my ſehe. O reaſons eye, 

How art thou blinded with vildeIclouſte ! 

Andis it thus? Then which ſhall haue my blood,” 

Or certaine ruine, or vncertaine good ? | 

Why do I doubr? Are we not ſtill aduiz'd, 

<« Thatcertaintie in all things beſt 15 priz'd ? 

Then,jifa certaine endcan helpe my mone, ; 

© Know Death hath certaintie, but Life hath none. 
Here is a Mount, whoſe toppe ſeemes to deſpiſe 

The farre inferiour Yale thatvnder lies :' 

Who likea great man rais'd aloft by Fate, 

Meaſures his height by others meane eſtate: | 

Neere to whoſefoote there glidesa ſiluer-flood, 

Falling from hence, Ile climbe ynto my good: 

And by it finiſh Lone and Reaſons ſtrife, 


And end my miſery as wellas life. : 
Bur 
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Butasa Cowards hartener in warre, | 

The ſtirring Drumme, keepes lefler noyſe from farre : 

Soſeeme the murmuring waues, tell in mine care, 

That guiltleſſe bloud was neuer ſpilled there. 

— | Thenſtaya while; the Beaſts that haunttboſe ſprings , 

Of whom heare the fearefull bellowings, bo 

May doe that deede, ( #5 moued by my cry) 

Whereby my foule; as ſpotlefſe Inory, - 

May turne from whence it came;and,freed from hence, 

Be — of thatfoule offence. | 

But why protrac&tTI time ? Death is no ſtranger : 

[© And generous ſpirits neuer feare for danger: 

<< Death isathing moſt naturall to vs, | 

© And Feare doth onely make irodious. 

As when to ſecke her foode abroad doth roue 

The Nancins ef} _ the ſeely Doue, 

| Two ſharpe ſet hawkes doe her on each {ide hem, 

| And ſhee knowes not which way to flye from them : 

Orlike a ſhippe that toſſed to and fro 

With windeand ryde the winde doth ſternely blow, 

| And driues her to the Maine, the tyde comes {ore 
And hurles her backe againe towards the ſhore. 

And ſince herbalaſt, and her failes doe lacke, 

Onebrings her our, the other beates herbacke : 

Till one of them encreaſing more his ſhockes, 

Hurles her to ſhore, and rends her on the Rockes : 

So ſtood ſhe long, twixt Loue and Reaſon toſt, | 

Varill Deſpaire (who where it comesrules moſt). 

Wonne her to throw herſelfe,to mecte with Death, 

From off the Rocke into the floud beneath. * 

The waues that were aboue when as ſhe fell, 

For feare flew backe againe into their Well; | 

| Doubring enſuing times on them would frowne, 

That they ſo rare a beauty help'd to drowne. 

Her fall, in griefe, did rmakethe ſtreame (ſo rore, 

Thar ſullen murmurings filled allthe ſhore. 

A Shepheard (neere this floud thar fed his ſheep, 
Who at this chanceleft grazing and did weepe ) 
Hauing ſo ſad an obie@ tor his eyes, 
| [Left Pipeand Flocke, and in the water flyes, 
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To ſaue a Iewell, which was neuer ſent 
To be poſle(t by one fole Element : 
B1tfuch a worke Nature diſpos'd and gaue, 


- | 
Where all the Elements concordance haue. 


Je tooke her in his armes;for pittie cride, 
And brought herto the Riuers further ſide : 


| Yea,and he foughr by all his Arte and paine, 


To bring her likewiſe to herſelfe againe : 


While ſhze that by her fall was ſenceleſle left, 


And almott in the waueshad life bereft, 


Lay long, as if herſweer immorrall ſpirit 


| Was fled ſome other Palace to inherit. 


Butas cleere Phebns, when ſome foggy cloud 
His brightnes from the world a while doth ſhrowd, 
Doth by degrees beginne to ſhew his light 
Vntothe view: Or,as the Queene of night, 


In her increaſing hornes,doth rounder grow, 
+ Till full and perfect ſhee appeare in ſhow: 


Suchorder in this Mayde the Shepheard ſpyes, 

When ſhee beganne to ſhew the world her cycs. 
Who(thinking now that ſhee had paſt Deaths dreame, 
ccaſfion'd by her fall into the ſtreame, 


"And that Hells Ferriman did then deliuer 
Her to the other fide th'infernall Riuer ) 


Said to the Swaine : O Charon, I am bound 

More to thy kindenefle,then all clſe,that round 
Comerthronging to thy Boate: thou haſt paſt ouer 
The woful't Made that cre theſe ſhades did coucr : 


Bur prithee Ferriman direct my Spright 


[Where that blacke Riuer runnes that Zethe hight, 


That I of it{as other Ghoſts )may drinke, 

And neuer of the world, or Loue,more thinke. 
The Swaine perceiuing by her words ill ſorted, 
That ſhee was wholy from her ſelfe tranſported : 
And fearing leaſt thoſe often idle fits 

Might cleane expel her vncolleed wits : 

Faire Nymph,(laid hee )the powers aboue deny 
So fairea Beautie ſhould ſo quickly dy. 
TheHeauens vnto the World haue made aloane, 
Anq muſt for you haue intereſt, Threefor One: 


Call 


4 


| 


Nor is there fleth and bloud found in a Ghoft: 
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Call backe your thoughts o'er-caſt with dolours night. 
Doyounot ſec theday, the heauens, the light? hs 
Do you not know in Platees darkefome place 

The light ofheauen did neucr thew his tace? 

Do nor your pulics beate,y are warme,haue breath, 
Your ſenſe is rapt with teare,but not with death? 

I am not Charon,nor of Flutces hoaſt ; 


Butas you ſee, aſcely Shepheards fwaine, 

Who though my meere reuenues be the traine 

Otmilk-whue ſheepe,yetamlT ivyd as much, 

In ſauing you, (O, who would nor faue ſuch ?) 

As euer was the wandring youth of Greece, 

That brought,trom Co{chos,home,the golden Fleece. 
The neuer-too-much-praiſed faire Marine, 

Hearing thoſe werds,belecu'd her cares and cyne: 

And knew how ſhe eſcaped had the flood 

By meanes of this young Swaine that neere her ſtood. 

Whereart for griefe the gan againe to faint, 

Redoubling thus her cryes and ſad complaint : 

Alas! and 1s thatlikewile barr'd from mee, 

Which for all perſons elle lics cuer free? 

\\ 111 life, nor death,nor oughtabridge my paine? 

Bur liue ſtill dying, dye to liue againe ? | 

Then moſt vnhappy 1! which finde moſt ſure, 

The wound of Lowe #eeletted is paſt cure. 

Moſt cruell God of Lowe (if ſuch = be) 

Thar ſtill ro my defires art contrary ! 

Why ſhould I not in reaſon this obtaine, 

ThatasIlouc, I may belou'd againe ? 

Alas! with thee too,Nature playes her parts, 


That fram d ſo greata diſcord rweene two harts : 
One flyes,and alwaies doth in hate perſeuer; 
The other followes,and in loue growes cuer. | 
Why doſt thou nor extinguiſh cleane this flame, - | 
And plac'ton him that beſt deſerues the ſame? 
Why had notI affected ſome kinde youth 
Whoſe cueric word had bene the word of Truth ? 
Who mighthaue had to loue, and lou'd to haue, 
$0 true a Heart as I to Celapd gaue. n 
or 


. "000 


] Yer he, ſad Swaine, to ſhew it did not dare; 


| And life to her, which was his cauſe of deaths 
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| Mother of Lowe, (my = moſt farall knife ) 
Þ, 


2 


1: ?/ychesloue! itbeautic gaue thee birth, 

Or ifrhou haſt attra&iue power on earth, 

Dame Yengs ſweeteſt Childe, requite this loue. 

Or Fate yceld mcanes my ſoule may herice remioue! 
Once ſecang ina ſpring her drowned eyes, 

O cruellbeautie,' cauſe of this, / ſhee cryes, ) 


Thac workſther death, by whom thy ſelfe haſt life! 
The youhfull Swaine thatheard this louing Saint 
So oftentimes to poure forth ſuch complaint, | 


And did perceine kinde loue and pittie rais'd 

is minde to fighes ; yea, beauty forced this, F 
Thar all her gricfe hee thought was likewiſt his; '! 
And haninghivighe her what his lodge affords, © 
Sometime he wept with her; ſometime with words ' | 
Would ſeeke to comfort when alaspooreelfe 
He needed ther a comfotterhimſeffe. - © © 
Daily wholexroupes of gtiefe vnto him came, 

| For het who languiſh'd ofanorher flame, ' ' 

If that fhee ſigh'dhee _— him lou'd ofher, 
Vhen t was another faile her winde did ſtirre : 

Bur had her fighes ad teares beene for this Boy, 

Her ſorrow had beenelefle, and more her ioy. 
Longtime in griefe he hid his touc-made paines, 
And didanen her walkes in woods and plaines: - - 
Bearing a fuell, which her Sun-like eyes' 

Inflam'd, and made his heart the ſacrifice. 


Andhe,leaſthe ſhould loue, nye dy'd for feare. 

Shee, eucr-wailing, blatm'd the powers aboue, 

That night nof day giue any reſt to Loue. 

Heeprais dthe Heauens in ſilence, oft was mute, 

And thought with teares and fighs to winne his ſute, 
Once inthe ſhade, when ſheby {leeperepos'd, 

And her cteare eyes twixt her faire lids enclos'd 

The Shepheard Swaine beganne to hate andeurle - 

Thar day vnfortunate, which'was thEnurſe * * 


Within his heart ſuch true affe@ion prais'd, 4 


Ofall his ſorrowes. Hee had gjuen breath : 2, 
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1 To her,what Tares Loue in his breaſt had ſowne. 


O --£/ops Snake, that thirſteſt for his bloud, 
From whom thy felte receiu'dſt a certayne good, 
Thus oftentimes vnto himſelte alone 

Would he recount his griefe, vtter his mone ; 
And after much debating did reſolue 

Rather his Grandame catrth ſhould cleane inuolue 
His pining body, ere he would make knowne 


Yea, hee would ſay when gricte for ſpeechhath cride ; 
<c*Tis better neuer aske then be denide.. . 

But as the Queene of Riuers, faireſt Thames, 

Thar for her buildings other flouds enflames. 

With greateſt enziic: Or the Nymph of Kext, 

That ſtarelyeſt $b/ps to ſea hath cuer ſent; 


( Fill d with diſdaine ) doth fwell abouc her mounds, 
And ouerfloweth all the neighb'ring grounds, 
Angry ſheeteares vp all that ſtops = way, 

And with more violence runnes to the Sea; | 
So thekind Shepheards gricte (which long vppent 
Grew more in powreand longer in extent) 

Forth of his heart more violently thruſt, 
Andall his vow'd intentious quickly burſt, ._ | 
Marina hearing fighes, to himdrew neere, 


And did entreate his cauſe of griefeto heare : | | 
Bur had ſhee knowne her beauty. was the ſting, 
That cauſedall that inſtant forrowing ; 
Silence in bands her tongue had ſtronger kepr, 


| | Some baſer groome;forlucreshelliſhcourſe, = 
Her channell having ſtop, kepr backe her fourſe,  * | 


And ſh'ad not ask'd for what the. Shepheard wept. _. 
The Swaine firſt, ofall times, this beſt did thioke, - 
To ſhew his louc, whilſt on the Rivers brinke | 
They fatealone then thought,he next would moue her | 
With ſfighes and teares, ( true tokens of a Louer:) 
And ſince ſhe knew what helpe from him ſhee found 
When inthe Riuer ſhee hadelſe beene drown'd, 
Hee thinketh ſure ſhe cannotbut graunt this, | 
To givereliefe to lthm, by whomfheeis : - | 
By this incited, ſaid z Whom Ladorc, 
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Doe not in bondage ho! my freedome long. 
And fincel life or death hold from your tongue, 
Suffer my heart to loue; yea, dare to hope 
To get that good of foues intended ſcope. 
Grant I may praiſe that light iriyoul ſee, 
And dying to my ſelfe , way line in thee. 
Faire Nymphſurceaſe this death-alluring languiſh, 
So rare a beautie was not borne for anguiſh. 
Why ſhouldſtrhou care for him that cares not for thee> 
Yea, moſt vnworthy wighr,ſeemes to abhorre thee: 
And ifhebeas you doc here paint forth him, 
He thinkes you beſt of beauties are not worth him, 
Thar all the ioyes of loue will not quite coſt 
For all lou'd-freed ome which by it is loſt. 
Within his heart ſuch ſelfe-opinion dwels, 
That his conceit in this he thinkes excels; 
Accounting wotnens beauties ſugred baites, 
That neuer catch,bur fooles,with their deceits : 


*\Who of himſelfe harbours fo vainea thought, 
*Truely to loue could neuer yer be brought. 
Then loue thar heart,where lies nofaithleſſe ſeed, 
That neuer wore diſhtmulations weed : 

Who doth account all beauties ofthe Spring, 
That iocund Summer-daies are vſhering, 

As foiles to yours. But if this cannotmoue 

Your minde to pittic, nor your heart to loue; 

Yet ſweeteſt grantme loue toquench that flame, 
Which burnes you now.Expellhis worthleſſename, 
Cleane roote him out by me,and'in hisplace- 
Let him inhabir, that will runne a race 

More rrne inloue.It may be for your reſt. 


And whenheſees her, who did louc him beſt, 
Pofſeiſed by another, he will rate 
The much of good he loſt, when'tis too late: 
«For what is in our powers,we little deeme, . 
<«< And things poſleft by others, beſt eſtoeme. &. 
If all this gaine you nora Shepheardlivite, 
Yet giue notdeathto him which gaue youlife. 

Marine the faire, hearinghiswoing tale, = 
Perceiued well what wall his thoughts did ſcale. 
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And anſwer'd thus : I pray fir Swaine, what boote | 
Is it to me to plucke vp by the roote 
My former loue, and in his place to ſow 
As ill a ſeede, for any thing I know? 
Rather'gainſt thee I mortall Inte retaine, | 
Thar ſcek'ſt to plant in me new cares, new paine: | 
Alas! thhaſt keprmy ſoule from deaths fweer bands, 
Togjiue me ouer to a Tyrants hands; | 
Who on his racks will torture by his powre, 
This weakned,harmleſſe body,cuery howre. 
Be you the Judge,and ſee if &. ws. 
Giue recompence of fauour for this cauſe :. 
You from the ſtreames of death, brought life on ſhore; 
Releas'd one paine;to _ me ten times more. | 
For loues ſake, let my thoughts in this be free; 
Obic& no more your haplefle ſauing mee: 
Thar Obligation which you thinke ſhould binde, 
Doth ſtillencreaſe more hatred in my minde 
Yeal doe thinke, more thankes to him were duc 
That would bereaue my life,then vato you. 
The Thunder-ſtroken Swaine lean'd ts a tree, 

As voyd of fenſe as weeping N#obe : | 
| Makinghisteares,the inſtruments to woot her, 
a Deeſants The Sea wherein his loue ſhould fwimme vnto her: 
* Nimphe,ple-| And, could there flow from his rwo-headed fonr, 
runjue foti- Asgreata floud asis the Helleſpont, 
bur & flu-» | Within that deepehe would as willing wander, 
[1 preſunt | To meet his Hero, as did ere Leander. | 

apud poetas, | Meane while the Nymph with-drew her ſelfe aſide, 
07 ooh '[Andto a Grove at hand her ſteps applide. 
ader difke: With thar ſad ſight (O! had he neuer ſcene, 
| verum &-no-| His heart in better caſe had ever beene) 

bis tamende.\ Againſt his heart,againſt the ſtreame he went, | 
um preficere With this reſolue,and with afull intent, 
(/c Alpheum| hen of that ſtreame he had diſcoucred | 
 Tybrrmmw, \The fount, the well-pring,or the bubling head, 
| © _ Hethere would fit ith the Well drop vie, +» 
oy . "an That it before his eyes would firſt runnedrie : _ 
cimus) baud But then hethought the God that hauats that Lake, 
ilbcitunse | The ſpoyling ofhis Spring would not well take. my 

n 


—l——— 


A 


— = 
MEAS 4. MS A eB iS 
on % * 


RR —— . 


| Fong.n, DBritanmia's Paſtorals. | 12 | 


And cheretore leauing foone the Chriſtall flood, 
Did take his way vnto the neereſt Wood : 
Scating himſelfe within a darke'ome Caue, 

( Such places heauy Saturnifts doe craue, ) 
Where yet the glad{one day was neuer ſeene, 
Nor Phebus piercing bennes had euer beene. 

Fit for the $ynode houſe of rhoſe fell Legious, 
That walke the Mountaines,and Silzangs regions. 
Where Tragedie might hauc her full ſcope giuen, 
From mens aſpects, and from the view of heaucn., 
Within the ſame ſome crannies did deliuer 

Into the midſt thereof a pretty Riuery 

The Nymph whereot came q' out of the veynes 
Ocour firſt mother, hauing late rane paines 

In ſcouring of her x weary fr” the way, 

From where it firſt beganne to leaue the Sea. 

And in her labour thus farre now had gone, 
When comming through the Caue, ſhe heard that one 

\ Spakethus : 1f 7 doe in my death perſener, | 
Prttie w1y that effett, which Lone could neuer. 

By this (hee can coniecture't was ſome Syaine, 
Who ouerladen by a Maides diſdaine, 

Had here { as fitteſt ) choſen our a place, 

| Where he might giue a _ to the race 


| Ofhis loath'dTife : which ſhe / for pirties ſake ) | 
Minding to hinder, diu'd into her Lo | { 
Andiaſtned where the cuer-teeming Earth | 
Vnto her Current giues a wiſhed birth ; <q 


And by hernew-deliuered Riuers ſide, 
Vpon a Banke of flow'rs, had ſooneeſpide 
Remond ,young Remond, that full well could ſing, | 
| And tune his Pipe at Pars-birth carolling : | 
Who forhis nimble leaping, ſweeteſt layes, 
A Lawrell garland wore on Holi-dayes ; 

Inframing of whoſe hand Dame Nature ſwore 

There neucr was his like,nor ſhould be niore: 

Whole locks (inſnaring nets) were like the rayes, 
 VWherewith the Sunne doth diaper the Seas : | 
| Which ifthey had beene cur, and hung vpon 

'The fnow-white Cliffes of fertile Albron,' | 
BW Would | 
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Would haue allured more, to be, their winner, 
Then all the * Diamonds that are hidden in her. 
Him ſhce accoſted thus : Swaine of the zyreathe, 

Thou art not placed, onely hereto breathe ; 

\ But Nature in thy framing ſhewes to mee, 

Thou ſhouldſt to others, as ſhe didto thee, 

Doe good; and ſurely I my ſelte perſwade, 

{Thou neuer wert for cuillaction made. 

In heauens Conſiſtory 'twas decreed, 

That choiteſt fruit ſhould come from choiſeſt ſeede ; 


In baſer veſlels wee doe r__ 
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'Baſeſt materials, doe neuer ſhut. - 

'Thoſe Iewels moſtin eſtimation ſet, ; 
Bur in ſome curious coſtly Cabinet. 

1fT may wdge by th' outward ſhape alone, 
Within, all vertues haue conuention : : 

<« Fort giues moſt luſtre ynto Vertues feature, 

* When fhe appcarescloth'd ina goodly creature, 
Halte way the hill, neere to thoſe aged trees, 

Whoſe inſides arc as Hiues for lab ring Bees, 

( As who ſhould ſay ( before their rootes were dead ) 
For good workes ſake and almes, they harboured 
Thoſe whomnoughtelſe did couer but the Skies : ) 
A path (vntroden bur of Beaſts ) there lyes, 


Directing to a Caucin yonder glade, 

Where all this Forreſts Citizens, for ſhade. 

At noone-time come, and arethe firſt,[ thinke, 

Thar (running through that Caue) my waters drinke : 
Within this Rocke their fits a wofull wight, 

Az voide of comfortas that Caue of light ; 

And as I wor, occafion'd by the frownes 

Of ſome coy Sbepheardeſſe that haunts theſe Downes, 
This Idoe know( whoſ'euer wrought his care ) 

Heis amannye treading to deſpaire. 

Then hie thee thither, ſince tis charitie 

To faue a man; leaue here thy flocke with me : 

For whilſt thou ſau/ſthim from the Sryg70» Bay, 

Ile keepe thy Lambkins from all beaſts of prey. . 

The neerneſle of the danger [ in his _—_ ) 
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| Sothat withreuerence to the Nymph, he went 
With winged ſpeede,and haſt nedropreuent | 
| Thyvntimely ſeiftre of the geeedie graue: 
| { Breathleſle, at laſt, he cameinto LA Caue; 
| Where,by a1igh direQedto the man; 
| Tocomfort him he inthis fort began : 

Shepheard fl haile, what meane theſe plaints?this Caue 
(Th'imageof, death, trueportrait ofthe graue 
Why doft freqjiient? and waile thee vnder ground, 
From whence there neuer yet was pittie found? 
Come forth, and ſhew thyſelfe vnto the light, 
Thy gricfe to mie. If there be ought that might | 
Giueany eaſe vntothy troubled minde, 
We ioy as much to giue,as thoitto finde.” 
The Loue-ſicke Swaine teplide:Remond,thou art 
The manalone to whom would impart 
My woes,morewilling then to any Swaine, 
Thar liues and feed$ his ſheepe vponrhe plaine, 
| Bur vaine it is, and *twould increaſe my woes 
By their relation; or to thee orthale ©. | -- 
That cannot remedie. Ler it ſuffiſe, :.- : ... 
ol No fond diftruſt of thee makes me precife - 

| To ſhew my gtiefe.Leauemethen,and forgo! 
This Caue morefad;finceIhauemadeir (o. . 

Here teares broke forth. An Remond ganancw, 
Withſuch intreaties, earneſttropurſue _, 
His former ſuire;that he{though hardly) wan 
The Shepheard to diſcloſe;and thus began:! 
Know brietly Remond then,a heauenly face, 
Natives 1tea, and perfetions grace , 
Within my breaft hath kindled fucha fire,] | 
That doth conſume allthings, except deſire; | 
| Which daily doth encreaſe,though alwaies burning, 
And Fwanrrteares, but lackenocauſe of mourning: 
«For he whom Loue vnder his'colours draws, 
<May often want thieffe&,burnerethe caule. | 
Quothth'other,hane thy ſtares maligne bene ſuch, . | 
That their predominations ſway fo much *y, 
{Ouer the reſt, that with amildeaſpe& * wil Þ 


The Liues and lones 'of Shepheards doe afte? | 
- * Then | 


RR 


_— 
= 
= 


"TM. 7 \ $2 pom 


EE TITER a me 


WT "OY 


YIIM 


| 16 FPBritannia's Paſtorals Broke 1. pt | 


—_——_ 


'T hendoeIthinke there is ſome greater hand, 
Which thy endeuours ſtill doth countermand : 
Wherefore I wiſh thee quench che flame, thus mou'd, 
| & Andneuer loue exceptthoube belou'd : 
| « For ſuch an humqur euery woman ſeiferh, el 
« Shee loues not him that plaineth,but thar pleaſeth. 
« When much thou loueſt, moſt di{daine comes on thee; 
« And when thouthink({t ro hold her,ſhe flyes from thee: 
< Shee follow'd, flycs ; ſhe fled from, followes poſt, 
«© And loucth beſtwhere ſhe is hated moſt. 
<<*Tis euer noted both in Maides and Wiues, 
<< Theirhearts and tongues are neuer Relatiues. 
<« Hearts full of holes; (fo elder Shepheards ſaine ) 
<« As apter to receiue then to retaine. q. 
Whole crafts and wiles did I intend to ſhow, 
This day would not permit me tine, I knoyy ; 
The dayes ſwift horfes would their courſc haue run, 
And diu'd themſclues within the Oceaz, 
Ere I ſhould-hauc performed halfe my taske, 
Striuing their crafrie fubrilties tynmaske.. 
And gentle Swaine ſome counſelltake of me; 
Loue not ſtill where thowmaiſt ;loue, who loues thee ; 
Draw to the courteous, flye thy loues abhorrer, 
« And it ſhe benottor thee, be not for her, 
If that ſhe ſtill bewaucring, will away, 
Why ſhouldſt thou ftriue to hold what will nor ſtay 7 
| This Maxime, Reaſon neuer eat confure,, 
« Better to liue by loſſe then dye by ſutc. 
Ifto ſome other Bo ſhee is inclinde, 
Time willat length cleane roote that from her minde. 
Time will cxtin& Loues flames, hishe!l-like flaſhes, 
And like a burning brand conſum't to aſhes. 
Yet maiſt thou ſtill attend, but not importune: 
© Who ſeckes oft miſſerh ſleepers light on fortune, 
| Yea, and on women too. © Thus doltiſh ſots 
« Haue Fate and faircſt women for their Jots. 
© Fauour andpittie waitc on Patience : 
And hatred oft. attenderh violence. , 
thou wilt ger deſire, whence Louc hath pawndit, 
clecue mee, rake thy time, but ne'er demaund ir. 
h Women 
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Women, as well as men, retaine defire; 
Bur can diſſemble, more then men, their fire. 
Be ncucr caught with lookes, nor ſcl&-wrought rumour ; 
Nor by aquaintdifguiſe, nor ſingitg' Imour. ' 
Thoſe out-fide ſhewes are toyes,which outwards friare : 
Bur vertue lodg/d within, is onelyfaire, - '' / 
Ifthou haſt ſeene the beauty of our Nation, 
And {ind'{ther haue no loue, haue thonno paſſion : 
Bur ſceke thouturther ; other places ſure 
May yeeld a face as faire; a Loue more pure : 
Leaue (0, thenleauc) fond Swaine, ths idle courſe, 
For Loue's a Gad no morrall wight can force. 
Thus Remondl ſaid; and ſaw the faire Marine 
Plac'd necrea Spring, whoſe waters Chriſtaline 
Did in their murmurings beare a part, and plained 
Thar one fo true,fo faite;ſhould be diſdained : | : 
Whilſt in her cryes,thatfiYl the valealong, | 
Still Celznd was the burthen ofher ſong. | 
The ſtranger ſhepheardleft the 6ther Swaine, 
To gjue attendancero his fleecy traine; | 
Who in departing fromthim, kethimknow, es 
That yonder was his fre&orhies over-throw, 
VWho fate bewailing (a5 hee late had done ) 
That loue by true affeCtion was not wonne. | 
This fully knowne : Remord came to the mayde | 


And atrer ſome few words (her teares allayd ) 

Began to blame her rigour, calld her cruell, 

To tollow hate, and flye loues chicfeft Iewell 
Faire, doe not blame him that hee thus is moued 5 } 

For women ſturewere made to be beloued. 

It b-autie wanting louers long ſhottld ſtay, 

Itlike an houſe vndwelt in would decay : 

When in the heart if it haue taken place 

Time cannot blot, nor crooked age deface. 

The Adamant and Beautic wee Fiouer 

To be alike; for Beauty drawes a Loner, 

The Adamant his Iron. Doe not blame 

His louing then, but har which caus'd the ſame. 

Who ſo islou'd, doth glory ſo tobe: 

The moce your Louers, more your victorie. 


Know * 
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: Know, ifyou ſtand on faith,moſt womens loathing, 


Tis but a word, acharaſter ofnothing. 
Admir it ſomewhat, if what wee call conſtance, 
Within a heart hath long time reſidence, 
Andina woman, ſhe becomes alone 
Faire to her ſelſe, bur foule to euery one. 
Ifin a man it once haue taken place, 
Hee isa foolc, or doates, or wants a face 
To winnea woman, and I thinke it be 
No vertue, but a mecre neceſſtrie. 
Heauens powers deny it Swaine (quoth ſhe ) haue done, 
Striue not to bring that in deriſion, 
Which whoſoc'erdetraQts inſerting forth, 
Doth truely derogate from his owne worth, 
It is athing which heauen to all hath lene 
To be their vertues chicteſt ornament ; | 
\\ hich who ſo wants, is well compar'd to theſe 
Falſe Tables, wrought byAlcibiades ; 
Which noted well ef all, were found rt haue bin - 
Moſt faire without, but moſt deform'd within, 
Then Shepheard know thatT intend to be 
As true to one, as he is falſe tomec.. | 
To one ? (quothhee )why ſo? Maides pleaſure take 
To ſeea thouſand languiſh for their ſake ; 
' Women defire for Louers of each ſort, 
And why notyou? Th' amorous Swaine for ſport; 
The Lad that driues the greateſt flocke to ficld, 
Will Buskins, Gloues, and other fancies yeeld ; 
The gallant Swainewill ſaue you from the iawes 
Ofrauenous Beares,and fromthe Lyons pawes. 
Belecue what I propound; doe many chuſe, 
< Theleaſt hearbe 1n the field ſerugs for ſome vie, | 
Nothing perſwaded, nor affwagd by this, 
Was faireſt 1er#xe, or her heauineſle: 
Bur prai'd the fſhepheard as he ere did hope 
His filly ſheepe ſhould feareleſle haue the ſcope 
Of all the ſhadowes that the trees doc lend, | 
From Rayyards ſtealth, when Tia» doth aſcend, | 
And runne his mid-way courſe : to leaue her there, 


__ 


i And to his blcating charge againe repaire. 
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He conde{cended ;lett her by the brooke, 

And to the S:yaine and's ſheepe himlelfe betooke. 
Hee gone : the with her ſelf thus ganto ſaine ; 

Alas poore 1Merzre, think't thou to atraine 

His loue by ſitting here? or can the fire 

Be quenchr with wood ? can weeallay deſire 


{ By wanting whar's defired ? O that breath, 


The caule of life, ſhould be the cauſe of death ! 
That who js ſhipwrackt on loues hidden ſhelfe, 
Doth liue to others, dyes vnto her ſelfe. 


| Vhy might Inotartempr by death as yet you 


To gainethar freedo:ne,whicnTI could not ger, 


| Being hind'red heretofore, a time as free : 


A place as fit offers it ſelfe to me, 
Whoſe ſecde of ill is growne to ſucha height, 


| That makes the earth groane to ſupport his weight. 


Whoſo1s lull'd afl:epe with 27/4s's treaſures, 
And onely feares by death to loſe lifes pleafures , 
Ler thein feare death : bur fince my fault is ſuch, 


| And onely fault, thatT hauelou'd too much, 


On ioyes of life why ſhould I ſtand! forthoſe 
Which I neere had, I ſurely cannor loſe. 

Admita whileI to rthefethoughts conſented, 

<« Death can be bur deferred,not preuented. 
Then raging with delay, her teares that fell 
Viher'd her way, and ſhee into a.VWell 
Straight-wayes leapt after: O! how deſperation 


'<© Attends vpon the minde enthral'd to paſſion ! 


The fall of her did make the God below, 
Starting, to wonder whence that noyſe ſhould grow : 
Whether ſome ruder Clowne in ſpite did fling 
A ne gy falne, into-his Spring : 


| +» /* + 4 1, Figs 5 " 4 : 
And if it were, he ſolemnely then.ſwore 


His Spring ſhould flow ſome other way : no more 
Should it in wanton mannererebe feene 

To writhe in knots, or giue a gowne of greene 
Vnto their Meadowes, nor be ſecne to play, 

Nor drive the Ruſhy-mils; that in his way 


Send them red waters that their ſheepe ſhould rot. 
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And with ſuch Mooriſh Springs embrace their field, 

Thar it ſhould nought bur Moſſe and Ruſhes yeeld, 

Vpon each hillocke, where the merry boy 

| Sits-piping inthe fhades his Notes of toy, 

| Hee'd thew his anger, by ſome floud at hand, 

| And turnethe ſame into arunning ſand. 

| Vpon the Oake, the Plumbe-tree and the Hebre, | 

| The Stock-dcue and the Blackbird ſhould not come, 

Whoſe muting on thoſe trees doe make to grow 

| Hyphear |Rots curing* Hyphear, and the Miſſeltoe. | 

| ad ſaginanda | Nor ſhall this helpe their Sheepe,whoſe Romackes failes, 

 Pecorawtili- | By tying knots of wooll neere to their taikes : 
m4: 9 Butas the place nextto the knot doth dye, 

exremfaren | Soſhallirallthe body mortifie. 

+ wk 4 ,- | Thus ſpake the God: but when as in the water | 

niſi per alu | The corps came ms mm he ſpide the matter, 

avinmredd;. | And catching ſoftly in his armes the Maide, | 

tzmmaxi- | He brought her vp, and Mauing gently laid 

me Palum- | Her on his banke, did preſently command 

bis & Twrdi. | Thoſe waters in her, tocome Sch : athand | 

_—_ _ * | They ſtraigfit came guſhing out, and did conteſt | 
4.12 | Which chiefcly ſhould obey their Gods beheſt. 

44. Hincul- p my , 

ladvetus | This done, her then palelips he ſtraightheld ope, 

verbum,Tur | And from his ſiluer hairelerfall a drop 

dus/ibi ma- | Into her mouth, ofſuchan excellence, 

lum cacat. | That calld backe life, which grieu'd ro part from then&e, 

Being for troth aflur'd, that, then this one, | 

Sheeneer poſleſt a fairer manſion. | 

| Then did the God her body forwards ſteepe, | 

And caſt her for a while into aſleepe ' 

| | Sirring ſtill by her didhis full viewrake | 

| Of Natures Maſter-piece. Here for her ſake, | 

My Pipe in filence as ofright ſhall mourne,. 

Til from the watring we againe returnes | 
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The ſecond Song. 
DcDhEhad ona. 
S THE ARGVMENT, 


£5 Oblinions Spring, and Dory's loue, 

I with fare Marina's rape, firſt rmoue 
= Mine Oaten Pipe, which after ſings 
EE The birth of two renowned Springs. 


EPE UP PERS 


FO goe on : and firſt in diffring 


S&T ſtripe 

" The ford-Gods ſpeech thus tune on 
Oaten Pipe. | 

Or mortaſl;or a power aboue, 

Inragd by Fury , orby Loue, 


Or both, I know not ; ſuclya deede 
Thou would'ſt effected, thatTIbleede 
To thinke thereon : :alas pooreelfe, 
What growne a traitqur to thy ſelfe? 
This face, this haire,this hand ſo pure 
Werenot ordain'd for nothing ſure, 
Nor was it mcant ſo ſweet a breath 
Should be expos'd by ſuch adearh ; 
But rather in ſome louers beſt 


Be gjuen vp, the place that beſt 


Befits 
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Befits a louer yeeld his foule. 
Nor ſhould thoſe mortals ere controule 
The Gods, that in their wiledome ſage 
Appointed haue what Pilgrimage 
| Each one ſhould runne: and whyſhould men 
Abridge the journey ſet by them 2 
Bur much I wonder any wight 
| It he did turne his outward fighr 
| Into his inward, dar'd to act 
Her death,whoſe body is compact 
Ofall the beauties ever Nature 
Laid vp in ſtore for earthly creature; | 
No ſauage Beaſt canbe ſo cruell 
Torob = earth ot ſuch a Iewell. 
Rather the ſtarely Vnicorne 
| Vould in his breſt enraged ſcorne, 
| That Maides committed to his charge 

By any beaſt in forreſ} large 
Should ſo be wronged. Satyres rude 
Durſt not attempt, or ere intrude 
With ſuch a minde the flowry balkes 
Where harmeleſle virgines have their walkes. 
Would ſhe be wonne with me to ſtay , 
| My waters ſhould bring from the Sea 
The Corrall red, as tribute due , 
And roundeſt pearles of orienthue: 
Orin the richer veines of ground 
Should ſecke for her the Diamond. 
And whereas now vnto my Spring 
They nothing elſe but grauell bring, | 
| They ſhould within a Myne of Gold 
| In piercing manner long time hold, 

Andhauing it to duſt well wrought, 
| By them it Ficher ſhould be brought ; 

With which Ile paue and ouer-ſpread 

My bottame, _ her foore ſhall tread. 
The beſt of Fiſhes inmy flood | 
| Shall giue themſclues to be her food. 
| The Trout,the Dace,the Prkegthe Breame, 
The Eele.that loues the troubled ftreame, | 
The | 
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The Mllers thombe the hiding Loach, 
The Perch, the cuer-nibling Roach, 

The Shoates with whom is Texte traught, 
The fooliſh Gudgeop quickly caught, 
And laſtthelittle M##now-fiſh, 

Whoſe chieic delight in grauell is. 

In right ſhe cannot me deſpiſe 
Becauſe ſo low mine Empire oe 
For I could tell how Natures ſtore 
Of Maieſty appeareth more 
In warers, then in all the reſt 


OfElements: It ſcem'd herbeſt 


To giue the waues moſt ſtrengrh and powre: 


For rhey doe ſwallow and deuoure 
The carth;the waters quench and kill 
The flames of fire : and mounting ſtill 
Vp in the aire, are ſeeneto be, 

As challenging a ſeignorie 

Within the Heauens, andto be one 
Thar ſhould hane hke dominion. 
They be a ſcciing and a floore 
Ofclouds , caus'd by the vapours ſtore 
Ariſing from them, vitall ſpirit 

By which all things therr life inherir 
From them is ftopped, kept aſunder. 
And whar's the reaſon elſe of Thunder, 
Oflightnings flaſhes all about, 

Thar with ſuch violence breake out, 
Cauſing ſuch troubles and ſuch iarres, 
As with itſelfe the world had warres ? 
And can there any thing appeate 
More wonderfull, then waghe aire 
Congealed waters oft toÞpic 
Contimuing pendant in the Skie? 

Till falling downe in haile er ſnow, 
They make thoſe mortall wights below 
Torunneand cuer helpe defire 

From his foe Element the fire, 
VVhich fearing then to come abroad 
Within doores maketh his aboade- 


Plinie. 
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Or falling downe oft time in'raine, 
Doth gue ”—_ liveries to the plaine, 
Make Shepheards Lambs fitfor the diſh, 
And giuethnutriment to fiſh. 
Which nouriſherh all chings of worth 
The earth producera and brings forth ; 
And therefore well conſidering 
The nature of it in each thing : 
As when the teeming earth doth grow 
So hard, thatnone can plow nor ſow, 
Her breſt irdoth ſo mollifie, 
That it not onely comes to be 
More eaſle for the ſhare and Oxe, 
| But that in Harueſt times the ſhockes 
OfCeres hanging eared corne 
Doth fill the Houell and the Barne. 
To Trees and Plants I comfort giue 
| By me they fructifie and liue : 
For firſt aſcending from beneath 
Into the Skie, with liuely breath, 
I thence am furniſh'd, and beſtow 
| The ſame on hearbes,that are below. 
| So thatby this cach one may ſec 
I cauſe themſpring and multiply. 
Vho feeth this ,can doe no We. 
Then of his owne accord confcfle, 
That notwithſtanding all the ſtrength 
The earth-enioyesin breadth and length, 
She is beholding to each ſtreame, 
And hathreceiued allfrom them. 

Her loue to him ſhe then muſt giue | 
| By whom lfe doth chiefly liue. 
. This being ſpoken byWs waters God, | 
He ſtraight-way in his handdid take his rod, | 
And ſtroke it on his banke, wherewith the flood 
Did ſucha roaring make within the wood, 
a The watry | Thar ſtraight the = Nymph who then ſate-on her ſhore, 
=P -N Knew there was ſomewhatto be done in ſtore : 
wt _—_ And therefore haſting to her Brothers Spring 

| She ſpide what caus'd the waters ecchoing, 1 
, aw | 


— 
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| Saw where faire Marine faſt aſleepe did lie, 
Whilſt that the God ſtill viewing her ſate by: 
Who when he ſaw his ſiſter Nymph draw neare, 
He thus gan tune his voyce vnto her care. | 
My Faireſt Siſter (for we come! 
Both from the ſwelling Thetis wombe) 
The reaſon why of late I ſtrooke 
My ruling wand vpon my Brooke | 
Was for this purpoſe; Late this Maide 
Which on my bankeaſlcepe is laide, 
Was by her ſelfe, or other wight, | 
Caſtin my ſpring, and did affriohe 
With her late fall, the fiſh that rake 
Their chiefeſt pleaſure in'my Lake : 
Ofall the fry within my Deepe, 
None durſt out of their Avellir gs peepe. ' 
The Troat within the weeds did (cud, | 
The Ecle him hid within the mud. 
Yea, from this feareI was not free: | 
For as I mufing ſate to ſee 
How that the pretty Pibbles round 
Came with my Spring from vnder ground, 
Andhow the waters iſſuing 
Did make them dance about my Spring; 
The noyſe thereof did me appall : | 
Thar ſtarting vpward therewithall, 
I in my armes her body caught, 
And both to lightand life her brought : q 
Then caſther 1n a ſleepe you ſee. 
But Brother,to the cauſe (quoth ſhee ) 
Why by your raging waters wilde 
Amlherecalled? Thetischilde, 
Replide the God, for theeI ſent, 
That when her time of ſleepe is ſpent, | 
I may commit her to thy gage, 
Since women beſt know womens rage. 
Meane while,faire Nymph,accompany 
My Spring with -= weet harmony 
| And wewill makeher ſoule to take | 
Some pleaſure,which is ſaid to wake, | 
E Alchovugh 
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| Although the body hath his reſt. | 
She gaue conſent : and each of them addreſt | 
Vnto their part. The watry Nymph did ſing. 
In manner of a pretty queſtioning : | 
The God made an{were to what the propounded, | 
Whilſt fromthe Spring a pleaſant Muſicke founded, 
(Making each ſhrub in fitence to adore them) 
Taking their ſubiect from whar lay before them. 
Nymph. 
\V4 nc that , compact of earthinfus d with ayre; 
A ccrtaine , made full with uncertainties, 
Sway d by the motion of each ſcuerall Spbeare; 
who's fed with nought but infclicities; | 
indures nor heate nor colde; is ike a Swan, 
That this houre ſings, next dies? | 
God. 1t is a Man. 


Nymph. »hat's he,borne to be ſickeſo alwayes dying, | 
That's guided by incuitable Fate; | 
| T hat comes in weeping, and that goes ont crying; 
whoſe Kalender of woes is ſtill in date 
whoſe life's a bubble, andin length a ſpan; 
A Conſort ſtill in diſcords ? 
God. T# aman. 


Nymp. what's he, whoſe thoughts are flill quell'din th enent, | 
Though ne'r ſo lawfull, by an oppoſite, 
Hath all things fleeting, nothing permanent: 
And at his eares weares fill a Paraſite: 
Hath friends in wealth, or wealthy friends, who can 
In want prooue meere illuſions? 
God. Tx a Man. | 


INym. what's he, that what he is not, ſtrines to ſeeme, 
That doth ſupport an Atlas-weight of care: 
That of an outward good doth beſt eſteeme : 
And looketh not within how ſolid they are: 

| That doth not ver tuous, but the richeſt ſcan; 

Learning and worth by wealth ? 
| God.1t isa Man. 


Nym, 
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| Nvm. 14/247's chat poſſ:ſſor, whic/rof good makes bad 3 / | | 
_ ' . ' "RP - ; 
I And what is wosjft makes guiſe till for the hefty -/.: \ wr 

| That grieucth majt to thinke.af what hetinga i» 
| And of his cintefeſt loſſeraccaunteth leaſt; 1 © ; | 
That d»xth.pot what baoaght but what he can; > 141 Ry 
1.20ſc fanced senc baupalcſſe ?... 1.1.) 1 7 # 


| 
{ 
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ent Torr © 
| CAUVALTIAX 
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— —— 


Ny. 1 6cauty ve atni7 robendmired ; 
And if admirmg draw to it affection; | . 
Agd what we das affect, is moſt defired 5 
What wig#t a he to lone denyes ſubiedtron ? Tec 

Aznd car bis thoazhts within himſelfe canfinc ? gov Nogun, 


Marine that waking lay, faid; Celandine. 
Hee is the man that hates, which ſome admirc; | 
He is the wightthar loathes whom moſt delire: 
'Tis oncly hee to-loue denies fubiecting, | 
And bur himſelte, thinkes none is worth affeRting. | 
Vnhappy me the while ; accurit my Fate, - - | 
That Nature giues no Joue where [he gaue hate. | 
The watry Rulers then percemed plame; | 
Nipt with the Winter of loves froſt, diſdaine ; | | 
| 
| 


- 4 >/ }} »GGod:!Tzwoa Map. LH Ow | ' 

. | elaine '& _—_ 22 cod SUL \ : ; 

 Nym. But what wit, whe;cim Dame Nature wrought | ;:; ; | Thefirit Wo- , 

| KL. ; ——- - : man 15 tayned | 

Tye beſt of -workes, the oper jr ame of Heaucm; : ng. 

| And hazing long to foxde a profentſeurht; Pandme, 1.2 | 

| | IWWhereinthe worlds whole bearttie mightibe pruen, noegsbril | 
| , h ard - ETC {, med of rhe 

; Shee rejeluc z it all; Arts 10  ſuniinan, concurrence | 

| To ioyne with matures framing ? ofthe guttsand | 

* EP | EC» . JT @ ornaments of ' 

I 11325 9] p> God. Tis this 00747, all the Gods, | 

” ! 

| 

| 

; 
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This Xon-par-el of beaury had beene led 

To doc an att which Enuy pittyed : 

Therefore in pity did conterre together, 

\Whar Phylicke beſt might cure this burning Feuer. 

At laſt found out that in a Groue below, 

Where ſhadowing Sicemorrs palt number grow, 

A Fountaine takes his tourney tothe Maine, | 

Whole liquors nature was ſo ſoucraigne, | 

(Like to the wondrous Well and famous Spring, | | 
E 2 Which | 


| — ————--- 
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| Plinie wrues of | Which in *Boezzs hath his iſſuin ) 
og 2 2-5, | That who ſoofie doth bur mn taſte; 
hefafth:Iping | All former memory from him doth waſte. 
- memary.called | Not changing any other worke of Nature, 
7 cy. | But doth endowe the drinkerwitha feature 
 Gng obliuion, | More louely faire Medes tooke from hence 
called\x99. | Some of this water; by whoſe quinteſſence, 


ſon from age came backe to youth. This knowne, 


The God thus ſpake : EO. 
. Nymphbethineowne, 
And aftermine. This Goddeſle here 
(For ſhee's no leſ{c) will bring thee where 
Thou ſhalt acknowledge Springs have done | 
As muchfor theeas.any one. | 
Which ended, and thou gotten tree, 
If thou wilt comeand liue with me, 
No Shepheards daughter, nor his wite, 
| Shall boaft them of a betrer life. . 
| Meane while I leaue thy thoughts at large, 
Thy body to my Siſters charge ; 
Whild I into my Spring doe diue, 
To ſeethat they doe not depriue 
The Meadowyes neare, which much doe thirſt, 
| Thus heated by the Sunne. May firlt 
_— Marine) Swaines giue Lambs to thee; 
And may thy floud haue ſcignorie 
Ofall flouds elſe; and to thy fame 
| Meete greater Springs, yet keepe thy name. | 
May neuer Euct, nor the Toade, 
Within chy Bankes make their abode / 
Taking thy iourney trom the Sea, 
Maift . bu. ne'er happen in thy way 
| On Niter or on Brimſtone Myne, 
To ſpoyle thy taſte / this Springof thine 
Let it of nothing taſte but earth, 
And ſalt conceiued, in their birth 
| Be cuer freſh ! Let no man dare 
| 
| 


* OOO _ — — 


To ſpoile thy fiſh, make locke or ware, 

Bur on thy Margent ſtill ler dwell 

Fhole flowres which haue the (weeteſt finell. p | 
And | 
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And let the duſt vpon chy ftrand | 
Become like Tag golden ſand. | 
Letas much Peride to thee, | | 
As thou haſt ftauwour ſhew'd to mee. 
| Thus ſaid; in gentle paces they remone, | 
' And haftned onward to the ſhady Groue: 
| Where both arriu'd; and hauing found the Rocke, 
; Saw how this precious water ir did locke. | 
: As hee whom Auarice poſleſſeth moſt, 
Drawne by neceſſitie vnto his coſt, 
Doth drop by piece-meale downe his __ gold, 
And ſeemes vnwilling to let gochis hold. 
| So the ſtrong Rockethe waterlong time ſtops 
i And by lets it fall downe in drops. [ 
| Like hoording huſivines that doe mold their food, 
And keepe trom others, what doth them'no good. 
The within a Ceſterne fell of ſtone 
Which fram'd by Nature, Art had neuerone 
Halfe part fo curious. Many ſpels then vſing, | 
The waters Nymph twixt Marines lips infuling | 
Part of this water, {be might ſtraight perceiue | 
How ſoone her troubled choughts began to leave *' 
Her Louc-ſwolne-breaſt; and that her inward flame 
| Was clearie afſwaged, and the very name | 
Of Celandine tte; did ſcarce know | 
If there were (ach a thing as Loue or no. 
And ſighing, therewithall chrew in the ayre 
All frrmarings all forrow, all deſpaire ; 
And all the former cauſes of her mone 
; Did therewith bury in obliuion. 
Then muftring vp her thoughts, growne vagabonds 
Preſt to relieue her inward bleeding wounds, 
| Shehad as quickly all things paſt | 
As men doe Monarchs thar in carrh lie rotten. 
_ —_— ſhe m_ ſoall o—_—— : 
hs rned arethe longſt vnlearning. 
Then Rd = neareat 
Where fiery Tis had but ſmall command, | 
Becauſethe leanes conſpiring kept his beames, 
For feare of hurting (when hee's in extreames) 
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The vnder-flowers, which did entich the ground 
| With ſweeter ſents thenin Arabia found. 


| The Earth doth yeeld(whichthey through porc9 exhale) | 


 Earths beſt of odouts}th'Aromaticall : : 

Liketo that ſmell, which oft our ſenſe.deſcrics./,,, 

Within a field which long vnplowed lyes, 141 

Some: wharbetore the ſetting ofthe Sanne; - .../ -- 

| And where the Raine-bow in the Herizon 

Doth pitch her tips :-or as when in &he Prane, 1, 

The Earth being troulled with adrought long tune, 

| The handof Heauen his pungy Cleuds doth [trajne, 

| And throwes into het lap-athowre of raine ;- .5:--4 

She {endeth TP (conceined from the Sane) 100! - 

A ſweet perfume and exhalation.. ! + oL wid 

Not all the Qynttments-brought.traw. Delos-Nes _ ; 

Nor fromrhecontines of feauen-headed Xxyle;,  / 

| Nor that brought wheh@e-2heanictuns haueabedes 3 
Nor Cyprus, wide Vihe-ſlowers; northat of Rhodes; 

Nor Roſes-qople ftrom-Weples, Capwa, - | 

Saffron contetted in-Calicea;, = 

Nor that of 2numces, nor of Mariorams,. 

That cuer from the Ile of Covs came, - | 

Nor theſe; nor any elſe, though n&er {o rare, 

Could with this place fordweeteſt ſrhels compare. 

There ſtood the Elme, whoſe ſhadelo-mildely dym 

Doth nouriſh all that groweth vader him: 

Cipreſſe that like P:r amides runne topping, 

| And hurttheleaſt of any by their dropping. 

| The Alder, whoſe fat ſhadow nouritheth, 

| Each Plant ſer neere to him long flowritherh. 

| The heauie-headed Plane-tree, by whole ſhade 

| The graſſe growes thickeſt, men are freſher made. 

| The Oake, that. beſt endures the Thunder ſhocks : 

| The euerlaſting Ebene, Cedar, Boxe. 

' The Olzxe that in Wainſcot neuer cleaues. 

'The amorous Yine which in the Elwe ſtill weaues. 

. The Lotus, Inniper, where wormes neer enter : 

The Pyne, with whom men throughthe 0ceap venter. 
The warlike 7 a, by which (more then the Lance) : 


The ftrong-arm'd Engli(h ſpirits conquer'd Fraxce. 
_— 
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Amonegſtchereſt the Tamariske there ſtood, 
For Huſwiues beſomes onely knowne moſt good. 
The cold-place-louving Jirdh,and Seruis tree: 
The walnut louing vales, and Mulbary. El 
The Maple, Aſhe, thatdoe delight in wi taines, 
Which haue their currents by the fides of Mountaines. 
The Laurell, Mirtle, 1uy, Date,which hold z 
Their leaues all Winter,be itne'cr fo cold. TY 
The Firre, that oftentimes doth Rofin drop: | 
The peech that ſcales rhe Welkin with his top: 
All theſe, and thouſand more within this Grouc, 
By all the induſtry of Nature ftrouc | | 
To frame an Harbour that might kcepe within it | 
The beſt of beauties thatthe world hath in it. 
Here entring, at the entrance of which ſhroud, | | 
The Sunn halte angry hid himin a cloud, | | 
As raging that a Groue ſhould from his fight 
Locke vp a beauty whence himſelfe had light. 
The flowers pull'd in their heads as being (ham'd 
Their beauties by the others were defam d. | 
; Neare to this Wood there lay a pleafant Meade, 
Where Fairies often did their Meaftires treade, 
Which in the Meadow madefuch circles greene, 
As if with Garlands ic had crowned beene, 
Orlike the Circle where the Signes we tracke, 
And learned Shepheards call't the Zodiacke : 
Within one of theſe ronnds was to be ſeene | | 
A Hillocke riſe, where oft the Fairy-Queene | 
Act twy-light fate, and did command her Elues , | 
To pinch thoſe Maids that had not ſwept their ſhelues: | 
And further if by Maidens ouer-fight, | 
Within doores water were not brought at night: | 
Or ifthey ſpread no Table, ſet no Bread, 
They ſhould haue nips from toe vnrothe head : 
| And for the Maid thathad perforin'd cach thing, | 
Shein the Water-paile bad leauc a Ring. | 
Vpon this Hill Th fate alouely Swaine, | | 
As if that Nature thought ir great difdainc | | 
Thar he ſhould ( fo through her his Ger# told him) | | 
Take cquall place with Sw4izesfince ſhedid hold him 


A. 
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Her chiefeſt worke, and therefore thought it fit, 

Thar with inferiours he ſhould neuer fit. = 

Narciſſus change, ſure Owid cleane miſtooke, 

He dy'd not looking ina Chriſtall brooke, 

But (as thoſe which in emulation gaze ) 

He pindeto death by looking on this face. 

When he ſtood fiſhing by ſomeRiuers brim, 

The fiſh would leape,morefor a fight ofhim | 

Then for the flie. The Eagle higheſt bred, 

| Was taking him once vp for Ganimed. 

The ſhag-haird Satyres, andthe tripping Fawnes, 

With all the troope that frolicke on the Lawnes, | 

Would come and gaze on him, as who ſhould ſay * 

They had not ſeene his like this many a day. 

Yea Yenuknew no difference twixt theſe twaine, 

Saue Aden was a Hunter, this a Swaine. 

The woods {weet Quiriſters from ſpray to ſpray 

| Would hop them neareſt him,and then there ſtay: 

| Each joying greatly from his little hart, 

That they with his ſweet Reed might bearea parc. 

This was the Boy, (the Poets did miſtake) | 

To whom bright Cyzthiaſo much loue did make; 

And promis'd for his loue no ſcornfull eyes 

| Should euer fee her more in horacd guize : 

| | But ſhe at his command would as ofdutic 

| Becomeas full of lightas he of þcauric. 

Lucinaat his birth for Mid-wife ſtucke : 

AndCithereanurc'd and gauehim ſucke, 

Who to that end,once Doue-drawne from the Sea, | 

| Her full Papsdropt,whence came the 2dzikie-way. | 

| And as when ?latodid ith* Cradle thriue, 

Bees to his lips brought honey from their Hine: 
Soto this Boy they came, I know not whether 

| They brought,or from his lips did honey gather. 

| The Wood-Nymphs oftentimes would buſted be, 
Andplucke for him the bluſhing Strawberie: 

3 Making ofthem a Bracelet on a Bent, 

| W hich fora fauour to this Swainethey ſent. 

| ; Sitting in ſhades, the Synnewould oft by skips 

| | Steale through the boughes,and ſeize vponhis lips. 


Tp 
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The chiefeſt cauſe the Swnre did condiſcend 

To Phaetons requeſt, was to this end, 

That whilſtthe other did is Horſes reyne, 

He might ſlide from his Spheare, and courtthis Swaine ; 
Whoſe ſparkling eygs vid luſtre with the Starres, 
The trueſt Center ofall Circulars; 

In briefe, ifany mann skill were able 

To finiſh vp Apelles halfe-done Table, 

This Boy (the man left out ) were firreſt ſure 

To be the patrerne of that portraiture. 

Piping he ſate, as merry as his looke, 

And by him lay his bottle and his hooke. 

His buskins ( edg'd with filuer ) were of filke, 
Which held alegge more whire then mornings milke. 
[Choſe buskins hee had got and brought away 

For dancing beſt _ the Reuell day. 

is Oaren Reede did yeeld forth ſuch ſweet Notes, 
loyned in conſort with the Birds ſhrill throtes, 
That equaliz'd the _— of Spheares , 

A Mulicke that would rauiſh choiſeſt eares. 

Long look'd they on ( who would notlong looke on, 
Thar ſuch an obie& had to looke vpon ? ) 
Till ar the laſt the Nymph did 2/arzne ſend, 

To aske the neereſt way,whereby ro wend 
To thoſe faire walkes where ſprung Marines ill 
Whilſt ſhe would ſtay : Afarmne obcy'd her will, 
And haſtned towards him who)would notdoe fo, 
That ſucha pretty journey had to goe?) 

Swectly ſhee came and with a modeſt bluſh, 

Gaue him the day, and then accoſted thus : 

Faircſt ofmen, that ( whilſt thy flocke doth feed ) 

Sitr'{t (weetly piping on thine Oaten-Recde 

Vpon this Little berry (ſome ycleep 

A Hillocke ) voide of care, as are th 

Deuoide of ſpots, and ſure on all this greene 

A fairer flocke as yetwas neuerſcenc : - 


hat whatſocuer path directly leades, 
And voide of danger, thou to mee doe ſhow, 


Doc methis fanour / men ſhould fauour Maides ) | 


Thar by itto the MariſhImightgoe. 
| 7 Marriage *' 
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Marriage! (quoth hee ) miſtaking what ſhee ſaid, 

Natures perteCtion : thou moſt faireſt Maid, 

(If any fairer then the taireſt may be ) | 

Come fit thee downe by me ; know louely Ladie, 

Lone is the readieſt way : if tane aright 

You may atraine thereto full long ere night, 

The Maiden thinking he of Marith ſpoke, 

And not of Marriage, ſtraight-way did inuoke, 

Andpraid the Shepheards God might alwayes keepe 

Him fromall danger ,and from Wolues his ſheepe. 

Wiſhing withall that in the prime of Spring 

Each ſheepe he had, two Lambes might yearcly brin T, 

Butyet ( quoth ſhee ) arede good gentle Swaine, 

If in the Dale below, or on yond Plaine 

Or is the village ſcituate ina Groue, 

Through which my way lyes, and ycleeped loue ? 

{ Nor on yond Plaine, nor in this neighbouring wood ; 

Nor inthe Dale where glides the ftluer flood; 

Bur like a Beacon on a hill ſo hie, 

That euery one may ſce't which pafleth by 

Is Louec yplac'd: ther'snothing can it hide, 

Although of you as yer tis vneſpide. 

But on which hill (quoth ſhe) pray tell me true ? 

Why here (quarh hee) it fits and alkes to you. 

And are you Loue (quoththe >) fond Swaine adue, 

You guide me wrong, my way lies not by you. 

Though not your way, yet may you lye by me : 

Nymph, with a Shepheard thou as merrily 

Maiſt loue and live, as with the greateſt Lord. 

<« Greatneſle dothineuer moſt content afford. 

[ louc thee onely,nor affect worlds pelfe, _ | 

&< Shee is not loud; that's lou'd not for her ſelfe. 

How many Shepheards daughters, who in dutic 

To Eriping fathers haue inthral'd their beautie , 

To waite vpon the Gout, to walke when pleaſes 

Olde 1anvaryhalt. O that diſcaſes 

Shouldlinke with youth ! She that hath ſuch a mate 

Is like two twinnes borne both incorporate : 

Th' one liuirg, th' other-dead : the liuing twinne 

Muſt needes 6 ſlainethrough noyſomneſle of him. _ | 
# c 
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He carrycth with him + ſuch are heir eſtares, 
Who meerely marry wealth and not their mates, 
As cbbing waters freely ſlide away, 
To pay their tribute to the raging Seaz C2 | 
When mecting with the fond they ioftleſtour L 
Whether the one ſhall in, oc th'other out : 
Till the ſtrong floud new power of waues doth bring, 
'And drittes theRiuer backe into his $ ring: © l 
'So Marities words offring to taketheir courſe, , | 
By Louethenentring, werekeptbacke,and force 
To ityhis ſweet face,cyes,and tongue affign'd 
| Andthrew them backe againe into her minde. 
*How hard itis to leaue and norto do: 
|*That which by nature weate prone vato? © | |} 
* We hardly can(alas why not?) diſcuſſe, © ' 7 © 
<\When Natttc hath decreed irmuſt bethus, ' © * 
<Iris a Maxime held of all, knowneplaine, '* '' © 
«Thruſt Nature off with forkes,ſhe'll turne againe. | 
Bliche Doridon(ſomen this Shepheard hight) - © ' } 
Secing his Goddeſle in a filent plight, he. En 
(© Loue often makes rhe ſpecchies organs mute,)i © 
Beganc againe thus to renuchis ſite: Pp 
Itby my words your ſilence hathbenefuch, ' 
Faith I am ſorry I houeſpeke ſo much.” * 
' BarrcTI thoſclips? firto be th'vttrers, when 
The heauens would parly with the chiefe ofmen, 
Fittodirc& / a tongueall hears conuinees) | -- 
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When beſt of Scribes writes to the beſt of Princes, © | 
Were mine like yours,of choy(eſt words compleareſt,  * | 
*Ide ſhew howgricfsa thing weighesdowne the greateſ} þ 
«The beſt of formes(who knows not?)griefe doth tatit it, 
The skilful{} Pencill never yet :ouldpainrir. i 
And reaſon good, fincenoman yet could finde | 

Whar figure repreſents a grieued minde. 2073618 
Me thinkesa troubled thought is thusexpreſt,' ' | 
To be a Chaos rude and indigeſt” © +: FAOUS 
| Whercall docrule,and yer nonebeates chiefeſwayt! | . 
Cheda onely by apower'tliar's more then they. » 1 
This doTſpeak*,fince ts this'tuetylouer 


—_— doth loue,is this ſtill giuen'ouer. _ | 
BS OED \ & 
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It that you ſay you will not, cannortloue: - hogs 
Oh Heauens ! for what cauſe then doe you here moue 2 
Are you not fram'd of that experteſt molde, - | 
For whom all in this Round concordance holde >. - . 
Or are you framed of ſome other faſhion, .. _ .. } 
And hauec a forme and heart, bur yera paſſion > 
It cannot be : for then vnto what end 
Did the beſt worke-man this great worke intend 
Not that by mindes commerce, and ioynt eſtate, 
; The worlds continuers ſtill ſhould propagate ? 
| | Yea, ifthat Reaſon-(Regent of the Senſes ) 
Haue but a part amongſt your excellences, | | 
Shee'll tellyon whatyouccall Yirgenitie, 
| Is fitly lik'ned to a barren tree; | 
| Whichwhenthe Gardner on it paines beſtowes, 
| To graffe an Impe thereon, in time it growes- | 
Touch pertetion, that it yeerely brings 
| As goodly fruit, as any tree thatſprings. | 
| Belceue me Maiden, vow no chaſtitic : 
For maidens but imperteRt creatures be. 
Alaspoore Boy (quoth AMarize) haue the Fates 
| [Exempted no degrees ? are no eſtates 
Freefrom Loves rage ? Beruld : vnhappy Swaine, 
Call backe thy ſpirits, and recolfe& againe 
Thy vagrant wits. I tell thee fora truth 
© Louc 1s a Syren that doth fhipwracke youth, 
| Be well aduis'd, thou entertainſta gueſt 
| Thar is the Harbinger of all vnreft : | 
| Which like the Vipers young,,thar licke the earth, | 
Eatc out the breeders wombe to get a birth. | 
Faith (quoththe Boy )I know there cannot be | 
| Danger in louing ofinioying thee. 
For what cauſe were things made and called good, 
But to be loued ? If you vnderftood 
{The birds that prattle here, you would know then, 
As birds woe birds, maides ſhould be wood otmen, {| 

ButI want power to woo, fince what was mine | 
| . 

Is fled, and ye as vaſlals at your ſhriye: 

And fince what's mineis yours, let that ſame maue, 


Although in me you ſee nought worthy Loue. Fr 
| Marine 
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Marine abour to ſpeake, forth of a ſling 
! (Fortune to all misfortunes plyes her wing 
f More quicke and ſpeed )came a'ſharpned flint 
.qut Peay rpned flint, 
Which in the faire boyes necke made ſucha dint, 
{Thatcrimſon bloud came ſtreaming frem thewound, 
And hefelldowneintoa deadly (wound. 
| The bloud ranne allalong where ir did fall, 
And could not fande a place of buriall ; | 
Bur where it came, it there congealed ſtood , 
As ifthe Earth loath'd to drinkeguiltleſſe blood. 
Gold-haird 4pollo,Mules ſacred King, 
Whoſe praiſe in Deſphos Ile doth cuer ring: 
Phyſickes firſt founder, whoſe Arts excellence 
| Extracted Natures chicfeſt quinteſlence, 
| Vowilling that a thing of ſucha worth 
Should fo be loſt; ftraight ſent aDragon-forth! 
To ferch this bloud, and he perform'd the ſame: 
And nowApothecaries giue itname, 
From him that ferch'd it : ( Doors know it good 
In Phyfickes vie) and call it Dragons bloud. 
Some of the bloed by chance did downe-ward fall, 
Andby a veine got to a Minerall ; 
Whenee came a Red; decayed Dames infuſe ig 
With Yenice Ceryſe, and for painting vic it. 
Marine aſtoniſht, (moſt rnlappy Maide) 
c 
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| O'er-come with fcare,and at the view afraid, 
Fell downe into a trance, eyes loſt their ſaght, 
Which being open made alldarkneſlc li 


Her bloud ranne to her heart,or life to feed, 
| Or loathing to behold fo vilde a deed. 

And as when-Winter doth the Earth array 
In filuer ſure,and when the night and day 
Arein difienſion,Nightlockes vp the ground, 
Which by the helpe of Day is of ynbounds _ 
A ſhepheards boy with bow and ſhafts addreſt, 
' Ranging the fields hauing oncepiercd thebreſt 
Of ſome poore fowle, doth with the blow ſtraightruſh 
To catch the Bird lies panting in the Buſh; 
So ruſhtthis firtker in, vp 2{arime tooke, 
| And haſtned with her to a neare-hand Brooke. 
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ancxprel- | O1qe Shepheards ſaine(old ſhepheards both ha in 
. NED . ue ſaine ] 

_ - w Tworiuers took theiriflue fromthe Maine 2394 

Natures © b, "* | 


wo Rivers | Both neare rogether,and cachbent his race, 
filing neere| Which. of theurborh ſhould firſt behold+he face 
rogether, &| OfRadiant Phabas : One of them in gliding 
differing in | Chanc'd on aVeine where Vztey had abiding: 
cheirtalts & The other, loathingthather purer Wan@r:* © 
mannerof | ©, la be defi d with thatthe Witer gaue, * 
ob |Fledfaſtaway,theotherfollow'dfaſt, > 
Till both beene ina Rockeymerarlaſt;': i 
As ſeemed beſt, theRocke did firſt deliver + - 
Out of his hollow ſides the purer River; 
(As if it taught thoſe men inhonour clad, -. 
To helpe the vertuous and ſuppreſte the bad.) 
Which gotten looſe,did ſoftly glide away. / | | 
As men from earth;to carth; from fca,to fea if 
So Kiuers runne:and that from whence both came | 
Takes what ſhe gaue : wanes,Earth:butleaues a name. | 
As waters haue their courſe,and in theirplace x 
Succecding ſtreames well out,ſo is mats race; 
The Name doth ftillſuruiue,and cannot die, 
Vnrill the Channels ſtop, or Spring grow dry. 
AsIhaueſecnc Kg Bridall-da ay 
ull many Maides clad in their beſt array, 
In honour of the Bride come with their Flaskets 
= full with flowres : others in wicker-baskers 


ring from the MariſhRuſhes, to 'o'er-ſpread 
he ground,whereon to Church the Lovers tread; 
Whilſt thar the quainteſt youth of all the Plaine 
Vſhers their way with-manyapiping ſtraine:) 
So, as in ioy,at this faire Ruers birth, 
Triton came ypa Channell with his mirth,”' ©. 
| Andcall'd the neighb ring Nymphes each in her turnce | 
| To poure their pretty Riuter's from their Vrne; 
To waite vpon this new-delinered Spring.” 

Some running through the Meadowes with them bring 
Cowſlip and Mint : and'*tis afiotherslot -- 
To light vpon ſome Gardeners curious knot, 
YVhence ſhe vpon her breſt (lones ſweete repoſe) 5 +} 

oth bring the Qurexe of flowers,the engb we (+. | 
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Some from rhe Fen bring Reeds. wilde-tyme tro Downes ; 
Some froma Groue the Zay that Poets crownes ; 
Some trom anaged Rockethe Mofle hath torne, 
And leaues himnaked vato Winters ſtorme : 
Another from her bankes ( in mecre good will ) 
| Brings nutriment for fiſh, the Cammuil.. 
Thus all bring ſomewhat, and doe ouer-ſpread 
The way the Spring vnto the Seadoth tread. 
This while the F/ud which yet the Rocke vp pent, 
And ſuffered not with tocund merriument 
To tread rounds in his Spring; came ruſhing forth, 
As angry that his waues ( he thought) of worth 
Should nor haue libertie, nor helpe che pryme. 
And as ſome ruder Swaine compoſing ryme, 
Spends many agray Gooie quill vnto the handle, 
| Buries within his ſocket many a Candle 
Blots Paper by the quire, anddryes vp Incke, 
As Xerxes Armie did whole Riuers drinke 
Hoping thereby his name his worke ſhould raiſe 
{ That it ſhould liue vnuill the laſt of dayes : 
Which finiſhed, he boldly doth addreſſe 
Him and his workes to vnder-goethe Preſſe; 
When loc (O Fate? )his workenot ſeeming fit 
To walke in equipage with better wit, 
I; kept from light, there gnawn by Moathes and worms, 
Ar which he frers:Right {o this River ſtormes : 
But broken forth ; As Tauy creepes vpon 
Te Weiterne vales of fertile 4/bron, 
Here daſhes roughly on an aged Rocke, 
That his entcnded paſlage doth'vp locke; 
| There intricately mongft the Woods doth wander, 
Lofing himlſelte in many a wry Meander : 
Here amoroully bent, clips ſomefaire Meade; 
And then diſperſt in rils,doth meaſures treade 
Vpon her boſome 'mongſt her flowry rankes : 
There in another place beares downe the bankes: 
Ofſome day-labouring wretch:heere meets arill, 
And with their forces ioynde cut outa Mill 
Into an Iland,then in iocund guiſe 
Suruayes his conqueſt, lauds his enterpriſe: 
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Here digs a caue at tome high Mounraines toote; | 
There vndermines an Oake, teares vp his roote : 
Thence ruſhing to ſome Country fatmear hand, 
Breakes o'er tne Yeomans mounds,ſweepes from his land 
His Harueſt hope of Wheate, of Rye, or Peaſe : 
And makes thar channell which was Shepheards leaſe : | 
Here, as our wicked age doth ſacriledge, 
Helpes downe an Abbey, then anaturall bridge | 
By creeping vnder ground he frameth out, | 
As who ſhould fay he eytherwent about 
To right thewrong he did, or hid his face, 
For hauing done a deede o vildand baſlc : 
Soranne this Riuer on, and did beſtirre 
Himſelfe, to finde his fellow-Traueller. 
Burt th' other fearing leaſt her noyſe might ſhow | 
Vhat path ſhee tooke, which way hex ſtreames did flow : 
| As ſome way-faring man ſtrayes through awood, 
Where beaſts of prey thirſting for humane bloud 
Lurke in their dens, heſoftly liſtning goes, 
Not truſting to his heeles, treades on his toes : 
Dreads cuery noyſe he heares,thinkes each ſmall buſh 
To be a beaſt thatwould vpon him ruſh : 
| Feareth to dye, and yet his winde doth ſmother 
a Now leaues this path, takes that, then to another : 
Such was her courſe. This feared to be found, 
The other not tofinde., ſwels o'er each mound, 
Roares, rages, foames, againſt a mountaine daſhes, 
And inrecoile, makes Meadowes ſtanding plaſhes: 
Yerfindes not what he ſeckes in all his way, 
Bur in deſpaire runnes headlong to the Sea. | 
This was the cauſe them by tradition taught, 
Why one floud ranne fo faſt, th' other ſo foft, 
Both from onehead. Vnto the rougher ſtreame, 
I( Crown'd by that Meadowes flowry Diadeame, 
Where Dor:aom lay hurt ) the crue!] Swaine 
Hurries the Shepheardefle, where hauing layne 
Her ina Boate like the Canmwes of 7nae, 
Some ſeely trough ofweod, or ſome trees rinde ; 
Puts from the ſhoare, and leaues the weeping ſtrand, 
Intendsan aGt by water, which the land 
Abborr'd 
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Abhorrd ro boulſter; yea,rhe guiltleſle carth 
Loath'd to be Mid-wifetoſo vilde a birth: 

Which torclate Iam inforc'd to wrong 

| The modeſt bluſhes of my Maiden-ſong. 

{| Then each faire Nymph whom Nature Joh endow 


Whoſe well-run'd eares,chaſt-obie&-louing cyne 
Ne'er heard nor ſaw the workes of's Aretine; 
Who ne'er came on the Citherean ſhelte , 
But is as true as Chaſtitie it ſelfe ; 
Where hated Impudence ne'er ſet her ſeede; 
Where luſt les not vail d ina virgins weede: 
Let her with-draw.Let each young Shepheardling 
Walke by, or ſtop his eare, the whilit I ſing. 
Burt yee,whoſe bloud, like Kids vpon a plaine, 
Doth skip,and daunce Lawolfoes in each veine; 
Whoſe breſts are fwolne with the Yenerean game, 
And warme your ſelues atlufts alhuring flame; 
Who dare to a&tas much as men dare thinke, 
And wallowing lie within a ſenfuall finke ; 
Whoſe fained geſtures doe entrap our youth 
With an apparancic of ſimple truth; = 
Inſatiate gulphs, in your defeQtiue part 
By Art helpe Nature, and by Nature, Art: 
Lend me your eares, and I will toucha ſtring 
Shall lull your ſenſeaflcepe the while Lfing. 
But ſtay : methinkes I heare ſomething in me 
Thar bids me keepe the bounds of modeſtie; 
Sayes, © Each mans voiceto that is quickly moued 
* Which of himlelfe is beſt of all beloued; 
« By vttring what thou knowſt leſſe glory's gor, 
<« Then by concealing what thou knoweſt nor. 
It lo, I yee!d.roit, and ſet my reſt 
Rather to looſe the bad then wrong the beſt. 
My Maiden-Mule flies the laſciuious'Swaines, 
Andſcornes to ſoyle her lines with luſtfull ſtraines: 
Will notdilate (nor on her fore-head beare 
— Character) 
His ſhameleſle pryings, his vndecent doings; 
H 5 curious ſearches fi reſpectieſſe ave : 

G 


With beauties cheeke, crown'd with a ſhamefaſt brow, 
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How that he ſaw. But what? I dare not breake it, 
Youſafer may conceiue then I dare ſpeake it. 


| Yet verily had henot thought her dead, 


Shad loſt,ne'er to be found, her Maiden-head. 
The rougher {treame loathing a thing compacted 


' | Of fo great thame, ſhould on his Floud be acted; 


(According to our times not wellallow'd 

In others,what he in himſelfe auow'd) 

Bent bard his fore-head, furrow'd vp his face, 
And danger led the way the boate didtrace. 
And as withina Landtskip that doth ſtand 
Wrought by the Pencill of ſome curious hand, 
We may diſcry, here meadow, there a wood : 
Here ſtanding ponds, and therea running floud: 
Here on ſome mount a houſe of pleaſure vanted, 


Where once the roaring Cannon had bene planted : 


There on a hill a Swaine pipes out the day, 
Out-brauingallthe Quirifters of Xay. 
A:Huntſ{-man here follewes his cry ofhounds,” 
Driuing the Harealong the fallow grounds: 

Whilſt one at hand ſeeming the ſport rallow, 
Followes the hounds.and carelefle leaues the Plow. 
There in another place ſome high-rais'd land, 

In pride beares out her breaſts vnto the ſtrand. 

Here ſtands a bridge , andthere a conduit-head: 


| Here round a May-pole forme the meaſures tread: 


There boyes the truant play and leaue their booke : 
Here ſtands an Angler with a bayted hooke. 


There for a Sragge one lurkes within a bough: 


Here fits a Maiden milking ofher Cow. 
There on a goodly plairie(by time throwne downe ) 
Lies buried in his duſt ſome auncient Towne; 
Who now inuillaged, there's onely ſeene 

In his vaſteruines what his ſtate had beenc: 
And all of theſe in ſhadowes ſo'expreſt 

Make the beholders eyes to take no reſt. 

So for the Swainc the F loud did meaneto him 
Toſhewin Nature, (not by Arttolimbe) 

A Tempeſts rage, his turious waters threate, 
Some on this ſhoarc, ſome on the other beate. 


| 


Here! 
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Here ſtands a Mounraine, where was once a Dale; 
There where a Mountaine ſtood is now a Vale. 
Here flowes a billow, there another meetes: 
Each,on cach fide the skifte,vnkindely greetes. 
The waters vnderneath gan vpward moue, - 
Wondring what ſtratagems were wrought abou: 
Billowes that miſt the boate, {till onward thruſt, 
And onthe Cliftes, as {wolne with anger,burſt. 
All theſe, and more, inſubſtance ſo expreſt, 
Made the beholders thoughts to take no reſt. 
Horror in triumph rid vpon the \yaucs; 
And all the Furies from their gloomy caues 
Came houering ofr the Boatc, fummond each ſence 
Before the fearctull barre of Conſcience; 
Were gui'ty all, andall condemned were 
To vnder-goe their horrors which deſpaire. 
Vhat Muſeiwhat Powte? or what thrice ſacred Herſe, 
[hat lives immortall in a wel-tun'd Verſe 
Canlend me ſucha fight thatI mightſee 


A gui ltie conſcience truc Anatomic; 


| L2at well kept Regiſter wherein is writ 


All il; men doc, all goodneſle they omzt? 

His pallid teares, his ſorrowes, his affrightings; 

His lat wiſht had-7-wifts, remorcetull bitings: . 

His many tortures, his heart-renting paine : 

How were his grictes compoſed in on chaine, 

And he by it let downe into the Seas, 

Or through the Centre to th' 4ntipodes ? | 
He might change Climates,or be barr'd Heauens face; 


| Yetfinde no falue,nor cuer change his caſe. 


Feares,ſorrowes,tertures,ſad affrights, norany, 

Like tothe Conſcience ſting,though thrice as many; 

Yetall theſe torments by the Swaine were borne, 

Whilſt Deaths grimme viſage lay vpon the ſtorme. 
Bur as when ſome kinde Nurſe doth long time keepe 

Her pretty babe at ſucke,whomfalne a ſleepe 

Shelayes downes in his Cradle,ſtints his cry 

With mauy a {weer and pleaſing Lullaby ; 

Whilſt the ſweer childe, not troubled withthe ſhocke, 


As ſweetly flumbers.,as his nurſe dothrocke. 
G 2 
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Solay the Maide,th'amazed Swanne fare weeping, 
And death in her was diſpoſlelt by ſleeping, 

The roaring voyce of windes,the billowes raues; 
Nor all the muttring of the ſullen waues 

Could once diſquiet, or her ſlumber ſtirre: 

But lull'd her moreaſflecpe then wakened her. 

Such are their ſtates,whoſe ſoules from foule offence 
Enthroned fit in ſpotleſle 7»nocence. 

Where reſt my Muſeztill {iolly ShepheardsSwaines) 
|Next morne with Pearles of dew bedecks our plaines 
Weell fold our flockes, then in fittime go on 

To tune mine Oaten pipe for Doridop. 


The 
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| And the Maides helpe, bur ſince*© ro doomes of Fate 
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Tye Third Song. 
Adel cihdihdiha. 
I THE ARGVMENT, A 


AS The Shepheards Swain here ſinging on fx 
WJ Tels of the cure of Doridon : JY 
And then onto the waters fals 


5 Chanteth the ruſticke Paſtorals. 3,5 
a 3 Ig AR. 
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S8] O VW had the Swre, in golden chariot 
JJ hurld, 

Twice bid 2ood-morrow to the nether 
world: 
&y And Cynthia, inher orbe and perfe& 
round, 
Twice view'd the ſhadowes of the 


vpper ground. 

Twice had the Day-ſtarre viher'd forth the light ; 
And twice the Euenine-ſtarre proclaim'd the night; 
Erc once the ſweet-fac'd Boy (now all forlorne) 
Came with his Pipe to reſalute the Morne. 

When grac'd by time (vnhappy time the while) 
The cruell Swaine {who ere knew Swaine fo vile?) 
Had ſtrokethe Lad, incame the watry Nvmph, 
To raiſe from ſound poore Dor:don (the Impe, 
Whom Nature ſeem d to haue ſelected fort 

To be ingraffed on ſome ſtocke of worth; ) 


* Succour,though ner ſo ſoone,comes ſtill too late. Sh 
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| She rais'd the/yourh,then with her armes inrings him, 


At doore expcCcting him his Mother fate, 
Wondring her Boy would ſtay from her ſo late ; 
Framing for him vnto her ſelfe excuſes : 

And with ſuch thoughts gladly her ſelfe abuſes: 
As that her ſonne,fince day grew olde and'weake 
Staid with the Maides to runne at Barlbreake: 
Or that he cours'da Parke with females fraught, 
Which would not runne except they might be caught. 
Or in the thickets layd ſome wily ſnafe 

To take the Rabbet or the pourblinde Hare, 

Or taught his Dogge to catch the climbing Kid : 

Thus Shepheards doe;and thus ſhe thought he did. 

< 7n things expected meeting with delay, 

&« Though there be none ve rams ſome cauſe of ſtay. 
Andſo did ſhe, (as ſhe who doth not ſo? ) 

ConieCture Time vnwing'd he cameo ſlow. 

Bur Doridon drew neere,{o did her gricfe: 

« [1llucke,for ſpeede,ofall things elle is chicſe, 

For asthe Blinde-man ſung, Time ſoproutdes, ; 
That Joy goes ſtill on foote, and ſorrow rides. 

Now when ſhe ſaw (a wofull ght) her ſonne, 

Her hopes then fail'd her, and her cryes begun' 

To wterſuch a plaint,that ſcarce another, 

Likethis;ere came from any loue-ſicke mother. 
Ifman hath done this,heauen why mad'ſt thou men? 
Not to deface thee in thy children ; 

Bur by the worke the Worke-man to adore; 

Framing that ſomething,which was nought before. 
Aye me vnhappy wretch! itthat in things 

Which are as we (fauc title) men feare Kings, 

Thatbe their Poſtures to the life lmb'd on 

Some woodas fraile as they, or cutin ſtone, 


*Tis death to ſtab:why then ſhould earthly things 


I 


Dare to deface his forme who formed Kings? 
When the world was bur in his infancy, 
Reuenge,Deſires vniuſt,vilde Icaloutic, 
Hatc,Enuy,Murther, all theſe ſix then raigned, 
When but their halſe of men the world contained. 


Ye 
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And fo with words of hope ſhe home-wards brings him. 
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Yerburin part of theſe, thoſe ruled then, 

When now as many vices line as men. 

Live they? yes liueI feareto kill my Sonne, 

With whom my ioyes,my louc,my hopes are done. 

Ceaſe,quoth the Waters Nymph, that led the Swaine; 
Though'tis each mothers cauſe thus to complaine : 
Yer©abſtinence in things we mult profeſle 
«WW hich Natvrefram'd for neede, not for exceſle. 

Since the leaſt bloud, drawne from the leſſer part 
Of any childe, comes from the Mothers hart , 

We cannot chuſe but grieue, exceptthat wee 
Should be more ſenflefle then the fenſleſlerree, 

Reply d his Mother. Doe but cutſthe limbe 

Ofany Tree, the trunke will weepe for him : 

Rend the cold ® S/camor's thin barke in two, 

His Name and Teares, would ſay,So Lowe fhowld do. 

<,That Mother isall flint (then beaſtsleſfe good) 

«Which drops no water when her child'{treames blood. 

At this the wounded Boy fell on his knee, 

Motherkinde Mother {faid) weepe not forme, 

Why,I am well? IndeedFam: If you' +”. 

Ceaſe not to weepe, my wound willbleedanew. 
When I was promiſt firſt the lights fruition, / 

| You efthaue rold me, 'twas on this condition, 

| ThatI ſhould hold itwith like rent and paine 

| As otlisrs doe,and onetime leauc tagaine. 

Then deereſt mother leauc, oh leaue to wayle, 

< Time will effe& where teares can nought auaile. 

Herewith Marinda taking vp her ſonne, 

Her hope, her louc,her joy,her Doridoz. 

She thank'd the Nymph,for her kind ſuccour lent, 
Who {traitetript to her watry Regiment. 

Downe ina dell(where in y om bMonth whoſe fame 
Growes greater by the man who gauc'it name, 
Stands many a well-pil'd cocke offhorr ſweet hay 
Thar feeds the husbands Neate cach winters day): ' 
A mountaine had his foote, and ganto riſe 
| In ſtately heightto parlee with the Skies. 

And yet as blaming his owne lofty gate, 
Waighing the fickle props in things of ſtate, 
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His head began to droope,and downe-wards bending, 
Knockt on that breſt which gaue it birth and ending: 
Andlycs ſo with an hollow hanging vaur, 

As when ſome boy trying the Somerſaut , 

Stands on his head.and fecte;as he did lic 

To kicke againſt earths ſpangled ics 
When ſeeing that his heeles are of fuch weight, 
That he cannor obraine their purpos'd height, 
Leaues any more to.ſtriue; and thus doth fay, 
VVhat now I cannotdo, another day 

May well effe&: it cannot be denyde 

I ſhew'd a will roa&, becauſcLtride: 

The Scornefull-hillmen calld him, who did ſcome 
So tobe call'd, by reafon he had borne 

No hate to greatnefte, but aminde to be 

The laue of greatnefle through Humilitic : 

For had his Mother Nature thought it meete 

He meckely bowing would haue kiſt her fecre. 
Vnder the hollow hanging of this hill 

There was a Cauecutourt by Natures kill: 
Orelſe it ſeem'd the Mount did open's breft, 

That all might ſee what thoughes he there pofleſt . 
Whoſe gloomy entrance was enuiron d round 


| With ſhrubs chat cloy ill husbands Meadow-ground: 


The thicke-growne Haw-thorpe and the binding Bryer,, 
The Holly that out-dares cold winters tre: 

Vho all intwinde, each limbe with limbe did dealc, 
Thar ſcarſc a glympſe of light conld inward ſteale. 

An vncouth place, fit for an vacouth minde, , 

That is as heauy as thatcaue is blinde; 

Here liu'd a man his hoary haires caltd olde, 


Vpon whoſe front time many yearcs had told. 
Who,fince Dame Nature in him feeble grew, 
And he vnaptto giuethe world ought new, 
The ſecret power of Hearbes that grow on molde, 
Sought ought,ro cheriſh and rclicue the olde. 
Hither Marinas altin haſte came running, | 
And with her tcares defir'd the olde mans cunning, 
When this good man as goodnefle ſtill is preſt 
Atall aſſayes to helpe awightdiftreſt ) 


wo 
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As glad and willing was to caſe her ſonne, 

As the would cuer 1oy to ſee it done. 

And giuing her a faluc in leaues vp bound, 

And thedirected how to cure the wound, 

With thankes, made home-wards, (longing ſtill to ſee 
Th'effe&t of this good Hermits Surgerie ) 

I here carefully, her ſonne laid ona bed, 

(Enriched with the bloud he ont ſhed ) 

She waſhes,drefles,binds his wound (yet fore) 


- Sa 


Thar grieu'd, it could weepe blood for him no more. 

Now had the glorious Suze tane vp his 1yne, 
And all the lamps of heau'n inlightned bin, 
\ \1thin the gloomy ſhades of ſome thicke Spring, 
Sad Ph;lomel gan on the Haw-rhorne ſing, 
/W lit curry beaſt at reſt was lowly laid) 

\c utrage done vpon a ſcely Maide. 
: -hings were huſh, each bird ſlept on his boughz 

=: night gave reſt ro him, day tird at plough; 
E aca beaſt,cach bird,and cach day-toyling wight, 
Recci:1d the comfort of the ſilent night: 
'ree fromthe gripes of ſorrow euery one, 
Except poore Philomel and Doridon; 
Shc ona Thorne fings ſweet though {ighing ſtraines; 
1c onacouch more ſoft, more ſad complaines : 
Whoſe in-pent thoughts him long time hauing pained, 
He ſighing wept, and weeping thus complained. 
Sweet Philomela (then he heard her {1ng) 
I doe not enuy thy ſweet carolling, * 
But doe admire thee, that cach cuen and morrow, 
Canſt careleſly thus ſing away thy ſorrow. 
Would I could doeſo too! and euer be 
In all my woes ſtill imitating thee : 
ButI may not attaine to thar; for then 
Such moſt vahappy, miſerable men 
Would ſtrive with heauen,and imitate the Sunne, 
Whoſe golden beames in exhalation, | 
Though drawne from Fens,or other grounds impure, 
Turne allco frutifying nouriture. 
VWhen we draw no thing by our Sun-like eyes, 


That cuer turnes to mirth,burt myſeries: 
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| The Nightingalethe Tenor; and the Thruſh 
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Would TI had ncuer ſcene, 'except that ſhe 

Who made me wiſh fo, loue to looke on me. 

Had Colin Clout yetliu'd, (buthe is gone) 

That beſt on earth could tune a louers mone. 

Whoſe ſadder Tones inforc'd the Rockes to weepe, 
And laid the greateſt griefes in quiet ſleepe : 

Who when heſung (as I would do to mine) 

His trueſtloues kh faire Reſaline, 

Entic'd each Shepheards careto heare him play, 
And rapt with wonder, thus admiring ay : 

Thrice happy plaines (if plaines thrice happy may be) 
Where ſuch a Shepheard pipes to ſuch a Ladie. 
Who made the Laſles long to fit downe neare him; 
And wood the Riuers from their Springs to heare him. 
Heauen reſt thy Soule (ifſo a Swaine may pray) 

And as thy workes liuc here, liue there for aye. 
Meane while (ynhappy) I ſhall ſtill complaine 

Loues cruell wounding ofa ſeely Swaine. 

Two nights thus paſt:the Lilly-handed Morne 
Saw Phebus ſtealing dewe from Ceres Corne. 
Themounting a (daiesherauld) got on wing 
Bidding each bird chuſe out his bow and ſing, 

a The lofty Treble ſung rhe little 7e7; 


Robin the Meane, that beſt of all loues men; 


The Counter-tenor ſweetly in a buſh : 

And that the Muſicke might be full in parts, 

Birds from the groves flew with right willing harts: 
Bur (as ir'ſeem'd )they thoughr(as do the Swaines, 
Which tune their Pipes on fack'd 71ibernia's plaines) 
There ſhould ſome droaning part be,therefore willd 
Some bird to flic into a neighb ring field, 

In Embaſhe vntothe King of Bees, 

To aide his partners on theflowres and trees: 

Vho condiſcending gladly flew along 

Tobeare the Baſe to his well tuned ſong. = 

The Crow was willing they ſhould be beholding 
For his deepe voyce,bur being hoarſe with skolding, 
He thus lends aide; vpon an Oake doth climbe, 


And nodding with his head, fo keeperh time. 
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{ "Orrue delighe;cnharboring the breſts 


2. Alooker onindecd, ſo Swaines of fort, 


Of thoſe ſiyeet creatures with the plumycreſts. * * 
Had Nature ynto man ſuch fimpleſſegiuen, _oue 
He would like birds be farre more neetetoheauen;” ) | 
But Doridon well knew (who knowes tio leſſee) FA 
<*Mans compounds haue o'erthrowne his ſimpleneſfe, 
Nowe-tidle the Horne had woo'd,and ſhe gan yeeid; 
When Dor/don, (made ready for theficld,) | 
Goes ſadly forth (a wofult Shepheatds Lad) SN 
Drowned inteares, his minde with griefe yclad, | 
To ope his fold and ler his Lamkins ot, © 
(Full iolly flocke they feenrd, a well fleec'd rout ) 
Which gently walk'd before;hefadly pacing, 
Both guides and followes them towards their grazing | 
care 


When from a Groue the Wood-Nymphs held full 
Two heauenly voyces did intreat his eare, 

And did compell his longing eyes tolte ' 

What happy wight enioyd ſuch harmonie. 

Which ioyned with five more, and ſo'made ſeauen, 
Would paraleinminth'the 5pheares 6f heauen. 

To haue a ſighrat firſthe would notpreſie, 

For feare to interruprſuchhappinefle +. ' 

But kept aloofe the thickegrowne ſhiubsamong,,.: 
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Yet ſoas he mightheare this wooing Song. 


F. TyYe Shepheards Swaine,why firſt thou all alone, 
Whilſt other Lads are ſporting on the leyes ? 

R. Joy may haue company, but Griefe hath none: 
Where pleaſure neuer came,ſports cannot _ 
F. Yet may you pleaſe to grace our this dayes ſpert, 
Though not an actor, yera looker on. 


Caſt low,take ioy to looke whence they are throwne? 
F. Sceke ioy and finde it. 
R. Grief doth not minde it. 
BOTH. 
Then both agree in one, 
Sorrow aoth hate | 
To haue awate; 


4 «True griefe is ſtill alone,” G | 
H 2 | F. Sad | 
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\ 
| F. Sad Swaine areade,(if that a Maide may.aske?) 
; What cauſeſqggrear efteQts gf griefe harh wrought? 
R. Alas, Loue is nor hid, it wearesno maske; = 
; Toview'tis bythe face conceiud and brought. 
F. The cauſe | gpant; ths cauſer,js notlearned; | 
Your ſpeech I doe entreatabour this tabke,. 
R. If that my heart were ſeene, twould be diſcerned; 
And Fida's name found grauen.on the cake, 
F.Hath Loue young kemongmoucd? 
R. Tis Fidathatisloued: ,;, ©. 
Although"tu ſaid that no men  . - | 
will with their hearts, | 


Fa Ogio cbife pores Wes: | 
its TIM either Seas of, Women. ; Tl NF 


F. How may a Maidenbeaſſurdof loue, 
Since falſhoog Jate in euery, Swaine excelleth? 
R. When proteſtaziqns faile,time may approye 
. | WheretrucaffeQion lives,where falſhood.dwelleths 
F. The trueſt caufeglefts a ludge as'true': | 

Fic, how my ſighing, my muchlouing telleth, 
R. Your Joue is fixtja one whoſcheart to you 

Shall be as conflancy,whichneerrebelleth, 

F. None other ſhall haue grace. 
| RK. Noneel{e.in my heart place. 
- BOTH | 
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Go Shepbeards Swaines and wine all. 
For Louc apd Kings - 
Aretwolike things... 

Admitting #0 Conriuall.. 


As when ſome MalefaQtor iudgid to die 
For his offence, his Executionnye, 

| Caſterh his fight on ſtates vnlike:to.his, 
Aud weighs his ill by others happinefſe: 
So Doriaop thought cuery ſtatetobe 

| Further from him , more neexgfelicitie. 

| Obleſſedfight, where ſuch concordance meectes, 

| Wheretruth with cruth,and love with liking greetes. 


Had] 
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Had(quothrhe Swaine)the Fares giuen me fome.mcaſure 

Oferue delights ineſfitabletreaſine, > 7 2 
I had bene rrunats; burnow4o weake 3 £1 Sn | 
My bankruptheart Wi be inforc, to breatg.”* > 
;Sweet Lo that draw s on care] 2yoake AK "AY 
\Sweer fife that imitates th blifſe hea ch; --* 


}/ \ F. 
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| Sweet death they needs muſt haue, Do Na 7 goilzter: »\ 
[ That two diſtinct make one Z v1 ephrodite: £ 146, 
j Sweet loue,ſweer life, ſweet death, that ſo do thee; 
Onearth;indeath,igheauenbecucr ſweet! /| 
Lecalgnodhet Sera pomgone 7 | 
And happineſle as hagd-maid tending on you, 
Your loues within ongcentre meeting haue! 
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One houre your deaths,yout carp! poſleſſe 6ne graue! I 
| ANG Bra 


Yournames ſtill greene, (thus dotha Swaine 1mplore) * '| 
Tillrimeand memoxyhallbe no more EO EIOns | 
Herewith the couple hand in handaroſe, | * | 
And tooke the way which to theſheep-walke goes. *| 
And whilſt chat Doridowtheir gate looked on, ©” © Þ 
His doggediſclos'dhim,ruſhing forth ypon 
A well ted Deere,that trips it o'er;the Meade, ©, 
As nimbly as the weach did whilome tread *' © * | | 
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On Ceres dangling cares, or Shaki let goe © * © 

| By ſome faire Nymph that beares Diana's Bowe. | 

: When turning head, he notafoote would ſturre, 

' Scorning the barking ofa Sheapheards curre ; 

So ſhould all Swaines as little weigh their ſpite, | 
Who at their ſongs do bawle,but dare not bite. 

| Remond, that by the dogge the Maſter knew, 
Came backe and angry bad him to purſue; 
Dory (quoth he) if your ill-tuter'd dogge 
Hauenought ofawe,then ler him haue a clogge. 
Do you not know this ſeely timerops Deere, ' 
(As vſuall to his kinde) hunted whileare, 

The Sunne not ten degrees got in the Signes, | 
Since to our Maides,here gathering Columbines, 
She weepingcame, and with her head low laid 

_ !In Fza#'slap,did humbly begge for aide. 

Whereat vnto the hounds Th gauc achecke, 
And ſauing her, might pic about ner necke. a 
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AColler hanging, and (as yet is ſcene) 

Maidens : ſince tis decreed 4 Maid ſbell haue me, 

Keepe me till be ſhall kill mee that muſt ſane me. 

But whence ſhe came, or who the werds concerne, 

We neither know.nor can ofany learne. ' 

Vpon apallat ſhe doth lic atnight, , k 

Neere Fida'sbed, nor will ſhe from her ſight: * 

Vpon her walkes ſhe all the day attends, | 

And by her fide ſhe trips where ere ſhe wends, 
Remond, (replide the Swaine) if Thaue wrong'd 

Fida in ought which vntohet belohg'yd : 

I ſorrow for't, and truely doe proteſt, 

As yet Incuer heard ſpecch of this Beaſt : 

Nor was it with my will; or ifirwere', 


Is itnot hawfullwe ſhould chaſetheDeere, 


| That breaking our incloſures euery morne 


Are found at feede ypon our crop of corne? _ 

Yet had Iknownethis Deere, Thad not wrong'd 
Fidain ought which vnts herbelong'd. 

| Ithinkenoleſſe, quoth Rewond; burl pray, 

' Whither walkes Doridon this Holy-day ? | 


And make you onear this our merry meeting. 
Full many a Shepheard with his loucly Laſſe, 
Sit telling tales vpanthe clouer grafle: | 
There is the merry Shepheard of the hole; 
Thenot,Piers, Willi Duddy, Hobbinoll, 
Alext, Siluan, Teddy of the Glen, 
Rowly, and Perggot here by the Fen, 
With many moxc,Tcannotreckon all 
Thar mect to ſolemnize this feſtiuall. | 
Igricuc notatthcirmirth, ſaid Dor/dor : 
Yet hadtherebcene of Feaſts not any one 
inted or commanded, you will ſay, 

*Where there's Content 'tis cuer Holy-day. | 

Leauc furcher calke (quoth Remond )Ict's be gone, 
Ilc helpe you with your ſheepe,the time drawes on. 
Fidawullcall the H:nde, and come with vs. 
Thus went they on, and Remond did diſcuſlc 


Theſe words in gold wrought ona ground of orecne; 


Comedriuc your puny 1vps their appointed feeding; 


[ 
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It was a Roundell ſeated on a plaine, 

That ſtood as Sertirell vnto the Mazne, 

Enuiron'd round with Trees and many an Arbour, 
Wherein melodions birds did nightly harbour : 
And on a bough within the quickning Spring, | 
Would be a teaching of their young to ſing; 

Whoſe pleaſing Noates the tyred Swaine haue made 
To ſteale anappe atnoone-tide in the ſhade. | 
Natare her ſclte did there in triumph ride, 

And madethart placethe ground ofall herpride. 

Whoſe various flowresdeceiud the raſher eye 

In taking themfor curious Tapiſtrie. 

A ſiluer Spring forth ofa rockedid fall, 

| Thatin a drought didlerue to water all. 

Vpon the edges of a graſſic bancke, 

A tuft of Trces grew circling in a rancke;, 

As if they ſcem'd their ſports to gaze vpon, 

| Or ſtood as gnard againſt the winde and Sunne: 

So faire, ſo freſh,ſo greene,ſo ſweeta ground 

The piercing eyes of heauenyetneuer found. 

Here Doridop all ready met doth lee, | 
(Oh who would not art fuch a meeting be?) 4 
| Where he might doubt,who gaue to other grace, | | 


OS 


Whether the place the Maides,or Maides the place, | 
Here gan the Reede,and merry Pag-pipe play, | 
Shrill asa 79ruſ9 vpon a Morne of May, | 
(A rurall Muſicke for an heauenly traine) 
And euery ſhepheardeſle danc'd with her Swaine. 
As when ſomegale of winde doth nimbly take 
A faire white locke of wooll,and with it make | 
Some prettiedriuing ; here it ſweepes the plaine : 
There ſt2ies,here hops, there mounts, and turnes againe: | 
Yet all ſo quicke,that none ſo ſoone can ſay | 
Thar now it ſtops,or leapes, or turnes away : | 
\ So was their dancing,none look'd thereupon, | 
But thought their ſeuerall motions to be onc. | 
Acrooked meaſure was their firſt ele&ion, 
Becauſe all crooked tends to beſt perfection. | 


And | | 
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And asI weene this often bowing meaſure, 
Was chiefly framed for the womens pleaſure. 
Though like the ribbe,they crooked are and bending, 
Yet tothe beſt of formes they aime their encing : 
Next in an//1) their meaſure madea reſt, 

Shewing when Loue is plaineſt itis beſt. 

Then 1n a (7) which thus doth Loue commend, 
Making of wo ar firſt, one inthe end. 

Andlaſtly clofing in a round do enter, 

Placing the luſty Shepheards in the center : 

About the Swaines they dauncing {eem'd to roule, 

As other Plaxets round the Heaucnly Pole. 

VWho by their ſweetaſpe&t or chiding frowne , 

Could raiſe a Shepheard vp, or caſt him downe. 

Thus werethey circled till a Swaine came neere, 

And ſent this ſong vnto each Shepheards care : 


The Note and voyceſo ſweet, that for ſuch mirth, 
The Gods would leaue the heauens,and dwell on Earth, 


HH are you ſoencloſed, 
May the Maides be ſtill diſpoſed 
1n their geſtures and their dances, 
So 1o grace ysu with intwining, 
That Enuy wiſh tn ſuch combining. 
Fortnnes ſmile with happy chances. | 


Here it ſecmes as if the Graces 
Meaſur d out the Plaine in traces, 
Ina gh arſeuiſiing. 
Are the Spheares ſo nimbly turning? 
Wanaring Lampes in heauen burning, | 
Tothe eye ſo much intiſing? 
Yes Heauen meanes totake theſe thither, | 
And adae one toy to ſee both dance topether. 


Gentle Nymphes be not refuſing, 
Lones neglect is times abuſi ng ; 
They and beauty are but lent you, 


Take the one and keepe the other : 
Lone keepes freſh,what age doth 7 mother. 
Beauty gone you will repent yohe 
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'Twill be ſaid 1 when yee have proud, 
Neuer Swaines more truely loued : 

0 then flye all nice hehautonr. 
Pitty faine would (as her dutie) 
Be attending ſlill on beautie 

Let ber not be out of fauonr. 


Diſgdaine i now ſo much rewarded, 
That Pirty weepes ſince ſhee is unregarded. 


The meaſure andthe Song here being ended : 
Each Swaine his thoughts thus to his Loue commended. 


The firſt preſents his Dogge, with theſe: 
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2&6 When 1 my flocke neere 508 doe wa RS 
- Fi And vid my Dogge goe take a Sh veepe: 
50 He cleane miſtakes what 1 bid doe, * 


Kg 1d bends his pace ſtill towards yog. 
Ei Poore wretch, he knowes more caFe 1 
bq 


(4 Toget you, thena ſech ſhepe (keg ce 


b ) 4 . 


The ſecond, his Pipe, with theſe: 
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Bid me to  fung (faire Maide) my Song ſball proge ſp , 
There nger was truer. Pipe ſung truer Zante . Ne 
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The third, a paire of Glewes, thus : 


CY CY CRY CRY C8Y CRY 785 


Theſe will keepe your hands from burning, 


Whilſt the Sunne is ſwiftly turnings 
But who can any veile deniſe : 


| To ſhield my Heart from your faire Eyes ? 


a2: 16B2oeB2eeCBdosB2:CBdoek V2, 
The fourth, an Anagram. 
MaiDEN 
aidMen. 
Maidens ſhould be ED Mew, 
And for loue gine loue agen : 3 
Learne this ; fon from your Mother, 
Dy One yr wiſh requires _—_ 35 


They ua] 

bb Maides moſt willingly ayd 
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The fift, a Ring, with a Pitureinalewell on it. 
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nd Mature hath fram'd a lemme beyond compare, x 
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E1 The world's the Ring, but you the Jewell are. 3 
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The ſixt, a Noſegay of Roſes, with 


2 Nettle in it. 
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Whilſt cuery one was offring at the ſhrine 

Ot ſuch rare beauties might be ftil'd divine : 

This lamentable voyce towards them fiyes : 

O Heauen ſend aid, or elſe a Maiden dyes ! 

| Herewith ſome ranne the way the voyce them led; 

Some with the Maidens ſtaid which ſhooke for dread : 

| What was the cauſe time ſerues not now to tell. 

Hearke; for my iolly Wether rings his bell, 

| And almoſt all our flockes haue left to graze, 
Shepheards tis almoſt night, hic home apace, 

When next we meet (as wee (hall meet erelong) 


Ile tell the reſt in ſome enſuing Song. 
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Tre A&8GVMENT. | 
Fida's diſtreſt, the Hinde is ſlaine, 
Yet from her rumes lines againe. 


Riots deſcription next I rime; 
Then Aletheia, and old Time: 
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And laſtly, ſrom this Song I goe, 
Haning deſcrib'd the Vale of Woe. 
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| Appy yeec dayes of olde,when euery 
waſte 


f Was likeaSancTyarit tothe 
my chaſte; 
FF When Inceſts, Rapes, Adulteries, 
= werenot knowne ; 
— wg All pure as bloſſomes, which are 
newly blowne. | 
Maides were as free from ſpots, and ſoiles within, 
As moſt vnblemitht in the outward skinne. _ 
Men euery Plaine and Cortage did afford, , : - 
As ſmooth in deedes, as they were faire of word. - 
Maidens with men as ſiſters with their brothers; | 
And men with Maides conuers'd as with their Mothers ; | 
Free from ſuſpition, or the rage of bloud. ' - | | 
| Strife onely raign'd, for all (triu'dto be good. : 3 
ut 
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| So alterd nature, and diſorder'd kindes. 


1 

: I me, 
by 
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' 
But then as little Wrens, but newly fledge, | 
Firſt, by their neſts hop vp and downe the hedge ; 
Then one from bough to bough gets vp a tree : 
His fellow noting his agilitie, 
Thinkes he as well may venter as the other, | 
So fluſhing from one ſpray vnto another | 
| Gets to the top, and then enbold'ned flyes, | 
Varo an height paſt ken of humane = : | 
So time brought worſe, men firſt de{1r'd to talke ; | 
Then came ſuſpe&t; and then a priuate walke ; 
Then by conſent appointed times of meeting, 
Where moſt ſecurely each might kifſe his ſweeting 3 
Laſtly with luſts their panting breſts ſo ſwell, 
They came to. But to what I blulh to tell, 
"+ fon thus, Rapes vied were of all, 
Inceſt, Aduirery, held as Venaall : 
The certaintie in doubttull ballance reſts , 
If beaſts did learne of men, or men of beaſts. 
Had they not learn'd of man who was their King, 
So to inſult vpon an vnderling, 
They ciuilly had ſpent their liues gradation, 
As meeke and mulde as in their firit creation; 
Nor had thinfe&tions of infeted mindes 


| 


Fida had beenelefle wretched, I more glad, / 
That fo true loue ſo true a progreſle had. | 
When Remond left her, (Remendthen vnkinde) 
Fida went downe the dale to ſeeke the Hinde; 
. And found her taking ſoyle within a flond : 
Whom when ſhe call'd ſtraight follow'd to the wood. 
Fida then wearied, foughr the cooling ſhade, 
And found an arbourþby the Shepheards made 
To frolicke in (when.So! did hoteſt ſhine). 
With cates which were farre cleanlier then fine. 
For in thoſe dayes men neuer vs'd tofeede - :-... 
So much for pleaſure asthey did for neede. : 1 
Enriching-then the arbour:downe ſhe fate her ;/ ' 
Where many a bulie Beecame flyingat her ;' 1577: | 
Thinking when ſhe for ayre her brefts diſdoſes;>:! - 
That there had growne ſome tuft of Damaske-Roſes, 
Fc] And 
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And that her azure veynes which then did ſwell, 

Were Conduit-pipes brought from aliuing Well, 

Whoſe liquor might the world enioy for money, | 

Bees would be banke-rupr, none would care for honey. 

The Hinde lay ſtill withonr,(poere filly creature, | 

How like a woman art thou fram'd by nature ? 

Timerous,apt to teares,wilie in running, 

Caught beſt when force is entermixt with cunning) 

Lying thus diſtant,different chances meete them, 

And with a fearefull obie& Fate doth greerethem. | 
Something appear'd,which ſecm'd tarre off,a man, Deſcription 

In ſtature,habir,garc,proportion : of Riot, 

But when the eyes their obie@s Maſters were, | 

And uit for ſtricter cenſure came more neere, 

By all his properties one well might gheſle, | 

Than of a man,he ſure had nothing leſſe. 

For venly ſince olde Derlions flood 

Earths ſlime did neer produce a viler brood. 

Vpon thevarious Earths embrodered gowne 

There is a weede vpon whoſe head growes Downe 3 

Sow-thiſtle "tis ycleep'd,wwhoſe downy wreath, 

Ifany one can blow off at a breath, 

VVe deeme her for a Maide : fuch was his haire, | 

Ready to ſhed at any ſtirring aire. 

/ | His eares were ſtrucken deafe when he came nie, 

To heare the VVidowes or the Ocphanes crie. 

His eyes encircled with a bloody chaine, 

With poaring in the blood of bodies {laine. 

His mouth exceeding wide,from whence did flie 

Vollies of execrable blaſphemie z 

Banning the Heauens,and he that rideth on them, 

Dar'd vengeanceto the tecth to fall vpon him : 

Like Scythian Wolues,or * men of wit bereauen, + $0 


Which howle and ſhoote againſt the Lights of Heauen. | c,,,,., 


His hands,(it hands they were like fome dead corlſe, ſhoote 2- 
With digging vp his buried anceſtors gon the 
ariCs, 


Making his Fathers Tombe and ſacred fhrine 
The trough wherein the Hog-heard fed his Swine. 


Andas that Beaſt hath legs(which Shepheards feare, | 


Ycleep'd a Badger,which our Lambes doth teare) 
| K One 
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One long,the other ſhort, that when he runnes 
Vpon the plaines,he halts;bur when he wonnes 
| Oa craggy Rockes,or ſteepy hils,we ſee 

None runnes more ſwift, nor caſter then hee : 
Such legs the Monſter had, one finew ſhrunk, 
That in the plaines he reel'd,as being drunk; 
And halted inthe paths to Yertuec tending : - 
And therftore neuer durſt be that way bending; 
But when he came on carued Monuzents, 
Spiring Coloſſes,and high raiſed rents, 

He paſt them o'er,quick,as the Eaſterne winde 
Sweepes through a Meadow;or a nimble Hinde, 
Or Sayre On a Lawne ; or skipping Koe ; 

Or well-wing'd Shaft forth of a Parthian bowe. 
His body made {ſtill in confumptions ritc) 

A miſerable priſon for a life. 

Riot he hight ; whom ſome curs'd Fiend did raile, 
| When like a Chaos were the nights and daies ; 
Got and brought vp in the Cymerian Clime, 
Where Sunne nor Moone,nor daies nor nights do tyne: 
As who ſhould fay,they ſcorn'd to ſhew their faces 
Touch a Fiend ſhould ſecke to ſpoile the 5 races. 

_ Arſight whereof, F:danigh drown'din feare, 
| Was cleane diſmaice when he approchednearc ; 

Nor durſt ſhe call the Deere,nor whiſtling winde her, 
Fearing her noiſe might makethe Monſter finde her; 
Whothilic came,for he had cunning learn'd him, 

And ſciz'd vpon the Hinde.,ere ſhe difcern'd him. 

Oh how ſhe ſtru dand ſ{trugled; cuery neruc 

Is preſt atall aſlaies a life to ſerue : 

Yet ſoone we loſe, what we might longer keepe 

Were not Preuention commonly a ſleepe. 

Maides,of this Monſters brood be fearetull all, 

What to the Hinde may hap to you befall. 

Who with her feete held vp in ſtead of hands, 

And teares which pittic from the Rocke commands, 
She {ighes,and ſhrikes,and weepes,and looks vpon him : 
Alas fe ſobs,and many a groane throwes on him ; 
With plaints which mightabate a Tyrants knife ; 

She begges for pardon,and entreates for life, 
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The hollow caues re:ound her moanings neexe ir, 
Chat heart was flint which did not grieueto heare it : 

The high topt Firres which on that mountaine keepe, 
Hauecuer fince that time been {eeneto wrepe. - 
The Owletill then, 'tis thought full well conkt fing,  - / 
And tune her voyce to eucry bubling Spring : 
But when ſhe heard thoſe plaints,then forth ſhe yode 
Out of the covert otan /#yrod.,. | 
And hollowing foraide, ſo ftrain'd her throare, 
Thar ſince ſhe cleane forgot her former noate. | 
A little Robzx (itting on a tree, } - , #2 | 
In dolefull noates bewatl'd her Tragedie. | 
An Aſp-,who thought him ſtops,couldnotdifſemble, - | 
But ſhew'd his feare,and yet is feone to tremble, 
Yet Cruelty was deafe,and had no ſight I 
In ought which might gaine-fay the appetite : | 
But with his teeth rending her threat aſunder, 
| Beſprinckel'd with her blood the greene grafie vnder. 
And gurmundizing on her flethand blood, 
He vomiting returned tothe YY ood. 

Ryt but newly goniezas rangea viſion 
Though farre more heauenly,came in apparition. 

As that Arabian bird (whom all admire) 
Her exequies prepar'd and tunerall fire, 
Burnt ina flame conceined fram the Sunne, 
And nouriſhed with ſhps of E£ynamon, 
Our of her aſhes hath a ſecond birth, 
And flies abroad,a wondermenton earth : 
Sofrom theruines of this mangled Creature 
Aroſe fo faire and ſo divine a teature, | 
That E-uy for her heart would doate vpon her ; 
Heaucn conld not chuſe but be enatnour'd qn-her : 
Wercl a Starre, and ſheea ſecond Spheare, 
Ide leaue the other,and be fixed there. 
Had faire Arachne wrought this Maidens haixe, 
Vhen ſhe with Pallas did for skill compare, 
Miverua's worke had never been eftcemd, | 
But this had been more rare and highly deemd. 
Yergladly now ſhe would reveyſe hexrdoome, 
| Weauing this haire within a Spiders Loome. 
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\ pon her fore-head,as in glory ſate 
Mercy and Maieſty,for wohdring ar, 
As pure and fimple as Albania's ſnow, 


Or milke-white Swannes which ſtem the ſtreames of Poe : 


Like to ſome goodly fore-land,bearing our 
Her haire,the tufts which fring'd the ſhoarec abour. 


Her eyes like Starres,did ferue to guide the ſhip. 
Vpon her front (heauens faireſt Promontory) 
Delineated was, th!Authentique Story 
Of thoſe Ele&,whoſe ſheepear firſt begin 

To nibble by the ſprings of Canaan : 
| Our of whoſe ſacred loynes, (brought by the ſtem 
Of that ſweet Singer of /eruſalem) 
Camethe beſt Shepheard euer flockes did keepe, 
\\ ho yeelded vp his life to fauchis ſheepe. 

O 7 any Ererne ! by whom all beings moue, 

Giuing the Springs beneath, and Springs aboue : 


| Whoſe Finger doth this /nizerſe ſuftaine, 
| Bringing the formerand the latter raine : 


Who doſt with plenty Mcades and Paſtures fill, 

By drops diſtil'd like dew on Hermon Hill : 

Pardon a filly Swaine,who (farre vnable 

In that which is ſo rare,ſoadmirable) 

Dares on an Oaten-pipe,thus meancly fing 

Her praiſe immenſe,worthy a filuer ſtring. 
And thou which through & Defarrand che Deepe, 
Didſtlead thy Choſenlike flocke ofſhcepe : 

As ſometime by aStarre thou guidedſt them, 
Which fed vpon the plaines of Zethelem: , 

So by my ſacred Spirit dire my quill, 

When I ſhall ſing ought of thy Holy hz1l, 


Thartimes to come,when they my rimes rchearle, 
May wonder at me,and admite my Verſe : 

or who but one raptin Cceleſtiall fire, 
Can by his Muſeroſucha pitch aſpire ? 
Thatfrom alofthe might behold and rell 
Her worth;whereon an iron Pen might dwell. 

When ſhe was borne,Natare in ſport began, 

Tolcarne thecunningofan Artizay, 


And leaſt the man which ſought raoſe coaſts might lip, 


And | 
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And did Vermilion with a whitecompoſe, 

To mocke her ſelfe,and paint a Damaske Roſe. 
But ſcorning Nature vnto Art ſhould ſecke, 
She ſpilt her colours on this Maidens cheeke. | 
Ofpower to giue the dead'aliuing name. q 
Her words embalmed in ſo fweera breath, + + 
That madethem triumph both on Time andDeath,,- 


And taſted of,he to this humor grew : : - 


| Left other Elements,held this ſo rare, 


That ſince he neuer feedes on oughrbur Ayre. 
O had I Yirgils verſe,or Twles Tongue! 
Or raping numbers like the Thraciax's Song, 
I haue a Theame would make the Rockes ro dance, 
And ſurly Beaſts that through the Defarrprance, 
Hie from their Caues,and ctery gloomy den, 
To wonder at the excellence of men. 
Nay,they would thinke their ſtates for euer raiſed, 
But once to looke on one, ſo highly praifed. my 
Our of whoſe Maiden breſts( which ſweetly riſe) 
The Seers ſuckt their hidden Prophecies : 
And tolde that for hetlouc intimes ro come, 
Many ſhould ſecke the Crowne of Adar tyrdome, 
By fire, by ſword,by tortures,dungeons,chaines, 
By ſtripes,by famine,and a world of paines ; 
Yetconſtant ſtill remaine (to her they loued) 
Like $yop Mount,that cannot. be remoued. 
Proportion on her armes and hands recorded, 
The world for her no fitter place afforded. 
Praiſe her who liſt, he ſtill ſhall be her debter : 
For Artneer faind,nor Nature fram'd a better. 
As when a holy Father hath began 
To offer ſacrifice to mightie Pax, 
Doth the requeſt of euery Swaine afſume, 
To ſcale the Welkin ina facred fume, 
Made by a widow'd Twrtleslouing mate, 


YIIM 


Or Lamk:im,or ſome K:d immaculate, 
Th'offring heaues aloft,with both his hands; 
VWhich all adore,that neere the Altar ſtands : 


Her mouth the gate from whence allgoodneſlecame, 


Whoſe fragrant ſiweers,fince the Camebion knew, +. 


So 
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So was her heauenly body comdly rats'd - - 
On two faire columnes $rhoſe that Ourd prais'd 


[In 1ala's borrowed name,compard with theſe, 
q Were Crabs to Apples ofth Heſpherides ; 


Or ftumpe-foote Uulcay in compariſon, 


| With all the height of true perfection. 


Nature was here fo lawiſh ot het ſtore, 


That ſhe beſtow'd-vntill ſhe hactno more. 


Whoſe Treafure being weakned(by this Dame) 
She thruſts into the world ſo many lame. 
The higheſt Synoge of the glorious Skye, 


: | (Theard a Wood-Nymph fing) ſent Mercurie 


To take a furuay ofthe faireſt faces, 
And to deſcribeto them all womens graces ; 
Who long time wandring in aſerious queſt, 
Noting what parts by Beawty were polleſt : 
Arlaſthe ſaw 1bis Acardethen thinking fir 
Toend his journey, here Ns/witra,wri. 

Fidamm adoration kiſs d herknee, 
And thus beſpake;; Hayle glorious Deitic ! 
(Itfuch thou art,and = can deeme youleſlc 2) 
Whetherthou raigneſt Queere of the w:ldermeſſe, 
Orart that Goddefle (tis vnknowne to mee) 
Which from the-Qrear drawes her pertigree : 
Or one ofthofe,who by the moſſie Ks 
Of diiſling Heilicon,im airie ranckes 
Tread Roundelayes vponthe filuer ſands, 
Whilſt ſhaggy Sagyres tripping o'r the ſtrands, 
Stand ſtillat gaze,and yeeld their ſences thrals 
To the ſweet cadence of your Madrigals : 
' Or of the Farery troope which nimbly play, 
And by the Springs e out the Suromers day ; 
Teaching the little birds to build their neſts, 
And in their ſinging how to keepen reſts : 
Or one of thoſe, yho watching where a Spring 
Out of our GrandameEarth hath iſlving, 
Withyour attra&tmie Muſicke wooe the {treame 
(As men by Fazeriesled,falne in adreame) 
To follow you,which ſweetly trillin g wanders 
In many Mezes,intricate Meanders ; 


$ 
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Till ac the laſt,to mocke th'enamour'd rill, 

Yeebend your traces vp ſome ſhady hill g_ 

And laugh to ſeethe waue no further rreade | 

But in a chafe runne foaming on his head,;. 

Being enforc'd a channell new to frame; '.: 

Leamng the other deſticute ofname. 

Ifthoube one of theſe,orall;or more, 

Succoura ſcely Maid,that doth implore . 

Aide.,on abended hearr,vnfain'd and mecke, 

As true as bluthes of a Maiden cheek. | : _: 
Maiden ariſc,replide the new-borne Maide: 

«Pure Innocence tie ſtones will aides : 

Nor of the Fazrzetroope,nor Muſet nine; 

Nor am I Ycnus,nor of Proſerpine : 

Bur daughter toa luſty aged:Swaiae, 

Thar cuts the grecne tufts off th'enameld plaine ; 

And with his Sythe hath many a Summerſhorne 

The plow'd-lands lab'ring witha crop of corne ; 

Who from the cloud-chpt mountaine by his ftroake 

Fels downe the lofty Pine,the Cedar,Oake : 

He opes the flood-gates as accafion ts: © 

Sometimes on thar mans land,ſomertimes on this, 

When Yerolame,a ſtately Nymph of yote 

' Did vſc to deck her ſelte on 7/zs ſhore, - 

One morne(among the reſt)as there ſhe ftood, 

Saw the pure Channel all befmear'd with blood; ' 

Inquiring for the cauſe,one did impart, 

Thoſe drops caine fromher holy Albans hart; 

Herewith in griefe ſhe ganentreate my Syre, 

Thar 1/;s ſireame,which yeerely did attire 

{ Thoſe gallant fields in changeable array, 

Might turne her courſe and run ſome other way. 

Leaſt that her waues might waſh away the guilr 

From off their hands which Albas blood had fpilt : 

| Hecondiſcended,and the nimble waue ' 

| Her Fiſh no more within that channell draue : 

| Bur as a witneſle left the crimſon'gore 

' To ſtaine the earrh,as they their hands before. 

|'He had a becing cre there was a birth, 

And ſhall nor ceaſe vnrill the Sea and Earth, 


And 
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And what they both containe,ſhall ceate ro be, 
Nothing phe ha him bur Erernitic. 
By him the names of good men cuerliue, 
Which ſhort-lird men vnto Oblruton giue: 
And in forgettulneſlc he lers him fall, 
That is no other man then natural] : 
'Tis he alone that rightly can difcouer, 
Vho is the true,and who the fained Louer. 
In Summers heate when any Swaine to fleepe 
Doth more addi himfelfe then to his fheepe: ; 
And whilſt the Laadey God firs 0n his eyes, 
If any of his Folde or ftrayes or dyes, 
And to the waking Swaine it be vnknowne, 
VVhether his ſheepe be dead,or ſtraid,or ſtone ; 
To meete my Syre he bends his courſe in paine, 
Either where ſome high hill {mmnaies the plaine ; 
Or takes his ſtep rowardthe flowry vallyes, 
Where Zephyre with the Cowſlip hourely dallyes; 
Or to the groues,where birds from heate or weather, 
Sit ſweetly tuning of their noates together ; 
Or to a Meadea wanton Riuer dreſſes 
With richeſt Collers other turning Eſ/es , 
Or where the Shepheards fit old ſtorieszelling, 
Chronos my Sreokund noſct place of dwelling ; 
But if the — meete the aged Swaine, 
He tels him of his ſheepe,or fhewes thera ſlaine. 
So great a gift the ſacred Poweps of heaucn 
(Aboucall others )to my Syre haue giuen, 
That the abhorred Straragems of night, 
Lurking in cauernes from the glorious light, 
By him (perforce)are from their dungeons hurt'd, 
And ſhew'das monſters tothe wondring VV 011d. 
LOR Mariner is he ſailipg vpon 
c watry Deſart clipping Atb7on, 

earcs not the billowes in their daunces roare 
Anſwer'd by Eccoes from the neighbour ſhoare ? 
To whoſe accord the Maids trip trom the Downes, 
AndRiuers dancing come,ycrown'd with Townes, 
All ſinging forth the viRtories of Time, 
Vpon the Monfters ofthe Weſterne Clime, 


VVhoſe 
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Whoſe horrid,damned,bloody, plots would bring © 
Confuſion on the Laureate Poets King. 
Whoſe Hell-fed heaxts deuis'd how neuer more 
A Swan might fingipgſit on 1/7s ſhore : 
But croaking Raxers,and the Scrich-owles crie, 
The fit Maſitzans for a Trageaze, | 
Should cuermore be heard about her ſtrand, 
To fright all Paſſengers trom that ſad Land. 
Long Summers dayesI on his worth might ſpend 
Andyetbeginne againe when I would _s 
All ages fincethe ſt age firſt begun, | 
Ere they could know his worth their age was done : 
Whoſe abſenceall the Treaſury of: 
Cannot buy out.From farre-fam'dT gw birth, 
Not all the golden grauell he treades ouer, 
One minute paſt,that minute can recouer. 
I am his onely Childe (he hath no other) 
Cleep'd Aletheia, borne without a Mother, 
Poore Alctheia long deſpis'd of all, 


Scarce Charitie would lend an Hoſpitall 
To give my Monthscold ingonenights reſt, 
But in my roometooke in the Miſers Ch 

In witners time when hardlyfed the flockes, 


And Ificles hung dangling on the Rockes ; 
When Hyems bound the floods in filuer chaines, 


And hoary Froſts had candy all the Plaines ; 

When cuery Barne rung with the threſhing Flailes, 

And Shepheards Boyes for cold gan blow their nailes : 
(Wearied with toyle in ſeeking out ſome one 

That had a fparke of true deuotion;) | 
It was my chauce ?chance _ helpeth neede) 

Tofinde an houſe ybuilt for holy deede, 

With goodly Archic&,and Cloiſters wide, 

With groues and walkes alongaRaers fide s 

The place it ſelfe afforded admiration, 


And cuery ſpray a Theame of comemplation. | Althe: 
{| But (woe ts me)when knocking at rhe gate, Gekes re 
I gan intreat an enterance thereat ; |liefear an | 


The Porter askt my name: I told ; Heſwelld, | Abbey.and 
And bad me thence: wherewith in griefe repell d, ; | is trable, 
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I ſoughttor ſhelter to a ruin'd houſe, 
Harb ring the Weaſell, and the duſi-bred Mouſe ; 
And others none,except the two-kinde Bar, 
Which all the day there melancholyfate: | 
Here fate I downe with winde and raine ybeare; 
Gricfe fed my minde, and did my body cate. 
| Yet /dleneſe I ſaw ( lam'd with the Gout) 
Had entrance when poore Truth was kept withour. 
| There ſaw [ Drankennefſe with Dropſies ſwolne ; 
And pamper'd Luſt that many a night had ſtolne 
Ouer the 4bby-wall when Gates were locked, 
| To be in Venus wanton boſome rock'd : 
And Gluttony that ſurferting had bin, 
Knocke at the gate and ſtraight-way taken in: 
| Sadly I ſate,and ſighing grieu'd to ſee, 
{ Their happineſle, my infelicitie. 
Arlaſt came Ewny by,who hauing ſpide 
Where was ſadly ſeated inward hide, 
And to the onxent egerly ſhe cryes, 
| hy fit you here, when with theſe cares and cies 
I heardand faw a ſtrumpertdares ro fay, 
| She is the true faire Alethera, 

which you haue boaftedlongrte live among you, 
Yet ſuffer not apecuiſh Girle to wrong you ? 
VVith this prouok'd.all rofe, and in arourt 
Ran to the gate,ſtroue who ſhould firſt ger our,” 
Bad me be gone,and then (in tearmes vnciuill) * 
Did call me counterfait,witch,hag,whore, diuell; 
Then like a trumpet droue me from their cels, 
VVirh rinckling pans, and with the royſe of bels. 
And hethat low'd me,or but moan'd my caſe, 
Had heapes of fire-brands banded at his face. 

Thus ban thence (diſtreſt, forſaken wight) 

| Inforc'din fields tofleepe, or wake all night; 
{ A ſecly ſheepe ſeeing me ſtraying by, 
| Forſooke the ſhrub where once ſhe meant to lic; 
As ifſhe in her kinde(vnhurting elfe) 
Did bid me take ſuch lodging as her ſelte : 
 ]GladlyI rooke the place the theepe had gwen, 
Vncanopy'd of any thing burheauen, 
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Vnto the ſilentnight I thus lamented : 

Faire Cynthia, it from thy ſiluer Throne , 

Thou euer lentſt an eare to Virgins mone! 
Orinthy Monthly courſe, one minute ſtajd 
Thy Palfrayes trot,to heare a wretched Maid ! 
Pull intheir reynes,and lend thine care tomee, 
Forlorne, forſaken, cloath'd in miſeric : 

Burt if a woe hath neuer wood thine care, 

To ſtop thoſe Courlers in their full Carrieze; 
Bur as ſtone-hearted men, vncharitable , 

Paſſe careleſſe by the poore, when men leſle able, 
Hold not the needies helpe in long ſu 4 
But in their hands ps —_ | 

O! ifthou be ſo bard to ſtop thine cares] 
When ſtars in pitty drop downe from their Sphearcs, 
Yetfor awhile in gloomy vaile of night, 
Inſhrowd the pale beames of thy borrowed light : 
O! neuex once diſcourage goodnelle (lending 
One glimpſe of light) to {ce miſforrune ing 
Her vemoſt rag on Tru, dilpilde diſtcled, 
Vnhappy,vnrelicud,yet vadreſled, - | 
Where is the hearzat vertues ſuffring grieuerh? 
Where is the cye that pirping relieuerh? | 
Where is the band thar li aur, {de 
Where is the caxe that the decrepit IF, .- 
That heart,tharhand,thateare, or elſe that eye, 
Giuerh, relieucth, feedes, fteedes miſery? 

O earth produce me one ( of all thy ſtore) 
Enioyes; and be vaine-glorious no more. 

By this had Chazzzclere, the village-clocke, 
Bidden the good-wife for her Maides to knocke: 
And the ſwartplow man far his breakfaſt raid, 
That he might till thaſe lands were follow laid; 
The hills and vallies here and there reſound 
With re-<cchoes ofthe deepe-mauth'd hound. 


| Each ſheapheardsdaughter wich her cleanly Peale, 
| VVas come a field to milke the Mornings mealc, 


Andercthe S»nne had clymb'd the Eaſterne huls, 


To guild themuningbounes,ced pritty ils, 
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Where nigh benumb'd with cold,with griefe frequented, 


Before 


— 


wv COOIDS ne 
_ ————— 
rn rem ey. 


i eee EY ——__————_ 
_ _ ——_— —— 
—_ _—_— mn 
REY __ 
n Cm ey none es  enon. 


2 
"_ POTEN e 
_ - —— - —_ -— _ IG ens a 
- 2 — _ _ =_ ——_—— 
I ——— rat ect —— bo - I —— — ee 
-_ ee ER 
— I es BRI tn ow _ = 
NE ee eerteng >———_—— — N _ _ _ 
IDES nn np - _ _ 
. 
_ . > = — 
AO type og MA T_T = > 


| 


Truth en- 
treats {uc- 
cor from a 
Miller, a 
Tayler and 
a Weaucr, 


| 


Briatannia's Paſtorals; 


Bocke 4 


— 


Before the labTring Bee had left the Hiue, 

And nimble F:ſ#:s which in Riuers diue, 

Began to leape,and catch the drowned Flie, 

L roſe from reſt, notinfelicitie. 

Secking the place of Charrtzes reſort, 

VnwarelI hapned on a Princes Courr, 

Where — requir'd relicfe, / 
(O happy vndelayed) ſhe ſaid in briefe, 

To ſmall effe& thine oratorie tends, 

How can 1 keepe thee and ſo many friends? 

Ifofmy houſhold I ſhould make thee one, 
Farewell my ſeruant Adalatior : 

I know ſhe will not ſtay when thou art there : 
Bur ſecke ſome Great mans ſeruice other-where, 
Darkenefle and light, ſummer and winters weather 


May be at once, cre = two liue together, 
Thus with a nod ſhe left me cloath'd in woe. 
Thence to the Citie once Ithoughtro goe, 


It was a place wherein 1 was not knowne. 

And therefore went vnto theſe homely townos., 
Sweetly enuiron'd with the Dazied Downes. 

' Vponaſtreamewaſhing a\ end * 

A Mill is plac'd,that neuer difference kend 
'Twixt dayes forwerke, and holy-tides forreſt, 


Before the dorel ſaw the c21iller walking, 
And other two (his neighbours)with him talking : 


One of them was a weaner,and the other 


The village Taylr, and histruſty brother; 

To them I came, and thus my fute began: 
Content, the riches of a Country-man 
Attend your Aftions, bemore happy ſtill, 
Then Iam hapleſſe! and as yonder Mill, 
Though in his turning it obey the ftreame, 
Yetby the head-ſtrong torrent from his beame 
Is varemorn'd, and till the wheele be tore, 
Itdayly toyles; then reſts,and workes no more: 
So in lifes motion may neuer be 


But ſomewhat in my mind this thought had throwne, - 


[Bur alwaics wrought and ground theneighbours greſt. 


(T hough ſwayd with griefes) o'er-borne with miſcrie. 
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\Wirh that the Ar#{er laughing, bruſh'd his cloathes, 
Then fore by Cocke and other dung-hill oathes, 
I grea:ly was toblame, thar durſt ſo wade 
Into the knowledge of the Wheel-wrights trade, 
I, neighbour, quoth the Txpler (then he bent 
His pace to me, ſpruce hke a /acke of Lent) | 
Youriudgementis notſeame-rent when you ſpendit, 
Nor is it botching, for Icannotmend it, 

And Maiden, let me tellyou in diſpleaſure, 

You muſt not preſſe the cloath you cannot meaſure: 

Bur ler your ſteps beſtitcht ro wiſedomeschalking, 

And caſt preſumptuous ſhreds out of your walking, 

The weazer ſaid,Fic wench,your ſelfe you wrong, 

Thus to ler {lip the ſhuttle of your _ : 

For marke me well, yea, markeme well, I ſay, 

I ſee you worke yourt 5eeches Veb aſtray. 

Sad to the Soule,o'er laid with idle words, 

O heauen quoth I wheteis the place affords 

A friend to helpe, of Wy heart that ruth | 

[The moſt deieted hopes of wronged Trach! | 

Truth! quoth the Miller, plainely for our parts, 

'T and the weauer hate thee with our hearts: 

The ſtrifes you raiſe Iwillnotnow diſcufle, 

Betweene our _—_ - ws and vs: 

But get you gone, for fure you may deſpaire 

Ot kn [_ it ſoaie okaanen 

Maide (quoth the Tayler) weno ſuccour owe you, 

For as I gueſſc her's none of vs doth know you: - 

Nor my remembrance any thought can ſcize 

That I haue euer ſeene you in my dayes. 

Seene you? nay, therein confident I amy 

Nay, till this time I neuer heard your name, 

Excepting once, and by this token chiefe, 

My neighbour at that inſtant cald me theeſe, 

By this you ſce youate vnknowne among vs, 

We cannot helpe you, though your ſtay may wrong vs. 

Thus wentTI on, and further went in woe : 

For as ſhrill ſounding Fae, that's neuer flow, 

Growes in her going, andencreaſeth more, 

Co ſheisnow, then where ſhe was before - A 
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So Griefe, (that never healthy, euer ſicke, 

That froward Scholler to Arethmeticke, 

Who doth Deuifion and Subſtraftien flic, 

And chiefly learnes to adde and multiply) 

In longeſt iourneys hath the ſtrongeſt ſtrengrh, 

Andisat hand, ſuppreſt, vnquaild at length. 
Betweene two hils, the higheſt Phabus ſees 

Gallantly crownd with large Skie-kifling trees, 

Vnder whoſe ſhade the humble vallyes lay; 

And wilde-Bores from their dens their gamboles play: 

Therelaya walke ore-growne with greene, 

VVhereneirher tract of man nox beaſt was ſecne. 

Andas the Plow-man when the land he ils, 

Throwes vp the fruitfull carth io riged hils, 

Berweene whoſe Chenron forme he leaues a balke; 

So twixt thoſe bils OOEITED walke, 

Not ouer darke,nor light,in s bending, 

Andlike the gliding of a Snake deſcending; 

All =_ and filenras the mid of night; 

No chattring F&,nor Crow appear din fights 

Bur further bf heard the Twie-Dove, 

Singing ſad Dirges on her lifelefle Loue, 

= 47 n——_ from the rockes could bring, 

Had onely licenſcin that place to ſing; 

VVhoſe doletullnoates the melancholly Caf 

Cloſe ina hollow tree fate wondring at, 

And Trees that on the hill-fide comely grew, 

VVhen any little blaſt of Eolblew, 

Did nodthcir curled heads,as they would be 

The Iudges to approue their melody. 

Juſt halfe the way chis ſolitary Groue, 

A Chriſtall Spring from either hill-{ide ſtroue, 

VVhich of them firſt ſhould wooe the mecker ground, 

And make the Pibbles dance vato their ſound. 

Bur as when children having leaue to play, 

And neare their Maiſters cye ſport out the day, 

(Beyond conduton) in their childiſh toyes 

Ofr vext their Turor with toq great a noyce, 

And make him ſend ſome feruant out of dore, 


Toccaſflc their clamour, left they play no more : 
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| So when the prettie Kill a place eſpies, 

| Where with the Pibbles ſhe would wantonize ; 

And that her vpper ſtreame ſo much doth wrong her, 
To driuc her thence, and lether play no longer; 

| Ifſhe with too loud murtr'ing ranne away, 

| As being much incens'dtoleauc her play 

| A weſterne milde, andpretty whiſpering gale, 
Camedallying with the leaues along the dale, 

And ſeem'das with the water itdid chide, 

Becauſe it ranneſo long vnpacifide : 

Yea, andmethought it bad her leaue that coyle, 

Or he would choake her vp with leaues and foyle: 

Whereat the riuelet in my minde did weepe, 

And hurl'd her head into a filent deepe. 

Now he that guides the Chariot of the Swnne, 

Vpon th'Eclipricke Circle had fo runne, 

That his braſſe-hoof'd fire-breathing horſes wanne 

The ſtately height of the Meridian: 

And the day-lab'ringman {who all the morne 

Had from the quarry with his Pick-axe torne 

| Alarge well ſquared ſtone,which he would cur 

To ſerue his ſtile,or for ſome water-ſhut) 

Seeing the Sunn preparing to decline, | 

Tooke out his Bagge,and fate him downe to dine. 

When by a ſliding, yet not ſteepe deſcent, 

I eain'd aplace, neerPoect did inuent 

rhe like for ſorrow: notin all this Round 

A fitter ſeate for paſſion can be found. | 

As when adainty Fount, and Chriſtall Spring, 

Got newly from the earths impriſoning, 

And ready preſt ſome - cleere to win, 

Is round his riſe by Rockes immured in, .. 

| And from the thirſty earth would be with-held, 

Till to the Ceſterne toppe the waucs haue {well d : 

But that a carefull H7de the Vell hath found, 

As he walkes ſadly through his parched ground; 

Whoſe patience {uffring not his land to ſtay 

Varill the water o'erthe Ceſterne play, : 

He gets a Picke-axe and with blowes ſo ſtout, 


Reſound his ſtroke,and ftill the rocke dath charge, 


' 
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Till he hath madea hole both long andlarge, * 
Whereby the waters from their priſon run, 

To cloſe carths gaping wounds made by the Sux: 
Sothrogh cheſehigh rais dhils,cmbracing round 
This ſhady, ſad, and ſolitary ground, 

Some power (reſpefting one whoſe heauy mone 
Requir'da place to fit and weepe alone) 

Had cut a path,whereby the grieued wight 


| Might freely take rhe comfort of this Scyte. 


About the edges of whoſe roundly forme, 
In order grew ſuch Trees as doe adorne 
The ſable hearſe,and fad forkaken mare; 


| And Trees whoſe teares their loſſe commiſſerate 


Such are the Sypreſſe ;and the weeping Myrrhe, 
The dropping Amber,and the refir'd Fyrrhe, 


The bleeding Y#ne,the watry Sicameur, 

And ilougk for the forlorne Paramour; 

In comely diſtance : vnderneath whoſe ſhade 
Moſt neate in rudenefſe Nvatarearbors made : 
Some had alight ; ſome ſo obſcure a ſeate, 
would entertaine aſufferance neer ſo great: 
Where gricued wights fate(as I after found, 

| Whoſe --_ harts the height offorow crown'd) 
Wailing in ſaddeſt tunes the doomes of Fate 
On men by vertne cl fortunate. 

The firſt note thar Theard I foone was wonne, 
Tothinke the ſighes of faire Endymion; 

The ſubie& of whoſe mournefull heauy lay 
Was his declining with faire Cynthia. 

Next him a great man fare,in woeno lefle , 
Teares were but barren ſkadowes to expreſle 
The ſubſtance of his gricfe, and therefore ſtood 
Diſtilling from his heart red ſtreames of blood : 
Hee was a Swaine whom all the Graces kift, 

A braue,heroicke,worthy Martialit: 

Yet on the Downes he oftentimes was ſeenc 
To draw the merry Maidens ofthe Greene 
With his ſweet voyce : Once, as he fate alone, 
He ſung the outrage ofthe lazy Drone, 


| 


-_ the lab'ring Zee,in ſtraines ſorare, 
at all the flicring Pinnionifts ofayre 


Arrentiue 
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Atrenture fare, and in theirkindes did long 

' |Tolearne ſome Noate from his well-timed Song. 

| Exiled Vaſo(from whoſe golden pen 

The uſes did diltill delights he men) 

Thus ſang of Cepalu«(whoſe name was worne 
Wirhin the boſome of the bluſhing Morne: ) 

He had a dart was neuer ſet on wing, 

Bur death flew with it : hecould never fling, 

| Bur lite fled from the place where ſtucke the head. 

| A Hunters frolicke If; in Woods he lcad 1 

In ſeparation from his yoaked Mate, 

Whoſe beauty,once,he valucd ara rate 

Beyond Awrora's cheeke,when ſhe (in « > 
Promiſt their off. ing iboul)Þi Deaifid 

Procrs (he hight ; who (ſeeking to ww, its 
Her ſelfe that happin e ſhe had before) | = 
Vnto the greene woodwends , omits — paine | 
Might bring her ro her Lords« em 

But Faze thuscroſt her » comming obcly lay. 
Wearied with il 
He pi ans ages eo; TTES : 
And deer lows Pea oabll, eds ices 
Raiſed himſclfe,chen ſer PIGS Gay, - 7:02 22 
Which tooke afadreſtin > 04a A591 
Ofhischatwiſe;who wi breſt tt (es 
rq— ikeand NG ae'h pope 
Wirth Pmocris heawye Fare this ſhepheards wr Tos 

| {Might be compard,and aske as fadaſong; : ong I; 
| Inth' auwmeok [ys pourh,andnanhoods aprine - 
| }Deſert(growne.ngw amoltdeiected thing; 

| Wonne him the faugyr ofa Maid, \ 

Who with Diana's and hp in Forr<ſs firaide, 


4 
———— 


- 


[ 


And liugaH orc: apr 
She once encountred with al RATA 
Neare to a Chriftall E 


QUAtaines hefnke.: 
{ Heate broughr them thithex both,andboth would tricke; 
When from hergolden;Quiuer ſhecooke forth -- 
A Dart.aboue the reſt eſteemde for worth; 

And ſentitto tus fide :the gaping weund 

Gaue purple ſtreames ta cook the parched ground,  - 

149 M Whereat | 
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tt. 
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| Vhereat he gnaſht his teeth,ftormi'd hjs hurt lym, 
| | Yeeldedtheearth what it denied him : 

Yet ſunke not there, but(wraptin horror)hy'd 
Vnto his helliſh caue;defpair'd and dyd. 

* Afterthe Zeares iuſt death, the quickning Sunne 
Had twice fixe times about the Zodiacke run, 
And(as reſpe&tleſſe)rieuer caſt aneye, 

Vpon thenight-inuail'd mmerrj, 

When this braue Swaine(approned valerous, 
Ino poſition,of a Yrannons ' 

And bloody Sauage being longtime gone 

Quelling his rage with fatthleſſe Gerion- 

Returned fromthe ſtratagems of warres, | 
(Inriched with his quaif'd foes bootlefle ſcarres) 
To ſcethe clearceyes ofhis deareſt Loue, © - ©  '' 
| And that her skill in hearbs might Helpe remoue 
The freſhing ofa wotnd which hehad got 


yen; 6 —_—_— 
And coming threwph/a Groue wherein his faire | 
| Lay with her brefts Jn ethearre, | 
4 His ruſhing throughrhe boiighes madeher ariſe, 
And dreading ſomewilde beaſts tuge enterprize- 
, Dire&s towards th&hoyſea ſharpned dare, 


—— z7—» —————_ - — — 


That reach'd the iſe &f his vndauntedhieart, | 
Which when ſhe know, twice rwentic Moones nicſpent 
In teares for him, and dydinlangaiſhment. | 
Within an arbour ſhadow'd withaVine, © * 
Mixed with Roſemmaryand Eglantine, '- '  * 
AS IS. 

Whole praiſe full many a ſhepheard whilome ſung, | 
Who onan Altar fairehad to her Name, | 
In conſecration many an Anagram: * 

And when with ſugred ſtraines they ſtroue to raiſe 
| worth, to a garland of iinmorrall pazes z 
[She as the learneſt Maide was choſe by chem» 
(Her flaxen haird crown'd with an Anadem) 
To judge who beſt deſeru'd, forſhe could fir 

The height of praife vnto the height of wit. 

But well-a-day thoſe times were gone, 
(Millions admir a ſmall ſubſtration) 
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| And as the Teerehath firſt his jocynd Spring, - 
Wherein the Leaues,to Birds ſweete carrolling, 

| Dance with the winds then ſecs, the Summers day 

| Perferhe EmbrionBloſlome of cach ſpray: 

Next conmeth Autweye , when the-threſked ſheafe 

Looſeth his graine, ad every tree his leaſe : 

Laſtly,colde winters ragg,with many a ſftorme, 

Threats the proud Pawes which:1g4's: toppe.aorne, 

And makes the ſappe eaucluccouglefle the ſhoote, 

Shrinking to comtort-his decaying LOOte, 1 

Or asa quaint Muſitianbeing won, .. ls: 

Torun _ of amet 1 aha 

Gets b s vnto Keys. 

Then  hllore Glo hee, 

Into adeeper Tonezandlaſtly,chrowes dra) 

His chr wen ant ae ts atriecv: fon T-Bbth 

So euery hurranethingterreſtriall, . ..,, 1 1 

His vemoſt hei nd,bends+40 his fall! , ... 

And as acomely youth,in faireſt age, : | 

Enamour'd on a Maide(whoſe parentage 

Had Fate adorn'd,as Nature deckt her cy, 

Mightata becke command a Monarchie) 

But poore and faire eat neiſeryerbewitch-——- -— 

| A miſers minde,preferring foule and rich, 

| Andthecefore(as a Kings heart left behind, 

When as his corps are borne to be enſhrin'd) 

(His Parents will,a Law) like that dead corſe, 

Leauing his heart,is brought vnto his Horſe, 

Carried vnto a place that can impart 

No ſecret Embaſſhe yoro bis heart, 

Climbes ſome proud hill, whoſe ſtately eminence "I 

Vaſſfals the fruitfull vales circumference : | 

From whence,no ſooner can his lights deſcry 

The place enriched by his Mzſtreſe = : 

But fg thicke cloud his happy proſpe®t blends, | 

And he in ſorrow rais'd,jin teares deſcends : : 

So this/ad Nymph(whom all commiſſerate) — __ ; 

Once pac'd the hill of Greatneſſe and of State, 

And got the toppe; but when ſhe gan adreſle 


[Her fight,from thenceto ſee true happineſle, 
M 2 — Fate! 


ds —- i — — 


 "— 


Y— 


84 | Britannis' sPaſtorals. Booke 1. 


Fate interpos'd an<nuious cloud of feares, 

And ſhe with-drew into'this vale of :ceares, 

Where S#rrowfo cnthrald beſt Yertues Iewell, 

Srones check'd'griefes hardneſle,call'd her too-too cruell, 

A ſtreame of teares vpon her faire cheekes flowes, 

As morning dewe vpon the Damaske-Roſe, 

Or Chriſtall-glaſſe vatling Vermilion 

Or drops of Milke on the Carnation: 

She ſang and wept (6yee Sca binding Cleeues, 

Yeeld Tributary drops, for Yertxe gneues! 

And to the Period of her fad feer Key 

{ntwinn'd her caſe with chaſte Penelope: 

| _ ſee the drifling $owh, my mourntull ſtraine 
wers, inweeping drops of quickning raine, 

'| And fince this <a * I frikes goe,. 

;|Reſtleſle I reſt we: this/ale of woe, 

Vntill the modeſt morne on earths vaſt Zone, 

The cuer gladſome day ſhall re-inthrone. 
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The fifth Song. 
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1n Noates that rockes to pittie moge, 

Sf Idya [ings her buried Lowe: 
ED And frm her horne of plentic gies 
Comfort to Truth, whom none reliexes, 
Repentance houſe xext calles me on, 
x ith RiOtS [Y ME CONMer (1073: 
Leaning Amintas Lowe to Truth, 
Tobe the Theame the Muſe enſwth. 


COUICDGIUI 


Forlouely Layes,I dreary Dirges (ing, 
2| Who fo hath ſeene yong Lads (to ſport 
LE. theamſclucs) | MY 
Runin a lowe ebbeto the ſandy ſhelues: 
where ſeriouſly they worke in digging 


% 2 : 2 wing, 


# . 
=—<Y $0 


| woe. - 4 | 
Or building childiſh forts of Cockle-ſhels : 
Orliquid water each to other bang | 
Or with the Pibbles play at handy-dandy, 
Till vnawares the Tyde hath clos'd them round, 
And they muſt wade it through or elſe be drownd, 
May (if vnto my Pipe he liſten well) | 
My sſcdiſtreſſe with theirs ſoone paralell. 
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FOES Ere full of April  vaild with ſorrowes|- 


| 


For | 
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| For where Iwhilome ſung theloues of Swaines, 

| And wood the Chriſtall Currents of the Plaines, 
Teaching the Birds to Jone, whilſt cuery Tree 
Gaue his attention to mPMelgdie : 
Fate now (as cnuying my too-happy Theame ) 
Hath round begirt my Song with Sorrowes ſtreame, 
Which till my Muſe wade through and get on ſhore, 
| My griefe-ſwolne Soule can fivg of Lone no more. 
 Burturne we now(yetnot without remorſe) 
To heauenly Alcthetas ſad diſcourle, 
That did from Fzda'seyes falt teares exhale, 
| VVhen thus ſhe ſhew'd the Solitary Yale. 

Iuſt in the midſ this ioy-forſaken ground 
A hillocke ſtood, with Springs embraced round: 
(And with a ChriſtallRing didſeeme to marry 
Themſclues,to this ſmall Ileſad-lokrarie: ) © * 
Vpon whoſe breſt(which trembledas itranne) , 
Rodeche fairedownie-fihrer-coated Swas : 
Andon the Banckes each Cypreſſebow'd his head, 
* A Funerall | Toheare the Swar ſirip her owne * Fpiced. 
ſong before] As when thegallant youth which live vpon | 
the corps be| The Weſterne Downes of louely Albioy ; 
interred. | Meeting, ſome feſtiuall to ſolemnize, 
Chooſeout two,skild in wraſtling exerciſe, 
Who ſtrongly, at the wriſt or coller cling, 
Whilſt arme in armethe e make a Ring. Y 
Sodid the water round this Ileinlincke, 
Ando the Trees grew on the waters brincke': = 
Warers their ftreames about the Yand ſcatter 
And Trees perform'd as muchynto the water: 
| Vnderwhofe ſhade the Nizhtingale would bring, 
Her chirping young, and teachthemthow to ſing. 
The woods moſt fad, Muſitians thither hye, 
As it had beene the S##rans Caſtaly, | 
Andwarbled forth,fuch Zlegyacke firaines, 
Thar ſtrucke the windes dumbe;and the motlyplaines © - 
Werefill'd with enny, that ſuchſhady places.- / 
Held all the worlds delights intherr umbraces. 

O how(me thinkes)the impes of Aneme bring 
| Dewes of Inuention fromtheir facred Spring ! — 
cre} 
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Here could I ſpend that ſpring of Poeſee, 
Which not mce ten Smnes hate beſtowd'on me; 
 Andcell the world;the 2uſeslouc appeates'' ': 
In nonag'd youth, as inthelengrh of yeeres, *'* / 
But ere my Muſe erefted hauethe frame, ' 
Whercin Yenſhrine an vnknowne Shepheards name, 
She matyy'aGroue;atid other woods muſttreade, ' 
More Hik,more Dales,moreFounts nuſt be'diſplaid, * 
More Meadowes;Rockes;and from them all ele& - 
Marter befitting ſuch'an Archire. * 

As Children ona play-dayleaue the Schooles, 
And gladly runne vntothe ſwimming Pooles, 
Or in the thickets; all with nettles ſting, | 
Ruſh to diſpoile ſome ſweet Thruſh ofer young; © 
Or with their hats{forfiſh)lade-ma Brooke ' | 
Withouten paine :but when the Mornedoth looke 
Out of the Eſterne gates,a Snaylewould faſter, * - 
{Glide tothe Schooles, then they ynto their Maſter: © 
Sowhen before I ſung the Songs of Birds, ' ©. 
(Whilſt = moment ſiveetned lines affords} - + | 
pipddeuoide ofpainebutnowTcome', > 


| From any cnterance,firting onely night. DN 
(| ® 
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No way to it but one,ſteepe and obicute, 
The ſtaires of rugged ſtone,ſeldome in vre, 


| All ouer-growne with Moſle,as Natwreſate 


Toentertaine Grefe with a cloth of State. 
Hardly vnto the toppe I had aſcended, 

But that the Trees(liding the ſteps) befriended 
My weary limbes,who bowing downe their armes, 
Gauc hold vnto my handsto {cape from harmes: 
Which euermorc are ready,ſtill preſcnc 
Our feete,in climbin es eminent. 
Before the doore(to raw Phabus view) 
A ſhady Boxe-treegraiped with an Tewehb, 
Asin che place behalf they SS. 
Againſt the radyance ofcach ſparkling Starre. 
And on their barkes(which Time had nigh d 
Theſe lines(ic ſeem'd) had becne of old engrau'd) 
Thus place was fram d of yore, to be poſſeſt 
By one which ſanectime Hath Beene Happicht,.- 

Louely 1dy« che wolt beautious 
Ofall the darlings of Octane. 
Heſperia's enuy and the VVeſterne pride, 
whoſe party-coloured garment Nature dy'd 
In more cye-pl hewes,with richer grainc, | 
Then 7ris bow attendi #s raine. * 
WhoſcLilly white,j withthe Roſe 
Had that man ſecne,who ſung th Enejdes, 
Didohad in obliuian Cs 
Had giuen his 4«ſcher beſt erernitic, 
Had braue Atrides(who did crſt imploy 
His force to mixc his dead with thoſe of Tr9) 
Beene pR_ for atnuce her fained pecce 
Hellen had ſtaid,and thathad gone to Greere : 
The Phrigian ſoile had not bin drunk with blood, 
Achilles longer breath'd,and Troy yer ſtood: 
The Prince of Poets had not ſung his ſtory, 
My friend had loſt his cuer-liuing glory. 

But as a ſnowy Swas,who many 2 yr 
On Thamar's ſwelling breaſts hath had his play, 
For further pleaſure doctb aſſay to ſwimme 


My natiue 7evy, or the ſandy Plim: 


—_ 
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And on the panting billowes brauely rides, 
Whiltt Country-laſſes walking on the ſides, 
Admire her beauty, and with clapping hands, 


Would force her leaue the ſtreame, and tread the ſands, 
When ſhe regardlefſe ſwims to th'other edge, 

Vnrill an enuious Bryer, or tangling Sedge 

Diſpoyles her Plumes; or elſe a ſharpened Beame 
Picrceih her breaſt,and onthe bloudy ſtreame 

She pants for life: Sowhilome rode this Maide 

On ſtreaines of worldly blifſe, morerich arrayd, 

With Earths dclight,then thought couldput in vre, 

To glut the ſences of an Epicure. 

Whilſt neighbring Kings vpon their frontires ſtood, 
And offer'd for her dowre huge Seas of blood: 

And periurd Gerionto rg, ch rent 

The 1dia»Rockesfor gold, and bootleſſe ſpent 

Almoſt his patrimony tor her ſake 

Yetnothing like reſpeed as the-Drake, 

That skowr'd her Channels, and deſtroyd the weede, 
Which ſpoyld her ſiſters nets,and fiſhes breede. 
Arlaſther trueſt loue ſhe threw vpon | 

A rojallYomth,whole like, whole Paragon 

Heauen neuer lent the Earth : ſo great aſpirit 

The World could not containe, nor kingdomes merit; 
And therefore 7oxe did with rhe Saints inthrone him, 
And left his Lady nought but teares to moane him. 
Within this place (as wofull as my Verſc) 

She with her Chriſtall founts bedewd his Herſe, 
Inuailed with a ſable weede ſhe fare, 

Singing this ſong which ſtones diffolued ar. 

VV time the world clad in « mourning robe, 

A Stage ade for awofwll Tragedie: 
when ſhowers of teayes from the Caleſtiall Globe 
Bemaild the fate of Sex-low d Britanicy 
when ſighs as frequent were as various fights, 
when Hope lay bed-rid, and all pleaſures dying, 

when Enuy wept, 
Aed Conmtorr ſlept : + 
when Crueltic i ſelfe fate almoſt crying, 
Nought being heard but what the minde affrights, 


—— 
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when Autumne had diſrob'd the w---8 "ly 
Then Englands honour Europes wonder dy d: 


O ſaddeſt ſtraine that &er the Mules ſung! 
A text of woe for Griefe to comment on, 
| Teares, ſighes, and ſobs,giue paſſage to my tongue, 
| Or 1/ſhall ſpend yon till the laſt « gone. 
| 1 which done, my heart in flames of burning loue 
(wanting his moiſture) ſhall to cynders turne: 
But fir ft, by me 
Bequeathed be 
To ſtrew the place wherein his ſacred vrne 
Shall be inclos'd, this might in many moue 
The like effef? : (wbo would not do it?) when 
No graue befits him but the bearts of men. 


That man, whoſe maſſe of ſorrowes hath bene ſuch, 
That by their waizht, laid on each ſeuerall part, 
Hu fountaines =_ dry, he but as much 

As one poore drop bath left to eaſe his heart; 

why ſhould he keepe it? ſince the time doth call, 
That he neer better can beſtow it in : 

1f ſo be feares 

| ns That others teares 

In greater er. oreateſt prizes winne; 

Know none giues a es fe which gineth all. 
They he which hath bat one pooreteare in ſtore, 
O let bim ſpend that drop, and weepe no more. 


why flowes not Helicon beyond her ſtrands? 

1s Henrie dead, and do the Muſes fleepe? 

Alas) 1 ſereach one amazed ſtands, 

«Shallow foords mutter,filent arethe deepe: 
Faine womld they tell their griefes hut know nat where: 
Allare ſo full, nought can angrpent their flore: 
Then how they 

Their griefes diſplay . 

Tomen, ſo cloyde, they faine would beare no more? 
Though blaming thoſe whoſe plaints they cannot hear e: 
Ana with this wiſh;therr paſsions 1 allow, 'n 
May that Maſe never ſpeake that's fdlewt now?! _- | 


- 
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1s Henry dead ? alas | and doe 1 line | 
To ſing a Scrich-owles Noate that he is dead ? 
If any one a fitter Theame can giue, 
Come giue it now,or neuer tobe read. 
git let him: ſee it doe of horror taſte, 
Anquiſhdeſtruttion : could it rend in ſunder 

with fearefull grones 

The ſenceleſſe ſtones, 
| Yet ſhould we hardly be enforc d tp wonder, | 
Our former griefes would ſo exceed their laft : '  - 

| Time cannot make our ſorrewees aught compleater g\. -' 1;/ 

Nor adae oxe griefe to make our mourning greagy; -. | 


England was neer ingirt with waues tillnow; 
Tll now it held part with the Continent ; * | 
Aye me | ſome one in pittie ſhew me how 
1 might in dolefull numbers ſo lament ; | 
That eny one which low d him hated me, 
Might dearely loue me for lamenting bin, | | 
Alas | my plain 2 0 | 
2 ſuch ay Mori , f } ; | 
Breakes forth in rage ghat tho daſsions ſwine, | 
m—_— ; noms $54 we. | | 
| Imperfet lines | Ohippy! were thurld . | 
And cut from life as England from the world. | | 


O happier had we beene | if we had beene 

Neuer made happy by enieying thee 

where hath the glorious eys a mand ſeenc 

A ſpeitacle of greater miſery ? 

Time turne thy courſe ;, and bring againe the Spring; 
Breakes Natures lawes ; ſearch the records of old, 
If ought befell 

Might paralell 

$44 Brittaine's caſe : weepe Rockes, and Heawen behold, 
what Seas of ſorrow ſhe is plunged in. 

Where ſtormes of woe ſs mainely haue beſet her z 
She hath no place for worſe, nor hope for better. 


Brittaine was whilome known(by more then fame) 
Tobe one of the llanas fortunate ; 
| N 2 2 what 


oz 
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| what f ranticke man would gine her now that name, 


Lying {o rufull and diſconſolate? 
Lig _— watery - 2-6 mMurmuring, 
Fill dexery ſhoare with Ecchoes of her crie ? 
Tes, Thetis rawes, 
R _ bids her _ 
Bripg all the hes within her Emperie 
hy aſſiſtant Yb ho ſorrowi V 
See where they ſadly {it on Its ſhore 
And rend their 9h as they wenld toy ns more. 
Ifis the glory of the weſterne world, 
when our HeroE(honourd Eſſex) dyd, 
Strucken with wonder, backe againe ſhe hurld, 
And fill d her banckes with an Sengenint Tyde: 
As if ſhee ſtood in doubr, if it were ſo, 
And for the certaintic had turn d her way. 
why doe nat now 
Her waues reflow ? 


| Powe Nymphyher ſorrowes will not let ber ſlay; 


Or flyes to tell the world her Cn woe : 
Or reve flonlmake Fe flo ſhowing 


Our teares ſhould make the flood,jzot her reflowing. 


Sometimes a Tyrant heldethe reqnes of Rome, 
wing heChichn one head, 
at once might wndergoe bis daome, 
nd by one blow from life be ſeuered. 
| Fate wiſht the like on England, and wasginen: 
( O miſerable men, enthrel d to Fate! ) 
whoſe heany hand 
That nextr ſcand 
The miſery of Kingdomes r uinates 
Minding to leaxe her of all ioyes bereauen, 
with one ſad blow ( Alas: canworſer fall!) 
Hath gizen th little 1le her Funeral. 


O come yee bleſſed Impes of Memotie, 
Erett a newe Parnaſſus — 
There tune your voyces to an El 


mY ſaddeſt Noate that exe Apollo I 


[I 


08 _—_— 
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Let euery Accent make the ſlander by 
Keepe time onto your Song with dropping teares, 
Till drops thar fell 

| Hauc made a well 

To ſwallow him which ſtill unmoued heares ? 

And though my ſelfe prone ſenceleſſe of your cry, 
Tetgladl \ſbowl2 my light of life grow dim, 
Tobe intomb dinteares are wept for him, 


when laſt he ſickned.then we firſt _ 
To tread theLaborinth of Woe abort : 

And by degrees we further inward ran, 

Hauinz his thread of life to guide ws out 

But Deſtinic no ſooner ſaw v5 enter 

Sed Sorrowes Maze jmmured wp in night, 
(where notheng dwels) 

But _ andyjels 

Throwne from the hearts of men depris'd of light) 
when we were almoſt come into the Center, 

| Fare (cruelly) ro barre our toes returning, 


Cut off our Thread,and left ws all is mourning, 


If you haue ſcene at foote of ſome brauehil, 
Two Springs ariſe, and dclieately trill, 

In gentle chidings through an humble dale, 
(Where tufty Daizies nod at cuery galc) 

And on the bankes a Swaine(with Lewrell crown'd) 
Marrying his ſiveer Noates with their filuer ſound : 
When as the ſpongy clouds fwolne bigge with water 
Throw their conception on the worlds Theater : 
Downe fromthe hils the rained waters roare, 
Whilſt cuery leafe drops to augment their ſtore : 
Grumbling the ſtones fall o'er cach others backe, 
Rending the greene turfes with their * Catarat?, 
And through the Meadowes runne ſuch a noyſe, 
Thar taking from the Swaine the fountaines voyce, 
Inforce him leaue their margent,and alone 

Couple his baſe Pipe with their baſcr Toye. 
Know(Shepheardeſlc)thar fo Llent an eare 

To thoſe ſad wights whoſe plains I rold whilcare: 


*A« fall of 
waters froa 
very high 
place, 


| Aletheia to 


Bur ; 


Fida, 


3 
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Aletheia 
commeth 
to Idya, 
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But when this goodly Lady gan addrefle ' 

Her heauenly voyce to {weeten heauineſle, 

It drown'd the reſt, as torrents little Sprines ; 

And ſtrucken mute at her great ſorrowings, 

Lay ſtill and wondred at her pitious mone, | 
Wepr art her griefes, and did forgertheir owne, : 
Whil{tI atrentiue fate,and didimpare, * 
Teares when they wanted drops,and froma hart, 

As hie in ſorrow as e'cr creature wore, 

Lent thrilling groanesto ſuch as had no moxe. 

Had wiſe 7iy/es (who regardleſle flung | : 
Along the Ocean whenthe Syriaws ſung) al 
Paſs'd by and ſeenc her. onthe ſea-torheclecues,.. . 
Waile her loſt Loue (white Neptanes watry Theeues : | 
Durſt norapproach forRockes : ) to ſceher face 

He would haue hazarded'his Grecian race, 

Thruſt head-long to the ſhoare,and taher cyes 

Offer'd his Veflell asa Sactifice. - 1 1. 

Or had the Syrex; ananeighbour ſhore .. | 
Heard in what raping Noates ſhe did deplore 

Her buried Glory,theyhad left their ſhelues, +. \/ | 
And to come neere her would haue drown'd themſclues. 
Now ſilence lock d the;organs ofthat voyce ; 
'Whereat each merry Silvex wont reioyce, 

When with a bended knee to her I came, 

And did impart my gricfe and hatedname : 


Bur firſt a pardon begg dif that my cauſe 

So much conſtrain'd me as to breake the Lawes 

Of her wiſh'd ſequeſtration, or ask'd Bread 

(To ſaue a life)from her,whoſe life was dead : 

Bur lawleſſe ear 4th 

Alas! compell'd mee: had I ſtayed longer 

My weakened limmes had beene my wants forc'd mecde, 
And had fed, onthatI could not feede. 

When ſhe (compaſſionate) to my ſad mone 


. [Did lendafigh,and ſtole it from her owne ; 


And (wofull Lady wrackt on hapleſle ſhelte) 
Yeclded me comfort, yethad none herfeltc: 
Told how ſhe knew me well ſince I had beene, 
8 chiefeſt conſort of the Fazery Queene ; 


(UM 


— — 


O happy Qucere! for euer, cuer praiſe 
Dwell on thy Tombe; the period of all dayes 
Onely ſeale vp thy fame; and as thy zirth 
Inrich'd thy Temples on the fading earth, 

So haue thy Yertuescrown'd thy blefled foule, * 
Where the fir/# Mover with his words controule; 
As with a girdle the huge Ocean bindes; 

Garhers into his fiſt the nimble Windes; 

Stops the bright Courſer in his hot carcere; 
Commands the X/o0xerwelue courſes in ayeere : 
Liue thou with him in endlefſe bliflegwhile we 
Admire all vertues in admiring thee. 

Thou,thou, the fautreſle of the learned well, 
Thoy nurſing Mother of Gods 1/rael, 

Thou, for whoſe lowing Trwh the heauens raines 
Sweet Mel and Manna on our flowry plaines: 
Thou, by whoſe hand the ſacred Trinedid bring 
Vs out of bonds, from bloody Bennering. 


Thrice bleſſed Maiden, by whoſe hand was gwen 
Free hibertie to taſte the foode of Heauen. 

Neuer forget her (Albions lonely Daughters) 
Which led you to the Springs of liuing VVaters! 
And ifmy 24ſec her glory faile ro ling, 

May to my mouth my tongue for euer clirig! 
Herewith (at hand.) taking her Horne of Plexiie 
Fill d with the choyſe of cuery Orchards daintie, 
As Peares, Plums,, Apples, the ſweet Raſpii-berry, 
The Quznce, the Apricocke ghe bluſhing Cherry; 
The Mwberry (his blacke from Thewe taking) 
The cluſter'd Filberd,Grapes oft merry-making, - 
(This frutfull Hornethe immortall Ladies fall'd 


And gaue 74y4, witha farther bleſhog, | 
Thar thence (as froma Garden) withoutdeſhng, 
She theſe ſhould ener haue; and neverwant -.! 
Store, from an Orchargwithourttree or plant,) 
With a right willivg hand ſhe gaye me, hence, 
The Stomackes comforter, the pleaſing Qwrcez 
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Ye ſuckling Babes, for cuer bleſle that Name; | 
Releaſd your burningin your Mothers flame}; ,,. 


With all the pleaſures that rough Forreſks yeeld,, 


| 


And 


A ee  —IN 


Idya cheri. 
thech Ale. 
cheia, 
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And for the chiefeſt cheriſher ſhelent 
The Royall Thiſtles milkie nouriſhment. 
Here ſtaid Ilong : but when to ſee Aurora 

Kiſſe the perfumed cheekes of dainty Flora, 
Withour the vale I trode one louely Morne, 
Wirh true intention of a quicke returne, 
An expected chance ſtroue to deferre 
My going backe,and all the loue of her. 
Bur Maiden ſee the day is waxen olde, 
And gins to ſhut in with the Marigold: 
The Weat-heards Kine do bellow in the yard; 
And Dairy Maidens tor the mike prepar'd, 
Are drawing at the Ydder, long ere now 
The Plow-man hath vnyoak'd his Teame from plow: 
My transformation to a fearefull x1;nde 
Shall ro vnfold a fatter ſeaſon finde; 
Meane while yond Pallace,whoſe braue Turrers tops, 
Ouer the ſtately Vood ſuruay the cops, 
Promis'th (if fought) a wiſhed place of reft, 
Till So our Hemiſphere haue repoſſeſt. 

Now muſt my Muſe afford a ſtraine to Kor, 
Who almoſt kikd with his luxurious diet, ; 
Lay eating grafſe (as dogges) within a wood, 
So to diſgorge the vndiſgeſted food: 
By whom faire Aletheiapaſtalon 
With Fida Queene of cuery ſhepheards ſong, 
By them vnſcene (for he ſecurely lay 
Vnder the thicke of many alcauicd ſpray) - 
And throngh the leneld Meadowes gently threw 
Their neateſt feer, wafhr with — ew, 
Where he durſtnorapproach,bur on the edge 
Ofthhilly wood, in couert ofa hedge, 
VVent onward with them,trode with them in paces, 
And farre off much admir'd their formes and graces. 
Into the Plaines at laſt he headlong venter'd : 
But they the hill had got andpallace enter'd. 

VVhen, like a valiant well reſolued man 
Secking new paths fth' pathleſle Ocean, 
Vntothe ſhores of monſter-breeding Nyle; 


Or through the North to the vnpeopled Thy/e, 


VVhere | 


X UM 
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Is neuer off; andtill the $prinz againe 

In gloon datkriefſe all th Oares remaine. 

Or if hee furrow vp the brynie Sea, | 

To caſt his Aicors 5 in the frozen bay 

Of woody Norwiy; ( who hartieuer fed 

Her eogle more with fealy fiſhthen btead ) 

Though ratling mounts of Ice thruſt athis Helme, 

Andby their fall ſtillthreatei to o'erwhelme 

His little Veſfell : and thou pr mt onges throw 

( What age ſhovld on their heads white caps of Snow; 

Striues to Nobhjh his blond; hee'cares not fort, 


Bur arm'dinriiride, gers his ray j 
So &yor, though fill mein 

Whoſe vaknowne'ends mi grape is tip | 

Climbes towatdes the Valace, and withgatedemure, 

With hanging ttead, a yoyce as ho ka hes ; | | 

Wichrorne andragyed coate, his 

Bloudy, as ſcratch'&with Brytrs, er begs; 

Remembrance (ts asPortfelſt: ofthis gate ; "2 

A Lady alwayes jnvfing as ſheſare; k 

Except when fortittittie fuddzinely Thee role, | 

And witha backe berit eye, ile th, ſheethrowes ' 

Herhandstoheadth: und ina wondring guize, © 


Sa deneach ot: a | 
As ſome way-fatitig hn re een | 4.5! 
(Whoſewauing h1on > 3 Sea-marke ſtood) q 


Goes i on, NE N_ 
Buthow ap ſe finely iepak, - 2 


Or ſweeteſt Yr bra; pen fe 
At ſomi trees tookt on tnofie Rather beds, 


Vntill his heele receiues an Adders fi 

Whereat hee ſtaits, arid backehis he doth fling, | 
She neuer majkdthe futthe'did prefetre, 

Bur (careleſſe )1ct him paſſe aotig by her. wa | 
Soon hee went into a ſpatious'court, | 

All trodden bare with rn ifiides: reſort : — 

|Ac th'end whereofa ſecond Sa Ap res | 

TheFabricke ſhew'd full _ ul yextes | | 

a " intel 
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Whoſe Poſterne-key thattune a Lady kept, 
Her eyes all ſwolneas if ſhee ſeldome ſlept, 
And would by fits her golden treſles teare, 
And ſtriuc to ſtop her Frcaih with herowne haice : 
Her lilly hand { notro be hk'd by Arr ). 
A paire of Pincers held ;z wherewith her heart 
Was hardly graſped, while the piled ſtones 
Re-cccoed her lamentable grones. 

Here atthis gate the cuſtome long had bin 
When any ſought to be admirtedin, 
Remorce thus vs'd them, ere they had the keye, 
Andall theſe tormenrs felt, pas'd on their way. 

When &or came, the Ladics paines nigh done, 
She paſt the gate; and then Remorce begunne 
To fetter Rot in ſtrong iron chaines ; 
And doubting much his patience in the paines. 
As when a Smith and's Man ( lame Ywlcans fellowes ) 
Call'd from the Awe or the puthng pellowes, 
Toclappea well-wrought ſhooe ( for more then pay) 
Vpon a {tubborne Nagge of Gullowey; 
Or vnback'd 7ennet, or a Flaunders Mare, 


| Thar at the Forge ſtand ſaufking of the ayre z 


The (warty Smzth ſpits in his Buckehorne filt, 

| And bids his Man bring outthe fiue-fold twiſ}, 

His ſhackles, ſhacklockes,bampers, giues and cbaines, 
His linked bolts ;,and with no little paincs | 
Theſe makehim faſt 7and leaſt all theſe ſhould faulter, 
Vnto apoſtewith ſome ſixe doubled halter 

He bindes his head ; yet all are ofthe leaſt 

Tocutbe the fury ofthe head-ſtrong beaſt : 

When ifa Carriers Iade be bronght vnto him, 

His man can holde his foote whilſt he can ſhoe him : 
jw was ſo inforc'd to binde him ſtronger, 
Becauſe his faults requir'd inflition longer 

[Then any finne-preſt wight which many a day 

Since 1«das hung himſclte had paſt that way. 

When all the cruell torments he had borne, 
Galled with chaines, and on the racke nigh torne, 
Pinching with glowing pincers his owne heart ; 
Alllame and reſtleſle, Ei of wounds and frmart, 
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He to the Poſterne creepes, fo inward hyes, 

And from the gate a two-fold path deſcryes 
Oneleading vp a lull, Repertance wa 

And/as more worthy Jon the right and lay : 

The other head-long,fteepe, and lik'ned well, 

Vnto the path which tendeth downe to hell : 

All teps that thither went ſhewd no returning, 

The port to paines,andto cternall mourning, . 
Where certaine Death liu'd, in an Ebon chaire }. 

The foules blacke homicide meager Deſparre 

Had his abode : there gainſt the craggyrockes | 
Some daſht their braines out, with relentleſſc knockes, 
Others on trees (0 moſt accurſed clues) 

Arc faſtening knots,ſo to vndoe themſelues. 

Here one in {inne not daring to appeare. 
Act Mercies ſeate with one repentant teare, 
Within his breſt was launcing of aneye, Te 
That vnto God it might for vengeance 02 ; 
There from a Rocke a wretch but new amr hi 

JAll torne in picces,to gae wbole ro 

{Here with a ſleepic Potion one thinkes fit 
{To graſpe with death, but would 


- ih; 


ofin,: thol if of 


the. 


| Here lyes anarme: a legpge there : here a head, 
|Without other limmes of menynbuned;.. 
jScattring the ground,andas regardledletwul' d, 
JAs they at vertue ſpurned in V 4 
Fye hapleſſe wretch, 6thou who; 
Meaſur'ſt Gods 


—_— — >. _—_ 


My ſinnes are greater then can be forgiuen : 
Which till are readykro.carſe 
At euery ſtripe of worldly miſeriey ii «1 

O learne,(thou in whoſebeefisthe Dragornluckes) 
Gods Mercy(euer) is ——_ wOrkesy TD 

Know he is pittifull mr Au fie 1149) 7. 3 
Py TN whacho iu, 
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There ina poole two mencheir lives cxpire, 4 ch one] 7 
JAnddie in water torcuuuc it fire. - :!; 2a dagt 
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Here hangsthe blood pon he-guileiſonest ail 
There wormes canſume the fleſh pfhumane bonge{):: *. 


Which cry' onto W\\ 


W; 


| 
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Ocuer, euer reſt vpon that word | 
Which doth aflure thee, though his two edg'd fword 
Be drawne 1n luſtice gainſtthy ſinful foule, 
To ſeparate the rotten from the whole; 
Yet if ſacrifice of prayer be ſent him, 
He will not ſtrike;orit he ſtrucke repefit him. 
Letnone deſpaire; for curſed 7ud.zs finne 
Was notſo much in ycelding vp the King 
Of lite, to death; as a he . iran 
Wholy deſpair'd of Gods remiſſion. 

Riot,long doubting ſtood which way were beſt 

To leade his ſteps: atlaſt preferring reſt 
(As fooliſhly he thought) before the paine 
Was to be paftere he could well attaine | 
The high-built Palace; gan adueriture on 
That path, which led toll confuſion, 
When ſodainly avoyce as fweet as cheate, 
With words dtuine beganentice hiseare : : 
Whereat as in azapture,on the pround- / | 
He proſtrate lay, andalltts ſenſes found --- | 
A timeofreſt; onelythatfaculie '*/ 51 1-1 
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Thar in the efſcneevfan endiefle Name (fi 
Doth ſympathize with the 4kavo oo 


Which neuter canbefeene,nor merdyez! 111. 0! | 
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| By almes;by taſting, prayer,by paine) Ecch. By paine. 
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RS 
; When on his arme he roſe,and ſadly threw 


' Shrill acclamations; while an hollow caue, 

; Orhanging hill, orheauen, an anſiver gaue. 

| Ofacred Eflencetiightning methis houre! 

, How may I lightly fule chy great Power? Eccho. Powe, 
Power? but of whence? vnderthe greene-wood ſpray, 
Orliu'ſt in heau'n? ſay. Ecch. In Heaucns aye. 

In heauens aye! tell may Lit obtaine 


Shew me the paine,it ſhall be vndergone: 

Ito mine end will ſtill goe on. Ecch. Go op. 

But whither? On!Shew methe place,the time: 

What ifthe Mountaine I do climbe? Ecch. Doe;climibe, 

Is that the way to ioyes which ſtill endure? 

O bid myſoule ofitbe ſure! Ec. Be ſure. 

Then thus aſſured, doe I climbe the hill, 

Heauen be my guide in this thy will. Ecch. 2 will. 

To tune her voycevnto afiluer ſtring, ond 
VVhen ſhe ſhonld run, ſhereſts;reſts whenſhould run, / / 
And ends her leſfon hauing now begun: - ! -:/! \ 
Now miſſeth ſhe her ftop,then in herſong, 


And doing of her beſt ſhe ſtill is —_—y 
{Begins againe, andyet againe ftrikes falſe, 


—_— 


And yet within anhower __ a _ C 

That with her dayly paines.(Arts.chicteft due ;i »/ 

She gaines that x xm $kill:and canmo lefle - i: + 

Tame the fierce wakkers of the wilderneffe; /' + ; + ! 1 

Then that Ocagrin Harpift,for whoſelay, 

Tigers with hynger pindeand left their pray. 

So Kot whenhe:gan toclimbethe hill, _ _ _. 

Here maketh haſte and there long ſtandeth ſtill, 

Now getteth vp aſtep then falls againe, oy 

Yet not deſpairingall his nerues doth ſtraine; 

To clamber vp anew,then flide his feer, 

[And downe he comes; but guesnot ouer yet, 
For (with the maide)he hopes; a time will be. 

VVhen merit ſhalbe hnckt with induſtrie. 


_—_— 


As whena maide taughtfrom her mothers wing, | «i 


Then in achafetorfakes her /irginals, 1. > 6 72:00 


| Now 


IOI 


— — —C—  — 
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Now as an Angler melancholy ſtanding 
Vpon a greene bancke yeclding roometor landing, 
A wrigling ycalow wormethruſt on his hooke, 
Now in the midſt hethrowes,then in a nookez 
Here puls his line,there throwes it in againe, 
Mendeth his Corke and Baire,but all in vaine, 
He long ſtands viewing of the curled ſtreame; 
Atlaſt a hungry Pike,or well-growne Breame 
Snatch at the worme,and haſting faſt away 
Heknowing it, a Fiſh of ſtubborne (way 
Puls vp his rod,but ſoft : (as hauing skill) 
Wherewith the hooke faſt holds the Fiſhes gill. 
Then all his line he freely yceldeth him, 
Whilſt furiouſly all vp and downe doth ſwimme 
Thiinſnared Fiſh, here on the toppe doth ſcud, 
There vnderneaththe banckes, then in the mud; 
And with his franticke fits ſo ſcares the ſhole, 
That cach one takes his byde,or ſtarting hale : 
By this the Pike cleane wearied,vncerneath 
Amillowlyes,and pants(if Fiſhes breath) 
Wherewith the Angler gently puls him to him, 
Andleaſthis haſt might happento vndoe him, 
Layes downe his rod, then takes his line in hand, 
And by degrees gettingthe Fiſh to land, 
Walkes to another Poole: atlength is winner 
Ofſuch a diſh as ſerues him for his dinner : | 
So when the Climber halfe the way-had got, ere 
Muſing he ſtood,and bufily gan plot; - Pos 6 
How (ſince the mount did Sr fieepertend) © 
He might with ſteps ſecure his iourneyend. 
At laſt (as wandring Boyes to gather Nuts) 
A hooked Pole he from a Haſelfcurs; 
Now throwes it here,then there rotake ſome hold, 
Bur bootlefle andin vaine, the rocky molkde, 
Admits no cranny,where his Haſel/-hooke 
Might promiſe him a ſtep,zillin a nooke 
Somewhat aboue his reach he hatheſpide 
A little Oake,and hauing often tride 
Tocatch a bough with ſtanding on his toe, | 


Orlcaping vp, yet notpreuailing fo z = 
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Hee rols a ſtone towards the little tree, 

Then gets vpon it, faſtens warily 

His Pole vnto a bough, and at his drawing 

[he carely rifing Crow with clam'rous kawing, 

Leauing the greene bough flyes about theRocke, 

Whilſt rwenrie twentic couples to him flocke : 

And now within his reach the thinne leaues waue, 

With one hand onely then he holds his ſtaue, 

And with the other graſping firſt the leaues, 

A pretty bough he in his fiſtrecciues; 

Then to his girdle.making faſt the hooke, 

His other hand another bough hath cookey 

His firſt, a third, and thar, another giues, 

To bring him tothe place where his roote lives. 
Then, as animble Squirrillfrom the wood, 

Ranging the hedges for his Fiberd-food, | 

Sirs peartly on a bough his browne Nuts cracking, 

And from the ſhell the fweer white kernel taking, | 

Till (with their crookes and bags) aſort of Boyes, | 

(To ſhare with him, ) comewith ſo greata noyſe, : 

That he is forc'dto leaue a Nut nigh broke z | 

And for his life leape ro a neighbour Oake; - | 

[hence to a' Beech, thence to a row of Afcs : 

Whilſt through the Quagmires, and red water plaſhes, 

The Boyes runnedabling through thicke and thin, 

One teares his hoſe, anotherbreakes his ſhin, 

This, torne and tarrer'd, hath with much adoe 

Gotby the zryers; and that Hath loſt his ſhooe : 

This drops his band that head-long fals for haſte , 

Another cryss behinde forbeing latt : 

With ſtickes andſtones, and many a ſounding iollow, 

The lirtle fool, with no ſmall ſport, they follow, | 

Whilſt he, fromree to tree; from ſpray to ſpray, 

Gets to the wood, and hides him in his Dry : 

Such ſhift made Ryor, erehecould ger vp, 

And ſo from bough to bough he wonne the toppe, 

Though hind'rances, for ever comming there, 

\\ ere often thruſt vpon him by Diſpazre. | 
Now at his feete the ſtately mountaine lay, 

(And with a glagſome cyc hee gan ſuruay 
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Deſcription] Firſt, brings ſhe/himinto a goodly Hall, 
»f the houſe| F:ire, yernotbeautified with Minerall : 
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Whar perils he had trode on fancethe time 

His weary feere and armes affaydetoclimbe, 

When with a humble voyce ( withouten feare, 
Though hee lookd wilde and ouer-growne with haire ) 
A gentle Nymph in ruſſet courſe array, 

Comes and des him onward in his way. 


| 


But in a carelefle Art, andarteſſe care, 
Made, looſe negle&, mare louely farre rlicg rare, 
Vpon the floore (ypau'd with Marble flare) 
(With Sack-cloath dothd, ) many inaſhes fate : 
And round about the wals for many yearcs, 
Hung Chriſtall Vyals of repeneant tcares : 
And Bookes of vawes, and many 'a heavenly deede, 
Lay ready open for each one to reade. 
Some were immured vp in little ſheads, | 
There to contemplate and bid their Beads. 
Others with gatments thinne of Camimchk-baice, 
With head, and armes, and legs,and feeteall bare, 
Were ſinging Hymnes to the Etermall Sage, 
-_ ſafe returning fromtheir Pi bo b_ 

ome with a whip thcir YES DALE 7 
Others in faſting ln tlchlome cgtt : 
Bur as thoſe Trees which doe in /»gra grow 
And call'd of clder Swaines full oC 
The Surne and Afooncs faite Trees ( deight) 
And tenne times tenrie feete chalktnging theirheight) 
Hauing _— {eo oner-loakt brauc Towers) 
From coole refreſhingdow, ortriſling ſhowers z 
When as the Earth: (as oftentimes 15 feene } 
Is interpos.d rwixt Sand — Qweent 5 
- when the Afvoxr ecclipſerh 714ns 7s | | 

he Trees { all cortifortleſſe) rob'd oftbcir ſight 
cepeliqued drops, which plentifully ſhoote 

Along the onward barke dowge to the rote: | 
And by their owne ſhed teares they cuer flouriſh / * | 
So their owne ſorrowes, theis dwnt ioyes doc noutilh : 
And fo withinthis place full m4ny a wight, 
Did make his tcares his food bothvtlay and night. 


And | 


— 
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And had it granted (trom th'Almighty great) 

To ſwimme tirough them vnto his Mercy-ſcate. 
Faire Metano:4 1n a chayre of earth, 

With count'nance ſad, yer ſadnefſe promis'd mirth, 

Sate vail'd in courleſt weedes of Cammels hayre, 

Inriching pouerty; yet neuer fayre 

Was like to her,nor lince the world begun 

A louelyer Lady kiſt the glorious Sar. 

For her the God of Thunder, mighty, great, 

Whoſe Foot-ſtoole is the Earth, and Heauen his Seate, 

Vnto a man who from his crying birth 

Went on itiil, Ihunning what he ed, carth : 

When he cou!d walke no further for his graue, 

Nor could ſtep ouer, but hee there muſt have 

Alcate to relt, when hewould fainegoe on; - 

Bur agein cyery nerue, in-cuery bone 

Forbad his ins : for her ſake hath heauen 

Fill'd vp the graue, and made his path ſo eauen, 

Thar fitteene courſes had the brig t Steedes run, 

(And he was weary) ere his courſe was done. 

For ſcorning her, the Courts of Kings, which throw 

A proud rais'd pinnacle toreſt the Crow ; 

And on a Plaine out-braue a neighbour Rocke, 

In ſtout reliftance of a Tempeſts ſhocke; 

For her contempt heauen (reyning his diſaſters) 

Hath madethoſe Towers but piles to burnetheir maſters. 
To her the lowly. Nymph Combs ight) 

Brought (as her office) this deformed wight ; 

To whom the Lady courteous ſemblance ſhewes, 

And pittying, his eſtate; in ſacred thewes, 

And Letters (worthily ycleep'd diuine) _ 

Reſolu'd rinſtrut him: bur her diſcipline 

She knew of true effeft; would ſurely mifle, 

Except {he firſt his Aſctamerphoſis 

Should cleane exile: and knowing that his birth 

Was to inherit reaſon, though on earth 

Some m_ had.chugrransform'd _ by her kill, 

Expert in changing, even the ul, 

In tew dayes aboork with ——_ prayer, ; 

| (A ſacrifice tranſcerids the innoma ayre) 


His 
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His gric(ly ſhape, his foule deformed feature, 
| His horrid lookes, worle then a ſauage creature, 
| By Actanojia's hand from heauen, began 
Receiue their ſentence of duorce from man. 
And as a louely Mayden, pureand chaſte, 
With naked Iu'rie necke, and gowne vnlac'd, 
Within her chamber, when the day is fled, 
Makes poore we ne to enrich her bed: 
Firſt, puts ſhe off her lilly-filken gowne, 
That {hrikes'for ſorrow as the layes it downe ; 
And with her armes graceth a Waſt-coarte fine, 
Imbracihg her as it would ner vntwine. 
| Her flexenfite inſhnaring all beholders, 
She next perfnits to wave abour her ſhoulders, 
And though {hee calſt ir backe, the lilken (lips 
Still forward ſteale, and hang vpon her lips : 
Whereat ſhe fweetly angry, wi her laces 
|; Bindes vp the wanton lockes in curious traces, 
Whilſt (twiſting withher ioyns) cach haire long lingers, 
Asloath to be mchain'd, but with her fingers. 
Then on herhead a drelſrag like a Crowne ; 
Her breaſts all bare,htrKirtle (ipping downe, 
| And all ehmps off (which rightly ever be | 
| Call'd the foule-faire markes of our milerie) - 
Except her laft, whichettuiouſly doth ſeire her, 
Leaft any eyepattake with tin pleaſure, 
| Prepares for ſweeteſt reſt, white Siluavs greet her, 
And (longingly) the downe-bed (els to meer her : 
So by degtves his ſhapeall bratih vilde, 
| Fell trom him (as looſe skin from ſore young childe) 
\ In lieu whereof a mari-hke ſhape appeares, | 
| And gal/ant youth fearee ﬆKill'd in twenty yeares, 
| So faire, (o treth, (o young; fo admirable | 
In every part, that ſinceI\amnorable- | 
| In words tothew his piRure, gentle Swaines, | 
j Recall the prayſ& it myformer- ſtraines ; | - | 
| And know® theytimiepracedanylimme,) : | 


j [ onely lent it thoſe, butHolet from him,” f - 
| Had that chaſte 25614 /Darce beheld his face,” | 
| Erethe proud Kingpoeſbher Hutbands place, 
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| Her thoughts had beene adulterate, and this ſtaine | 
Had wonne her greater tame, had ſhe beene (laine. 
The Larke that many mornes her ſelte makes merry 
With the (hrill chanting of her zcery-lerry, 
(Before he was transform'd) would leaue the skyes, 
And houer o'er himto behold his eyes. 
Vpon an Oaten-pipe well could he play, 
For when heeted his flocke vpon the leye 
Maidens to heare him from the Plaines came tripping, 
And Birds from bough to bough'tull nimbly-skipping; | 
His flocke (then happy flocke) would leaue to teede, | 
And ſtand amaz'd to liſten to his Reede : FEE | 
Lyons and Typers, with each beaſt of game; - - + 
With hearing him were many times made tame: -* + 
Braue trees and flowres would rowards him be beriding, 
And nonerthat heard him wiſhthis'Song ariending : 
Maids, Lions, birds,flockes,trees,cach flowre;each ſpring, 
Were rapt-with wonder, when he vs'd to ling: | 
So faire a perſon-to deſcribe to men | OT TITAN] 
Requires a-curious Pencill,not a Pen. mo 
Him Metanoia clad in ſeanelyavile F200 ( 
' | (Not after our corrupted apes guiſe, © 
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Wheregaudy weedes lend ſplndortothelim, 
While thar his cloactiy yecein'dxhicir pracefivrr him.) 
Then toa garden ſerwichrarefloyres, 
With pleaſant fountaines ftor'd, eftrd thiidy bowres: + - | 
Shee leadeshim byzlichand, andin thelgroues,” © | 
Wherethouſand pretty Birds fung totheit ones, ' | 
And thouſand thouſand bloſſomes (frem'ttizr ftalkes) 
Milde Zephyrasthrew downeto pithit the walkes :- | 
Whereyer thewilde Boatenever durſt appetite i 


Here F1da (cuer to kinde RW1iwninbdente) 112 | 
| Met them; and {hew'd where Aletheia ty, tO» 4s | 
| (Thefaireſt Maide thiteuet blenehe day.) D:MOrmg + | 
| Sweetly ſhee lay, and ebol dhe Hye hands't 
| Witkm a Spring'thacthrew vp goldenfands2'' ' * » 
| As if it would intice her to perſcuer 
In living there, and grace theibagckes forcuer. 

To her  Amintas ( Riot now nb more) 
Came, and ſaluted : neuer man before 
1 2 More 
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| | More bleſt, nor like this kiſſe hath beene another | 
| But when two dangling Cherries kiſt each other : | 
Nor cuer beauties, like, met at ſuch cloſes; 
Bur in-the kiſſes of two Damaske-Roſes. 
O, how the flowres (preſt with their treadings on them) 
Stroue to caſt vp their heads to looke vpon them ! 
| How iealoully the buds that ſo had ſeene them, | 
| Sent forth the ſ{weeteſt.ſmels to ſtep betweene them, | 
As fearing the perfume lodg'd in their powers 
Once knowne of them, they might neglett the flowres. 
How often wilht _4wintas with his heart, 
His ruddy lips from hers might neuer part ; 
| And that the heauens this gift were them bequeathing, 
To teedegn nothing bur each others breathing ! 
| A truer loue the Muſes neuer ſung, 
Nor happyer names ere grac'd a 8 tongue: 

'O !they axe berter fitting his ſweet ſtripe, 
| Who on the bankes of Apcor tun'd his Pype: 
Or rather for that learned Swaine whoſe layes 
Diuineſt Homer crown'd with deathlefle Bayes : 
| Or any oneſent from the ſacred Well 
Inheriting the ſoule of .4ſtrephell:  - 
Theſe, thelein golden lines might write this Story, 
| And make theſe loues their. owne eternall glory; 
| | Whilſt I a Swaine as wedke in yeares as skill, 
Should in the valley hearethem-on the hill, ., 
| Yet (when, my ſheepe haue at the Ceſternes beene, 

| And Lhauebrought them backe to ſheare the greene) 
To mifleanidle Baa, and not for meede, "A 
With choiſeſt reliſh ſhall mine Oaten Reede 
Record theirwonhs : and though'in accents rare 


I miſe the glory of 4 <haeming ming ayre, 
My Muſe may one day make the Courtly Swaines 
Enamour'd on the Muſicke of the Plaines, ' | 


| And as vpona hill ſhes bravely fings,  ! -:\ 
Teach humble Palesto weepe in Chriſtall Springs. 
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5):5#2:4 OT that the gift (Grear Lord ) 
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Wi C2 i by. workes of men) 

&2 | B&952) [22 Offer 1 this ; bur ſince in all 


- J s "Wa our Land 

None can more rightly clayme a Poer's Pen: 
That Nuble Bloud and Yerrue truely knowac, 

V V hich circular in you vnited run, 

Makes you each good,and euery good your owne , 
Ifitcan hold in what my Muſe hath done. 

But weake and lowly are theſe tuned Layes, 

{ Yet though but weake to win faire Memorie, 

You may / improue chem, and your gracing raiſe ; 
For things arepriz'd as their polleflers be. 

If tor fuch tauour they haue worthleſle ſiriuen, 
Since Lowe the cauſe was, be that Lowe forguuen ! 


Your Honors, 


W. Bzrovvne. 


— 


nn 2 


* — 
es ee 


DL CCCCCC__ 


Z 
> 


Tothe moſt ingenious Author 
Mr. W. Brxovvne. 


Neenious Swaine ! that highly doſt adorne 
Clear Tauy ! on whoſe brinck we both were borne! } 
Tuſt Praiſe in me would nere be thought to moue | 
From thy ſole VVorth, but from my partiall Loue. | 
Wherefore I will not doe thee ſo much wrong, | 
As by ſuch mixture to allay thy Song, | 
But while kinde ſtrangers rightly praiſe each Grace 
Of thy chaſte Muſe; I (from the happy Place | 
That brought thee forth, and thinkes it not vufit 
To boaſt now, thatit earit bred ſuch a Vit; ) 
Would onely haueit knowne I much reioyce; 
To beare ſuch Matters, ſunz by ſuch a Voyce, 


TounN GLANvVILLI. 


CNS — woeamay® 


To bis Friend Me, Brovvne. 
LL that doe reade thy Workes, and ſee thy face, 
(Whereſcarce a hairegrowes vp,thy chin to grace) 
Doe greatly wonder how fo youthtull yeeres - 
Could frame a Worke, where ſo much worth appeares. 
To heare how thou delſcrib'ſt a Tree, a Dale, 
A Groue, a Greene, a ſolitary Vale, 
The Euening Showers, and the Morning Gleames, 
The golden Mountaines, and the (iluer Streames, ;; 
How [mooth thy VYerle is, and how ſweet thy Rimes, 
How ſage, and yet how pleaſant are thy Lines; 
What more orlefle can there be ſaid by men, 
But, Muſes rule thy Hand, and guide thy Pen. 


Trno:WENnmManN, 
e Societate Inter, Templ:. 
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JM 
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To his worthily-afte&ed Friend 
MF. W. BxovvNe. 


A Wake ſad Muſe, and thou my ſadder ſpright, 
Made ſo by Time, but more by Fortunes ſpight - 
Awake, and high ws to the Greene, 
There fall be ſeene 
The quainteſt Lad of all the time 
For neater Rime: 
Whoſe free and unaffected ftraines 
Take all the Swaines 
That are not rude and ignorant, 
Or Enuy want. 


And Enuy leſt its hate diſconered be 
CA Conrtly Loue and Friendſhip offers thee : 
The Shepardieſſes blith and fayre 
For thee deſpayre. 
And whoſor're depends on Pan 
Holds him a man 
Beyond themſelnes, (if not compare.) 
Hee ts ſo rare, 
So innocent in all his wayes 
As in hu Layes. 
Hee maſters no low ſoule who _ to pleaſe 
ides. 


| The Nephew of the brawe Philiſides 


— 


Another to the ſame. 


VVE= re all mens enuies fixt in one mans lookes, 
That Menſter that would prey on ſafeſt Fame, 
Dur ſt not once checke at thine, nor at thy Name : 
So hee who men can reade as well as Bookes 

Atteſt thy Lines; thus tryde, they ſhow to ;s 

As Sczua's Shield, thy Selfe Emeritus, 


W.HexzaBtxr, 


CW 


JM 


| 


| 


To my Browne, yet brighteſt Swaine 
That wooxs, or haunts or Hill or Plaine. 
Poeta naſcitur, 


P! pe on, ſweet Swarne;till Ioy,in Bliſle,ſleepe waking; 
Hermes, it ſeemes, to thee, of all the Swaznes, 


| Hath lent his Pipe and Art : For, thou artmaking 


With ſweet Notes (noted) Heaw'n of Hils and Plames ! 
Nay, ifas thou beginn'ſ, thou doſt hold on, 

The torall Earth thine Arcadie will bee ; 

And Neptunes Monarchy thy Helicon : 

So, all in both will make a God of thee. 

To whom they will exhibit Sacrifice 

Of richeſt Zowe and Praiſe; and, enuious Swaines 
(Charm'd with thine Accents) ſhall thy Notes agnize 
To reach aboue great Pans in all thy Srraines. 
Than, ply this Yeyne : for, it may well containe 
Thericheſt Morals vnder pooreſt Shroud; 

Andlith in thee the PaſFrall irit doth raigne, 

On ſuch Wits-Treaſures let it {it abrood: 


| Till it hath hatch'd ſuch Numbers as may buy 


Therareſt Fame that ere enriched 4yre 
Or fann'd the Way faire, to ATrzxrnirty, 
To which, vnſoild, thy Glory ſhall repaire / 
Where (with the Gods that in faire Starrs doe dwell, 
When thou ſhalt, blazing, in a Starre abide) 
Thou ſhalt be il'd the Shepherds-Starre,to tell 
Them many Myſteries; and, be their Guide. 
Thus, doe I ſpurre thee on with ſharpeſt praiſe, 
To vſe thy Gifts of Nature, and of Skill, 
To double-gilde Apollos Browes, and Bayes, 
Yet makegreat NaTtvRe Artstrue Sowrajgne ſtill. 
So, Fame {hall ever ſay, to thy renowne, 
The Shepheards Stafye, or bright'lt in Sky, is Browne / 


The tf ue Lower of thine 
CATE and Nature, 


loun Davies of Heref. 


ne 
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AD ILLUSTRISSIMUM IUVENEM 


GvLiELMyM BrovvNE Generolum, 


in Operts ſui Tomum ſecundum. 
Carmen gratulatorium, 


Cries prius wviai, legi, digiteq; notaus 
Carmin iſtius ſingula verba meo. 
Ex ſcripts ſpar ſam querebam carpere ditta, 
Ormia ſed par eſt, aut ego nulla notem. 
Filia fi fuerit facies hec natta ſorors, 
Laundator prolis ſoles && Author ers: 
Hec nonadum wiſi qui flagrat amore libells 
Prenarrat ſcriplis omina certa tus, 


CakoLvs CROKE., 


To my noble Friend the Author. 


Perte& Pen, it {clfe will ever praile. 


| So pipes our Shepheard in his Roundelayes, 
That who could indge, of Muſiques ſweeteſt ſtraine, 
Would {weare thy Muſe, were ina heauenly vayne. 


A Worke of worth, ſhowes what the Worke-man is : 
When as the tauir, that may be found amiſle, 

(To ſuch ar leaſt, as haue judicious eyes) 

Nor in the Worke, nor yet the Worke-man lyes. 


Well worthy thou, to weare the Zawrell wreathe : 
When from thy breſt,theſe bleſſed thoughts do breathe; 
Thar in thy gracious Lines ſuch grace doe gine, 
It makes thee, cuerlaſtingly to liue. 

Thy words well coucht, thy {weet inuention ſhow, 

A pertect Poet, that could place them fo. 


VNnToN CroKE, 
e Soctetate Inter, Temcpls. 


WES 


—— 


To the Author. 


J hw priuiledge which others claime, 
To flatter with their Friends 

With thee (Friend) ſhall not be mine ayme, 

| My Verſe ſo much pretends. 


| 


The generall Ympire of beſt wit 
In this will ſeake thy fame. 

The Muſes Minions as they ſit, 
will ſtill confirme the ſame. 


Let mee ſing him that merits beſt, 
Let others ſcrape for faſhion ; 

Their buzzing prate thy worth will ieſt, 
And ſleight [ih commendation. 


> 


” WS 


AnTHa:VINCENT, 


— 


To bis worthy Friend Mr, WilLtam Baovvne, 
on hs Bo OKE. 


Hart Poets are not bred ſo, but ſo borne, 

| 4 Thy Mvuſcit proues; forin her ages morne 

Shee hath firoke enuy dumbe, and charm'd the loue 

| Ofeu'ry Muſe whoſe birth the Skyes approue, 
Goe on; I know thouart too good to feare. 

| And may thy earely ſtraines affe& the eare 
Of that rare Zord, who iudge and guerdon can 

{ Thericher gitrs which doe aduantage man ? 

| 


TJoun MokrGan, 
| e Societate Inter, Templ;, 


Tol 


To his Friend the Author, 


Ometimes (deare friend)I make thy Book my meat, 
And then 1 iudge tis Hony that Teate. 
Sometimes my drinke it is, and then I thinke 
7tis Apollo's Nettar, and no drinke. 
And being hurt in minde, I keepe in ſtore 
Thy Booke, a precious Ballamefor the ſore. 
Ti Hony, NeQar, Balſame moſt diuine : 
Or one word for them all; my Friend, tis thine. 


Tromas HErYGATE, 
e Socictate Inter, Templs. 


—— mm ——_— 


To his Friend the Author. 


ba antique Swaynes wanne ſuch immorrall praiſe, 
Though they alone with their melodious Layes, 

Did onely charme the Woods and flowry Lawnes : 
Satyres, and Floods, and Stones, and hairy Fawnes : 
How much braue Youth to thy due worth belon 2s 
That charm'ſt not them but men with thy {weet Songs ? | 


AvevsTyvs Casax, 


e Socictate Inter, Templ:. ' 


To 


YI*M 


Tothe Author. 


* 1s knowne I ſcorne to flatter (or commend) 
What merits not applauſe though in my Friend: 
Which by my cenſure ſhould now more appeare, 
Were this not full 25 good as thou art deare : 

But fince thou couldſt not (erring) make it ſo, 

That 1 might my impartiall humour ſhaw 

By finding fault ; Nor one of theſe friends tell 

How to ſhow loue ſo ill, that 1 as well 

Might paint out mine : 1 feele an enuiow touch, 
And tell thee Swaine : that at thy fume 1 prutch, 
Wiſhing the Art that makes this Poeme ſhine, 
And this thy vorke (wert not thou wronged) mine. 
For when Detrattion ſhall forgotten be 

This will continue to eterniFe thee 

| And if hereafter any bufie wit 

Should, wronging thy conceit, miſcenſureit, 

Thouzh ſeeming learn'd or wiſe : here hee ſhall ſee, 


| Tis prais d by wiſer and more learn'd then hee. 


G. WiTHER. 


——_— — ————— 


To MF. BxowNE. 


V V Ere there a thought fo ſtrange as to deny 
That happy Bayes doe ſome mens Births adorne, 


Thy workec alone might ſerue to iuſtifie, 
That Poets are not made fo, but ſo borne. 
How could thy plumes thus ſoone haue ſoard thus hie 
Hadſt thou not Lawrell in thy Cradle worne ? 
Thy Birth o'er-tooke thy Youth: And it doth make 
Thy youth (herein) thine elders ouer-take. 


W. B. 


- —O— 


” 


| 


4 94G by > 
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| Tomy truly-belou'd Freind; 
M*. Bxovvne: | , 
on his Paſtorals, 


A Ome men, of Bookes or Freinds not ſpeaking right, +: þ . 
May hurt thens more with praiſe,then Eves with ſpighh. | 


But 1 haue ſeene thy worke, and 1 know thee : 1 
oy | And, if thos liſt thy off, what thou canſt bee. 
| F#F, though but early in theſe pathes thou tread, ww +} 
I find thee write moſt worthy to be read. + LES 


Jt muſt be thine owne iudgment, yet, that ſends | 
This thy worke forth : that iudgment mine commends. 

And, where the maſt reade bookes, on Authors fames, 
Or, like our Money-Brokers, take op names 

On credit, and are coffen d ; ſee, that thou 
By offring not more ſureties, then inow, 

. 4+ | Hold thyne owne worth onbroke : which is ſo good | 
Y pon th Exchange of Letters, 'as'1 wou'd 
More of our writers would like thee; not ſwell : 

with the how much they ſet forth, but thhow well. 


Bzx, Tons oN. 


——— _ _— — - a 
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T he firſt Song. 
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Marina's freedome now 1 ſong, 

And of her new endangering : 

of Famines Caue, and then th abuſe 
Tow'rds buryed Colyn and his Mule. 
Sfefal.c,on fe eipKk 


In Summers _ heate, in 
Winters cold, 
In tempeſts great, in dangers ma- 
nifold : 
Is by a fau'ring winde drawne vp the Maft, 
Whence hee ; ns his natiue ſoyle art laſt : 
For whoſe glad ſight hee gets the _ vnder, 
And to the Ocean tels his ioy in thunder, 
(Shaking thoſe Barnacles into the Sea, 
At once, that in the wombe and cradle lay) 
B 
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When ſodainely the ſtill inconſtant winde 
Maſters betore, that did attend behinde; 
And growes ſo violent, that hee is faine 
Command the Plot (tand ro Sea againez 
Leaſt want of Sea-roome in a Channell ſtreight, 
Or caſting Anchor might caſt ore his freight: 
Thus gentle Muſe ichappens in my Song, 
A tourney, tedious, for a itrength ſo yong 
I vnder-tooke : by tiluer-ſ.eming Floods, 
Paſt gloomy Bottomes; and high-waving Woods, 
Climb'd Mountzines where the wanton Kidling dallyes, 
Then with ſoft ſteps enſea!'d the mcckned Vallyes, 
In queſt of memory : and had poſlcit 
A p:eaſant Garden, for a welcomereſt 
No ſooner; then a hundred Theames come on 
And hale my Barke a-new for Helicon. 
Thrice ſacred Powezs ! (it ſacred Powers thcre be 
Whole mylde aſpet engyrland Poeſie) 
Yee happy Silters of the learned Spring, 
Whole heauenly notes the Woods arc raviſhing ! 
Braue Thej1an Maidens, at whoſe charming layes 
Each Moilſe-thrumb'd Mountaine bends, each Current 
Pierian Singers | O yce bleſled Muſes! (p:ayes ! 
Who as a lem too deare the world refuſes ! 
Whoſe trueſt louers neuer clip with age, 
O be propitious in my Pilgrimage / 
Dwell on my lines / and till the laſt ſand fall, 
Run hand in hand with my weake Paſtoral ! 
Cauſe cuery coupling cadence flow in bliſles, 
And fill the world with cnuy of ſuch kiſſes. 
Make all the rareſt Beauties of our Chme, 
That deigne a ſweet looke on my younger ryme, 
To linger on each lines inticing graces 
As on their Zozeyslipsand chalte imbraces ! 
Through rouling trenches, of ſeit-drowning waues, 
Where ſtormy gultz throw vp vntimely graues, 
By bi:lowes whole white tome ſhew'd angry mindes, 
For not out-roaring all the high-rais'd wyndes, 
Into the euer-drinking thirſty Sea 


By Rockes that vnder water hidden lay, | 
To 
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To ſhipwracke paſſengers, (Sojin ſome den 
Theeues bent to robbry watch way-faring men.) 
Faircſt Marine, whom I whilome ſung, 

In ail this tempeſt (violent though long) 
Wirhoutall ſence of danger lay aſleepe: 

Till rofſed where the ſtill inconſtant deepe 

With wide ſpred armes, ſtood ready for the tender 
Of daily tribute, that the ſwolne floods render 
Into her Chequer : (whence as worthy Kings 
hee helps the wants of thouſands leffer Springs :) 
Here waxt the windes dumbe (ſhut vp in their caues) 
As (till as mid-night were the ſullen waues, 

And Yeptwnes (1luer-euer-ſhaking breſt 

As ſmooth as when the Halcyon builds her n ſt. 
None other wrinckles on his face were ſcene 
Then on a fertile Meade, or ſportiue Greene, 
Where neuer Plow-ſhare ript his mothers wombe 
To giue an aged ſeed a liuing tombe, 

Nor blinded Mole the batning earth ere ſtird, 

Nor Boyes made Pit-fals for the hungry Bird. 
The whiltling Reedes vpon the waters fide 

Shot vp their ſharpe heads in a ſtately pride, 

And not a bynding Ozyer bow'd his head, 

But on his roote him brauel ed, 

No dandling leafe plaid with the fubtill ayre, 


So {m9ooth the Sea was, and the Skye ſo fayre. 


Now with his hands in ſtead 0 d-palm'd Oares, 


| The Swaine attempts to get the ſhell-ſtrewd ſhores, 


And with continuall lading making way, 
Thruſt the ſmall Boate, into as fayre a By 
As euer Merchant witht might bethe do 
Wherein to eale his ſea-torne Veſſels lode. 
It was an Iland (hugg'd in Neprunesarmes, 
As tendring it againit all forraigne harmes,) 
And Mona Fig t: ſoamiably tayre, 
So rich in ſoyle, ſo healthfull in herayre, 
So quicke in her encreaſe, (each dewy night 
Yeeliding that ground as greene, as freſh of plight 
As't was the j before, whereon then fed 
Of gallant Steeres, full many a thouſand head.) 

B 2 
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| So deckt with Floods, ſo pleaſant in her Groues, 

So full of well-fleec'd Flockes and farned Droues; 
That the braue iſſue of the Trozas line, 

(Whole worths, like Diamonds, yet in darkneſle ſhine,) 
Whoſe deeds were ſung by learned Bards as hye, 

In raptures of immorrtall Poelie, 

As any Nations, ſince the Grecian Lads 

Were famous made by Homers Ihads.) 

Thole braue heroicke ſpirits, twixt one another 

* You 2Jam | Prouerbially call *Mona Cambria's Mother. 

BunlV?%. | Yet Cambrutisa land from whence haue come 
Worthies well worth the race of 1m. 

Whoſe true deſert of praiſe could my Muſe touch, 

I ſhould be proud that I had done ſo much. 

And though of mighty Brute I cannot boat, 

Yet doth our warlike ſtrong Devonian coaſt 
Reſound his worth, ſince on her waue-worne ftrand 
Heeand his Troians firſt ſet foot on land, 

Petant Claſem | Strooke Saile,and Anchor caſt on * Totnes ſhore. 

wy; wa woſde- | Though now no Ship can ride thereany more. 

ris ventis mare In th'Tlands Rode the Swaine now moares his Boate 
ſulcante in T9- | Ynto a Willow, (leaft it outwards floate) 


tenelio Littore 


felciter applica» | And with a rude embracement taking v 


from Galt, The Maid (more faire then * Shee thar Firg the cup 
<< —_— Of the great Thunderer, wounding with her eyes | 

* Hebe. More harts then all the trogpes of Deities). 
4 Hee wades to ſhore, and ſets her on the ſand, 

| That gently yeelded when her foot ſhould land. 
Where bubling waters through the pibbles fleer, 
As if they ftroue to kifle her {lender tee. 

Whilſtlike a wretch, whoſe curſed hand hath-tane 

The ſacred reliques from a holy Phane, 
Feeling the hand of heauen (inforcing wonder) 
In his returne, in dreadfull cracks of thunder, 
Within a buth his Sacriledge hath left, 
And thinkes his puniſhment treed with the theft: 
So fled the Swaine, from one; had Neptune ſpide 
Art halfe an ebbe; hee would haue forc'd the Tyde 
To ſwell anew; whereon his Carre ſhould ſeepe, 
| Deckt with the riches of th'vnſounded deepe, 
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And he from'thence, would withall tate, on ſhore, 
To wooe this beautie, and to wooe no more. 
Diuine Eled#ra (of the Silters ſeauen 

That þcaurifie the glorious 0ybe of heauen) 

When 7lwms ſtately towres, ſerv'd as one light 

To guide the Rauither in vgly night 

Vnto her virgin beds, with-drew her face, 

And neuer would looke downe on humane tace 

Til this Maids birth;fince when ſome power hath won her 

By often fits to (hine, as gazing on her. Fe 

Grim Saturnes ſonne, the dread Olimpieke Towe 

Thar dark't three dayes to frolicke with his Loue, 

Had he in Alkmer's itead clipt this faire wight, 

The world had ſlept in euerlaſtitig night. 

For whole ſake onely, (had ſhe lied then) 

Demcalions flood had never rag'd on men : 

Nor Phaeton perform'd his fathers duty, 

For feare to rab the world of ſuch a beauty : 

In whole due praiſe, a learned quill mighr ſpend - 

Houres, dayes, months, yecres; and neuer make an end. 
What wretch inhumane? or what wildet blood 

(Suckt in a defert from a Tigers brood) 

Could leaue her ſo diſconſolate ? but one 

Bred in the watts of froſt-bit Calydon; 

For had his veynes beene heat with milder ayre, 
He had not wrong'd ſo foule, a Maide fo faire. 

| Sing on ſweet Avſe, and whilſt I feed minecyes 

Vpon a Iewell and ynualued prize, | 

As bright a Starre, a Dame, as faire, as chaſte, 

As eye beheld, or ſhall, till Natures laſt. 

Charme her quicke ſenſes ! and with raptures ſweet 

Make her afteQion with your cadetice meet / 

And if her gracetull tongue admire oneftraine' 

It is the belt reward my = wouwldpaine. | 

In lieu whereof, in Laurell-worthy rymes 

Her Lowe {hall live vntill che end of times, 

| And ſpite of age, the laſt of dayes ſhall ſee 

| Her Name embalmidin ſacred Poelie. | 

Sadly alonevpon:the aged rocks; gy 

; Whom Thets gta& din walhingoft their locks 
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q Of branching Sampire, (ate the Maid oretaken 

' With ſighes and teares, vnforrunate, forſaken, 
| And with a voyce that floods from rocks would borrow, 
She thus both wept and ſung her noates of ſorrow. 

If Heaney be deate and will not heare my cryes, 

But addes new dayes to adde new milcries; 
Heare then ye troubled Haves and flitting Gales, 
That coole the boſomes of the ftruittull Vales ! 
Lend, one, a flood of teares, the other, winde, 
To weepe and figh that Heawen is {o vnkinde ! 
Bur if yec will not ſpare, of all your ſtore 
Oneteare, or {igh, vntoa wretch ſo poore; 
Yet as yee trauell on this ſpatious Round, 
Through Forreſts, Mountaines, or the Lawny ground, 
It 't happ' you ſeea Maide weepetorth her woe, 
| As I haue done; Oh bid her as ye goe 
Not lauiſh teares ! for when her owne are gone, 
| The world is flinty and will lend her none. | 
| If this be eke denyde; O hearken then 
Each hollow vaulted Rocke, and crooked Den ! 
And if within your {ides one Eccho be | 
Let her begin to rue my deſtinie ! 
And in your clefts her plainings doe not ſmother, 
But let that Ecchoteachit to another ! 
| Till round the world in ſounding coombe and plaine, | 
| The laſt of them tell it the firſt againe: | 
Of my fad Fare fo ſhall they neuer lin 
| But where one ends, another ſtill begin, 
| Wretch that I am, my words I vainely waſte, 
| Eccho, of all woes, onely ſpeakes the laſt; 
And that's enough : for ſhould ſhe vtrer all, | 
As at Meduſa's head, each heart would fall 
Into a flinty ſubſtance, and repine 
Atnoone = except as great as mine. | 
| ! No carefull Nurſe would wet her watchfull eye, 
| When any pang ſhould gripeherinfantry, 
Nor thou 4 to Nature it obedience gaue, 
| And kneeld, to docher Homage, in thegraue, | 
Would {hee lament, her ſuckling from her torne: 


Ta. 
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| Scaping by death thoſe rorments I have borne. | 
This | 
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This ligh'd, ſhce wept (low leaning on her hand) 

Her briny teares downe rayning on the ſand, 
Which Gene by (them, that ſport it in the Seas 
On Dolphins backes) the taire Nereides, 
They camecon ſhore, and {lily as they tell 
Conuat'd cach teare into an Oyſter-thell, 
And by ſome power that did affect the Girles, 
Transtorm'd thoſe l1quid drops to oryent Pearles, 
And ſtrew'd them on the {hore : for whoſe rich prize 
In winged Pines, the Romane Colonies 
Flung through the deep Abyſſe to our white rockes 
For lems to decke their Ladyes golden lockes : 
Who valew'd them as highly in their kindes 
As thole the Sun-burnt <Azhropian tindes. 

Long on the ſhore, diſtreſt Marina lay : 
For he that ope's the pleaſant ſweets of May 
Beyond the Noop-ſtead fo farre drone his teame, 
That Harueſt-folkes (with curds and clouted creame, 
With cheeſe and butter, cakes, and cates ynow 
Thar are the Yeomanstrom the yoake or Cowe) 
On ſheafes of corne were at their, noonthuns cloſe, 
Whilft by them merrily the Bag-prpe goes : 
Ere fe tn hand lhe lifted I. 
Where all the Graces then inhabited ; 
When caſting round her ouer-drowned eyes, 
(So haueT ſeene a Jemme of mickle price 
Roule in a Scallop-/hell with water fild) 
She, on a marble rocke at hand behild - 
In Charaters deepe cut with Iron ſtroke, 
A Shepheards moane, which read by her, thus ſpoke: 


Glide ſoft ye filuer Floods, 
And enery Spring : 
Within the ſhady Woods, 
Let no Bird ſing | 
Nor from the Groue a Turtle Doue, 
Be ſcene to couple with her loue, 
But ſilence oneach Dale and Mountaine dwell 
Whilſt W 11 Ly bids his friend and ioy Farewell. 
Big 
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But (of great Thetis trayne) 
Tee Mermaides faire, 

That on the ſhores doe plaine 
| Your Sea-greene hare, 
As yee in tramels knit your locks 
Weepe yee; and ſo inforce the rocks 

In heauy murmures through the broade ſhores tell, 
wy How W 11 Ly bad hy friend andioy Farewell. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, yee muraring winds 
To mone a waue; 
But if with troubled minds 
T ou ſeeke his grauc, 
Know 'tis as various as your ſelues 


Now in the deepe, then on the ſhelues, 


His coffin toſi'd by fiſh and ſurges fell, 
Whilſt W 1 L L x weepes and bids all joy Farewell. 


Had he Arion like 
Beene'indg'd to drowne, 
Hee on his Lute could ſtrike 
| So rare a ſown'; | 
| A thouſand Dolphins would haue come | 
' . And wonly ſtrive tobring him home. | 
But he on Ship-boord dyde, by fickueſſe fell, 
Since when his W 111 v badall ioy Farewell. 


Great Neptune heare a Swaine ! 
Hu Coffin take, 
And with a golden chamne 
(For pittie) make | 
It faſt unto arocke neere land | | 
| Where ery calmy morne Ile ſtand 
And ere one ſheepe out of my fold 7 tell 
Sad W 1LL y's Pipe ſhall bid his friend Farewell. 


Ah heauy Shepheard (who fo ere thou be) 
Quoth faire Marina I doe pitty thee : 

For who by death is in a true friend croſt, 

Till he beearth he halfe himſelfe hath loſt. 


More | 
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More happy deeme [I thee, lamented Swaine, 
Whoſe body lyes among the ſcaly traine, 
Since I thall nener thinke, that thou canftdye, 
Whilſt WL v lives, or any Poetry, 

For well it ſeemes in verling he hath skill, 
And thuugh he (ayded from the ſacred Hill,) 
To thee with him no equall life can giue 

Yet by his pen thou maiſt for ener lue, 
With this a beame of ſudden brightnes flyes 
Vpon her face, ſo dazeling her cleare eyes; 


| Thar neyther flowre nor grafſe which by her grew 


Shecould diſcerne cloath'd in their perfect hue. 
For as a Wag (to ſport with ſuch as pale) 
Taking the Su1-veames in a Looking-giaſſe, 
Conuayes the Ray into the eyes of one, 

Who (blinded) eyther ftumbles at a ſtone, 

Or az he dazeled waikes the p_g ltreets 

Is ready 1uiting euery man he meets : 

So thei #2949 did in glory calt 

His bright bcumes 0a a rocke with gold enchaſt, 
And thence the {wifc reilection of their light 
Bliaded thoſe eyes : Theciictelt Starres of night. 


When |t-cight a thick-ſyolne Cloud (as if it ſought 


In beauties minde to hauea thankfull chought) 
Invayi'd the luſtre of great Titans Carre, 

And thee beheld, from whence the fate not farre, 
Curt on a high-brow'd Rocke (inlaid with gold) 
This Epitaph, and read it, thus enrold. 


In depth of wanes long hath AL = x 1 s ſlept, 

$9 choiceſt Tewels are the cloſelt kept; 

Whoſe death the land had ſeene, but it appeares 

To counternaile his loſle, men wanted teares. 

So here he lyes, whoſe Dirge each Mermaid fines, 


For whom the Clouds weepe raine, the Earth her ſprings- 


| Her eycs thee lines acquainted with her minde 


Had tcarcely made; when ore the hill behinde 
Shee heard a woman cry; 4h well-a-day, 


What ſhall 1 dee ? goe home,or flye, or ſtay. 
C 
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Admird Maris roſe, and witha pace 

As gracefull as the Goddeſſes did trace 

Ore ſtately 7dz, (when fond Paris doome 

| Kindledthe fire, ſhould mighty Troy entoombe.) 

Shee went to aide the woman in diftreſle, 

| (True beauty neuer was found mercileſlc) 

Yet durlſt ſhee not goe nye, leaſt (being ſpide) 

Some villaines outrage, that might then beryde 

(For ought ſhee knew) vnto the crying Maide, 

{=Might graſpe with her: by thickets which aray'd 
The high Sea-bounding hill, ſo neare ſhe went, 

She ſaw what wight made ſuch lowd dreriment. 

Lowd ? yes : ſung right : for ſince the Azureskye 

Impriſon'd firſt the world, a mortals cry 

With greater clangor neuer pierc'd the ayre. 

| A wight ſhe was fo farre from being faire; 

None could be foule eſteem'd, compar'd with her. 

Deſcribing Foulnes, pardon if I erre 
Yee Shepheards Dau Lars, and yee gentle Swaines ! 
My Xe would oladly chaunt more louely ſtraines : 
Yet ſince on miry grounds ſhee trode, for doubt 
Of ſinking, all in hafte, thus wades ſhee our. 

As when great Neptune in his height of pride 
The inland creckes fils with a high Spring-tyde, 
Great {holes of fiſh, among the oyſters hye, 
Which by a quicke ebbe, on the " A left dry, 
The fiſhes yawne, the Oyſters gapen wide : 

So broad her mouth was : As {hee ſtood and cride, 
Shee tore her elviſh knots of hayre, as blacke 
And full of duſt as any Collzers ficke. 
Her eyes vnlike, were like be body right, 
Squintand miſhapen, one dun, t'other white. 
| As in a pifture limb'd vnto thelife, 

Or carued by a curious workmans knife, 
It twenty men at once ſhould come to ſee 
The great efteQs of vntirde induſtry, 
Each ſeu'rally would thinke the pictures eye 
Was fixt on him, and on no ftander by : 
So asſhee (bawling) was vpon the bancke, 
It twice fiue hundred ren ſtood on a rancke, 
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Her ill-face rowrds them; euery one would fay 

She lookes on mee; when {hee another way 

Had caſt her eyes, as on ſome rocke or tree, 

And on no one of all that company. 
| Her Noſe (6 crooked noſe) her mouth ore-hung, 

And it would be direted by her tongue : 

Her Fore-head ſuch; as one might neere avow 
Some Plaw-man, there, had lately beene at plow. 
Her Face ſo {corcht was, and ſo vyld it ſhowes, 
As on a Peare-tree ſhe had ſcar'd the Crowes. 
Within a Taxzers fat T oft haue eyde 

(Thar three moones there had laine) a large Oxe-hyde 
In liquor mixt with ftrongeſt barke, (for gaine) 
Yet had not tane one halte ſo deepe a ftaine 
As had her skin : and that, as td wdleye 
As any Brawnes, long hardned in the ſtye. 
Her Shoulders ſuch, as I haue often ſeene 
A lilly Cottage on a Village greene 
Might change his corner poſts, in behoofe, 
For toure ſuch vnder-proppers to his roote. 
Huſwiues, goe, hire her; if you yearely gaue 
A Lamkin more then vſe; you that might faue 
In walhing Beetles; for her hands would paſſe 
To ſerue that purpoſe, though you daily waſh. 

For other hidden parts, thus much I ſay : 

As Ballad-mongers on a Market-day 
Taking their and, one (with as harſh a noyce 

As euer Cart-wheele made) ſqueakes the fad choice 
Of Tom the Miller with a golden thumbe, 

Who croſt in loue, ran mad, and deafe, and dumbe, 
Halte part he chants, and will not (ing it our, 
| Bur thus beſpeakes to his attentiue rour : 

Thus much for loue I warbled from my breft, 
And gentle friends, for mony take the reft: 
So ſpeake I to the ouer-longing care, 
That would the reft of her defripeion heare, 
| Much haue ſung for loue, the reſt (not common) 
; Martial will ſhew for coyne, in's crabbed woman. 


| To ſpeake ſome gracefull ſpeech to Maſter Mator, 


And 


| Ifeie you ſaw a Peart gin prepare 
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| And being baſhfull, with a quaking doubt 

| That in his eloquence hee may beout; 

' Heoft ſteps forth, as oft rurnes backe againe; 

| ' And long 'tis ere he ope his learned veyne : 

| | Thinke ſo Marina ſtood: for now ſhe thought 

| To venture forth, then ſome conieure wrought 
Her to be icalous, leaſt this vgly wight 

(Since like a Witch ſhee lookt) through ſpels of night, 
Might make her body thrall (that yet was trge,) 

To all the foule intents of Writchery : 

| This drew her backe againe. Ar laſt ſhe broke 
Through all fond doubts, went to her, and beſpoke 
In gentle manner thus : Good day, good Maide; 
With that her cry ſhe on a ſodaine {taid, | 
And rub'd her ſquint eyes with her mighty fiſt. | 
But as a Hiller having ground his griſt, 

Lers downe his flood-gates witha ſpeedy fall, 
And quarring vp the paſſage therewithall, 
The waters ſwell in ſpleene, and neuer ſtay 
| Till by ſome cleft they finde another way : | 
So when her teares wereſtopt from eyther eye 
Her ſingults, blubbrings, ſeem'd to make them flye | 
Out at her Oyfter-mouth and Noſe-thrils wyde. 
Can there (quoth faire Marina) ere betide 

(In theſe ſweet Groues,) a wench, ſo great a wrong, 
That ſhould inforce a cry ſo loud, fo long? | 
On theſe delightfull Plaines how can there be } 
So much as heard the name of villany ? 

Except when Shepheards in their gladſome fit 

Sing Hymnes to Pan that they are - from it. 

But ſhew me, what hath caus'd thy grieuous yell? 
As late (quoth ſhee) I went to yonder Well, þ 
(You cannot ſce it here; that Groue, doth couer 
With his thicke boughes his little channell ouer.) | 
Tofetch ſome water (asT vſe) to dreſſe 
| My Maſters ſupper, (you may thinke of fleſh; 
But well I wot he taſteth no ſuch diſh) 
OfRotchets, Whitings, or ſuch common filb, { 
| That with his net he | into his Boate. 
| Among the Flags below, there ſtands his Coate 
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(A lim ple one) thatch'd ore with Recdeand Broome; 


It hath a Kitchin, and a ſeuerall roome 

For each of vs, But this is nought : you flee 
Replyde Marine, I prithee anſwere me 

To what I queſtion'd. Doe but heare me firſt, 
Anſwer'd the Hag. Heeis a man fo curſt, 
Although I toyle at home, and ſerue his Swine, 
Yet ſcarce allowes he me whereon to dine : 

In Summer time on Black-berries I liue, 


On Crabs and Hawes, and what wilde Forreſts giue: 


In Winters cold, bare-foot, I run to ſeeke 

For Oyſters and ſmall Wrinckles in each creeke, 
Whereon l feed, and on the Meager Slone. 

But if hee home returne and hnde me gone, 

I ſtill am ſure to feele his heauy hand. 

Alas and weale away, fince now I ftand 

In ſuch a plight : for if I ſeeke his dore 

Hee'l beate me ten times worſe then ere before. 
What haft thou done ? (yet askt Marina) (ay? 

I with my pitcher lately rooke my way 

(As late I ſaid) to thilke ſame ſhaded Spring, 
Fill'd it, and homewards, rais'd my voyce to ling; 
But in my backe returne, I (haples) ſpyde 

Artree of Cherries wilde, and them I eyde 

With ſuch a longing, that vawares my foot 

Got vnderneath a hollow-growing root, 
Carrying my pot as Maides vie on their heads, 

I fell with it, and broke it all to ſhreads. 

This is my priefe, this is my cauſe of mone. 

And if ſome kinde wight goe not to attone 

My ſarly Maſter with me wretched Maid, 

I ſhall be beaten dead. Be not afraid, 

Said ſweet Marina, haſten thee before; 

Ile come to make thy peace : for ſince I fore 
Doe hunger, and at home thou haſt ſmall cheere, 
( Need and ſupply grow farre off, ſeldome neere.) 
To yonder Groue lle goe, to taſte the ſpring, 

And ſce what itaffords for —_—_ 

Thus parted they, And fad Aferina bleſt 

The houre {hee met the Maid, who did inveſt 
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| Her in aſſured hope, ſhe once ſhould ſee 
Her Flocke againe (and driue them merrily 
| To their lowre-decked layre, and tread the ſhores 
| Of pleaſant Albion,) through the well poys'd Oares 
Of the poore Fiſhex-man that dwelt thereby. 
| Butasamanwhoina Zottesy 
Hath vencur'd of his coyne, ere he haue ought, 
Thinkes this or that (hall with his Prize be bought, 
And ſo enricht, march with the better rancke, 
When ſodainly hee's call'd, and ail is Blancke : 
To chaſte Marina fo doth Fortune prouc, 
© Srateſmen and fhee are nenuer firme in lone. 
No ſooner had Aarina got the wood, 
| _ | But as thetrees thee neerly ſearch'd for tood, 
The delcripti= | A Villaine, leane, asany rake appeares, 
That look'r, as pinch'd with famine, <4&gypts yerres, 
Worne out and waſted to the pithleſſe bone, 
As one that had a long Conſumprion. 
His ruſty teeth Gorfaken of his lips 
As they had ſeru'd with max two Prentiſhips) 
Did through his pallid cheekes, and lankeſt skin 
Bewray what number were enranckt within. 
| His greedy eyes deep ſunck into his head, 
Which with a rough hayre was o're couered. 
How many bones made vp this ſtarued wight 
Was ſooneperceiu'd; a man ofdimmett fight 
Apparantly might ſcethem knit, and rell 
How all his veynes and every linew tell. 
His belly (inwards drawne) his bowels preſt, 
His vnhll'd skin hung dangling on his reſt, 
His feeble knees with paine enough _ 
That pined carkaſle, caſten, in a mol 
Cut out by Deaths grim forme. If ſmall iegs wan 
Ever thetitle of a Gentleman; 
His did acquire it. In his fleſh pull'd downe 
As hee had liu'd in a beleaguerd towne, | 
Where Plexty had fo longeſtranged beene | 
That men moſt worthy noate, in griefe were ſcene 
(Though they ravyc'd to haue atrain'd ſuch meat) | 
Of Rats, and halfe-tann'd Hydes, with ftomackes _ | 
Gladly 
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 Gladly to feed : and where a Nurſe, moſt vilde 


Druncke her owne milke, and ftaru'd her crying childe. 
Yet hee through want of food not thus became : 
But Natgre firit decreed, That as the flame 
Is neuer ſeene to flye his nourithment, 
Bur all conſumes: and ſtil the more is lent 
The more tt cauets.. And as all the Floods 
(Down trenching from ſmall groues,and greater woods) 
The vaſt infatate Sea dath ſtill deuoure, 
And yet his thirft not quenched by their power : 
So euer ſhould befall this ftarued wight;. 
The more his vyands, more his appetite. 
\Vhat erethe bring forth, or earth, or ayre, 
He rauine ſhould, and want in greateſt fare. 
And what a Citie twice [eauen yeeres would ferue, 
He ſhould deuoure, and yer be like to ftarue. 
A wretch ſo empty; that if ere there be 
In Nature foun leaſt cacuitze, 
"Twill be in him. The graue to Ceres ſtore; 
A Caniball to labrers old and poore; 
AS 'punge-like-Dropfie, drinking till it burſt; 
The Sicknestearm'd the Wolfe, vilde and accurſty 
In ſomereſpeRs like th'art of Alchwny 
That thrives leaſt, when it long'ſt doth multiply : 
Limos he cleeped was : whoſe long-nayl'd paw 
Seizing Marina; and his ſharpe-fang'd iaw 
(The (trongeſt part he had) fixt in her weeds, 
Heforc'd her thence, through thickets and high Reeds, 
Towards his Caue, Her fate the ſwift windes rue, 
And round the Groue in heauy murmures flew. 
Thelimbes of trees, that (as in loue with 
In cloſe imbracements long had liu'd together, 
Rubb'd each on other, and in ſhreeks did ſhow 
The windes had mou'd more partners of their woe. 
Olde and decayed ſtockes, that long time ſpent 
Vpon their armes, their rootes chiete nouriſhment ; 
And that drawne dry, as freely did impart 
Their bonghes a feeding on their fathers harr, 
Yet by relpeRMleſſe impes when all was gone, 
Pithleſſe and (apleſſe, naked left alone, 
Their 
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Sent from a thouſand vents'ten thouſand groanes. 
All Birds flew from:the wood, as they had been 
Scar d with a ſtrong Baltratling 'mong the treen. 

Limos with his ſweet theft full lily ruſhes 
Through ſharp-hook'd Brambles, Thornes and tangling 
Whoſletenters ſticking in her garments,fought (bulhes, 
(Poore ſhrubs) to help her, bur anailing nought, 
As angry (belt intents miſs'd beſt proceeding) 
They {cratch'd his faceand legs, cleere water bleeding. 
Not greater haſte a fearefull ſchool-boy makes 
Our of an Orchard whence by ſtealth he takes 
A churliſh Farmers Piums, ſweet Peares or Grapes, 
Then Zimos did, as from the chicke he ſcapes 
Downe to the ſhore. Where reſting him a ſpace, 
Reltlcile Marina gan entreat for grace 
Of one whole knowing it as deſpiate ſtood, 
As where eachday to get ſupply of food. 
O ! had lhe (thirlty) (ach intreaty made 
At ſome high Rocke, proud of his euening ſhade, 
Hee would haue burft in two, and from his veynes 
| (For her auaile) vpon the vnder Plaines 
A hundred ſprings a hundred wayes ſhould ſwimme, 
To ſhew her teares inforced floods from him. 
Had ſuch an Oratreſle beene heard to plead 
For faire Polixena, the Murthrers head 
Had beene her pardon, and fo ſcap'd that ſhocke, 
Which made her louers toombeher dying blocke. 
Not an inraged Zop, ſurly, wood, 
No Tyger rett her yong, nor ſavage brood, 
No, not the foaming Boare, that durſt approue 
Louelefle to leaue the mighty Lucene of Lone, 
But her ſad plaints, their vncouth walkes among 
Spent, in ſweet numbers from her golden tongue, 
So much their great hearts would in ſoftnes ſteepe, 
They at her foot would groucling lye, and weepe. 
Yet now (alas !) nor words, nor floods of teares 
Did ought auaile. The belly hath no eares. 

As I haue knowne a man loath meet with gaine 
That carrieth in his front leaſt ſhew of paine, 
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W ho for his vittailes all his rayment pledges, 
Whoſe ſtackes for firing are his neighbours hedges, 
From whence returning with a burden great, 
Wearied, on ſome greene bancke he takes his ſeat, 
Bur fearetull (as till theft is in his ſtay) 
Gets quickly vp, and haſteth faſt away : 
So Limos ſooner eaſed then yreſted 
Was vp, and through the Reeds (as much moleſted 
As in the Brakes) who louingly combine, 
And for her ayde _ twilt and twine, 
Now manacling his hands, then on his legs 
Like fetters hang the vnder growing Segs : 
And had his tecth not beene of ſtrongeſt hold, 
He there had left his prey. Fates vncontrold, 
Denide ſo great a bliſe to Plants or men, 
And lent tum ſtrengrh to bring her to his den. 

Welt, in .Apolls's courſe to Tag ſtreame, 

Crown'd with a liluer circling Dyademe 
Of wer exhaled miſts, there ſtood a pile 
Of aged Rockes, (torne from the neighbour 1le 
And girt with waues,) againſt whoſe naked breſt 
The (urges tilted, on his ſnowy creſt 
The towring Fakon whilome built, and Kings 
Stroue tor that Eire, on whole ſcaling wings, | 
Monarchs, in gold retin'd as much would lay 
As might a month their Army Royall pay. 
Braue Birds they were, whoſe quick-ſelte-leſs'ning kin 


Still wonne the girlonds from the *Peregrin. | * A Falcon dif- 
Not Cerna 1le in Afﬀricks (iluer mayne, fering fromrhe 

bY Falcon-gentle. 
Nor luſttull-bloody-Terexs Thracian ſtrayne, 


Nor any other Lording of the ayre 
Durlt with this Ezrie for their wing compare. 
About his ſides a thouſand Seaguls bred, 
The Meuy, and the Halcyon famoſed 
For colours rare, and for the peacetull Seas 
Round the Sicilian coaſt, her brooding dayes. 
Puffs (as thicke as Starlings in a Fen) 
Were fetcht from thence : there fate the Pewet hen, 
Andin the clefts the Martin built his neſt. 
But thoſe by this curlſt caitife diſpoſſeſt 
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Of rooſt and neſt, theleaſt; of lite, the moſt : 

All left that place, and ſought a (ater coaſt. 

In ſtead of them the Caterpuller hants, 

And Cancre-worme among the tender plants, 

That here and there in nooks and corners grew; 

Of Cormorants and Locuſts not a few; 

The cramming Kawen, and a hundred more 

Deuouring creatures; yet when from the [hore 

| Limos came wading (as hc ealily might | 

Except at high tydes,) all would rake their flight, 

Or hide themlſclues in ſome deepe hole or other 

Leaſt one deuourer ſhould deuoure another. 
Neere to the {hore that bord'red on the Rocke 

No merry Swaine was [cene to tced his Flocke, 

No iuſty Neat-heard thither droue his Kine, 

Nor boorilh Hog-heard ted his rooting Swine : 

A ſtony ground it was, {weet Herbage fail'd : 

Nought there but weeds, which Zizos ſtrongly nayl'd 

Tore trom their mothers breſt, to ſtuffe his maw. 

No Crab-tree bore his loade, nor Thorne his haw. 

Asin a Forreſt well compleat with Deere 

Welcethe Hollyes, Aſhes, cuery where 

Rob'd of their cloathing by the browling Game : 

Soneere theRocke, all trees where exe you came 

To cold Decembers wrath ſtood void of barke. 

Here danc'd no Nymph, no early-riling Zarke 

Sung vp the Plow-man and his drowlte mate: 

All round the Rocke barren and dclolate. 

The deſcripti- | In midſt of that huge pyle was Limes Caue 

on of tne Gaue | Full large and round, wherein a Millers knaue 

Might for his Horſe and Querne haue roome at will : 

Where was out-drawne by ſome inforced skill, 

W hat mighty conqueſts wereatchicu'd by him. 

Firſt ſtood the l1ege of great Jeruſalem, 

! Within whole triple wall and ſacred Citie 

(Weepeye ſtone-hearted men !oh read and pittie / 

Tis $10ns cauſe inuokes your briny teares : 

Can any dry eye be when ſhe appeares 

As I muſt (ing her? oh, if ſuch there be; 

Fly, flye th'abode of men / and haſten thee 
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Into the Deſart, ſome high Mountaine vnder, 

Or at thee boyes will hiffe and old men wonder.) 
| Here itsa mother weeping, pale and wan, 

With fixed eyes, whoſe hopeles thought ſeem'd ran 
How (lince for many dayes no food thee taſted, 
Her Meale, her Oyle conſum'd, all ſpent, all waſted) 
For one poore day ſhe _ attaine ſupply 
And deſp'rate of ought elle, ſit, pine, and dye. 

At laſt her minde meets with her tender childe 
That in the Cradle lay (of Ozyers wilde,) 
Which taken in her armes, ſhe giues the reate, 
| From whence the little wretch with labour great 
Not one poore drop can ſucke : whereat ſhe wood, 
Cryes out, 6 heauen ! areall the founts of food 
Exhauſted quite ? and muſt my Infant yon 

Be fed with ſhooes ? yet wanting thoſe ere long, 
Feed on it ſelte ? No : firſt the roome that gaue 
Him ſoule and lite, ſhall be his timeleſle grave : 

My dugs, thy belt reliefe, through griping hunger 
Flow now no more my babez Then ſince no longer 
By me thou canſt be ted nor any other, 
Be thou the Nurſe, and feede thy dying Mother. 
Then in another place ſhe ftraight appeares 
Seething her ſuckling in her ſcaldingteares. 
From whence not farre the Painter made her ftand 
Tearing his ſod flelh with her cruell hand, 

In gobbets which ſhe ate. O curſed wombe, 

Thar to thy (elfe art both the grane and tombe. 

Alittle fireet lad (there) ſeemes toentreat 

(With held vp hands) his tamiſhe Sire for meate, 
Who wanting oughtto giue his hoped joy 

But throbs and ſighes; the ouer hungry boy, 

For ſome poore bit, in darke nookes making queſt, 
His Sachell findes, which gowesa gladſometeaſt 
To him and both his Parents. Then, next day 
| Hechewes the points, wherewith he vs'd to play : 

Denouring laſt his Bookes of euery kinde, 
They fed his body which ſhould feede his minde: 
Burt when his Sachell, Points, Bookes all were gone, 
Betore his Sire, he droopes, and dyes anone. 
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| Inheightof Artthen had the Worke-man done, 

| A pious, zealous, molt religious fonne, 

| Whoonthe enem y excurii9n made, 

And ſpite of danger {trongly did inuade 

Their vittailes conuoy, bringing from them home 

Dry'd tigs, Dates, Almonds, and ſuch fruits as come 

To the belcagring foe, and ſate's the want 

Thercwith ot thoſe, who, from a tender plant 

Bred him a man for armes : thus oft he went, 

And Storkc-like ſought his Parents nouriſhment, 
Till Fates decreed, he on the Roman Speares | 

Should giue his bioud for them, who gaue him theirs. 

A Million of ſuch throes did Famixe bring 

. Vpon the Citie of the mighty King, 

Till, as her people, all her buildings rare 

Conſum'd themſelues and dim'd the lightſome ayre. 
Neere this the curious Pencell did exprefle 

A large and ſolitary wilderneſle, 

W hole high well lmmed Oakes in grown ſhow'd 

As they would eaſe ſtrong Atlas of his load : 

Here vnderneath a tree in heauy plight 

(Her bread and pot of water ed = uite) 

| eA:cypuan Hagar, (nipt with hunger tell) 

Sate rob'd of hope: - Infant 1/hmaet 

(Farre from her being laid) tull ſadly ſeem'd 

To cry for meate, his cry ſhe nought eſteem'd, 

Bur kept her ſtill, and turn'd her 4 away, 

Knowing all mcanes were bootleſle to aflay 

In ſuch a Deſert: and ſince now they muſt 

Sleepe their eternall {[eepe, and cleaue to duſt, 

She choſe (apart) to graſpe one death, alone, 

Rather then hs her babe a million, 

| Then Erifichthons caſe in Ouids Song 
Was portrayed out; and many moe along 

The inlides of the Caue; which were deſcnde 

By many loope-holes round on euery lide. 

' Thelefaire Maris view'd, left all alone, 

The Cauetaſt ſhut. Zizos for pillage gone : 

Neerethe waſh'd ſhoremong roots and breers, & thorns, 

A Bullocke findes, who deluing with his hornes 
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The hurtleſſe earth, (the while his tough hoote toore 

The yeelding turffe) in furious rage he bore - 

His head among the boughs that held. it round, 
While with his bellowes all the earth reſound : 
Him Limos ki.'d, and aal'd wich no ſmall paine 
Vnto the Rocke; fed well; then goes againe : 
Which ſcru'd Marina hit, for had his food | 
Fail'd him, her veynes had fail'd their deereſt blood. 

Now great yperion left his golden throne 

T hat on the danciag waues in glory thone, 
For whole declyning on the Weſternethore 
The orienta!] hils blacke mantles wore, 
And thence apace the gentle Tw-hght fled, 
That nad from hideous cauernes vihered 
Ail-drowlite Night; who in a Carre of let, 
By Stecds of Iron-gray (which mainely (wet 
Mott drops on all the world ) drawne through the skye, 
The helpes of darkneſſq waited orderly. 

Fir:t, thicke clouds roſe from all the liquid phaines: 
1 hen miſts from Marithes, and graunds whole veynes 
Were Conduit pipes to manya chriltall ſpring : 
From itanding Pooles and Fens were following 
Vnaca/tay fogs : each Riuer, euery;Rill 
Sent vÞ tacir vapours to attend her wilL 
The, pitchy curcaines drew, 'twixt'earth and heauen, 
And as Nights Chariot through the ayre was driuen, 
Clameur grew dumb, vaheard was Shepheards fong, 
And tilence girt the Woods; no warbhng tongue 
Talk'd to the Ecchaz Satyres broke their dance, 
And all the vpper world lay ina trance: 
Onely the curicd ſtreames ſoft chidings kept; 

And littie gaies that from the greene leafe [wept 
Dry Summers dult, in fearcfull whiſp'tings ſtir'd, 

As loath to waken any. ſinging Bird. | 

D:rknefſe no le(le then blinde Commeriars 

Of Famines caue the tull pofleſhon wan, 

Where lay the Shepheardeſle inwraprt with-night; 

(The withed garment of a mourntull wight)y 

Here liken ſlumbers and refreſhing {leepe 


Were ſeldome tound; with quiet mundes thoſe keepe, + | 


Not 
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| Not with diſturbed thoughts; the beds of Kings 
Are neuer preft by them, ſweet reſt inrings 
The tyred body of the ſwarty Clowne, 
And oftner lies on flocks then ſofteſt downe. 
Twice had the Cocke crowne, and in Cities ſtrong 
The Bel-mans dolefull noyſeand carctull ſong, 
Told men, whoſe watchtfull eyes no {lumber hent, 
What ftore of houres thett-guilry night had ſpent. 
Yer had not Aorphews with this Maiden been, 
As fearing Limos; (whoſe impetuous teen 
Kept gentle reſt from all to whom his caue 
Yeelded incloſure (deadly as the | ' 
But to all fad laments left her (forlorne) 
In which three watches ſhe had nye outworne. 
Faire filuer-footed Thets that time threw 
Along the Ocean with a beautious crew 
Ot her attending Sea-nymphes (7ozes bright Lamps 
* Sexhorſes. | Guiding from Rockes her Chariots * Hyppocamps.) | 
A journey, onely made, vnwares to ſpye | 
Ifany Avghties of her E | 
Opprefſt the leaſt, and forc'd the weaker fort 
To their defignes, by being great in Courr. | 
O ! ſhould all Potentates whoſe higher birth 
Enroles their titles, other Gods #7 earth, 
Should they make private ſearch, in vaile of night, 
For cruell wrongs done by cach Fauorite; 
Here ſhould they hide a great one paling in 
A meane mans land, which many yeeres had bin 
His charges life, and by the others heaſt, 
The poore muſt ſtarue to feede a ſcuruy beaſt. 
It any recompence drop from his fiſt, 
His time's his owne, the mony, what he liſt. | 
There ſhould they ſeeanother that commands 
His Farmers Teame from furrowing his lands, 
* To bring him ſtones to raiſe his building vaſt, 
Th The while his Tenants ſowing time's paſt. | 
Another ({pending) doth his rents =o | 
Or gets by trickes the poores inheritance. | 
( But as a man whoſe age hath dim'd his eyes 
 ] Vieth lis SpeRtacles, and as he pryes 
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þ Tarou_a them all Characters ſeeme wondrous tare, 
Yet when hi: glaſſes quite remouecd are 
(Though with all caretull heed he neerly looke) 
Cannar perceiue one tittle in the Booke) 
Soita &81ag behold ſuch tauourites 
(.Vaole being great, was being Paraſites,) 
ith thieyes - tauour; all their a&tions are 
To {im appeiring plaine and regular: 
Bur let him lay his tight of grace aſide, 
And {ce wit men hee hath ſo dignitide, 
They all wouid vanith, and not dare appeare, 
VW.10 4tom-like, when their Sux ſhined cleare, 
D.inc'd in ais beame; but now his rayes are gone, 
Ot many hundred we perceiue not one. 
Or 45 a man who ſtanding to deſcry 
How great floods tarre off run, and vallies lye, 
1 akcca a glaſſe proſpective good and true, 
y w.1ch .:ungs molt remote are tull in view : 
it Moa-cas, fo, would take an Inſtrument 
Ot cru! composd to fpie their Subietts drent 
In tzu« vpprethon by thoſe highiin ſeare, 
(Who crc not to be good but tobe great) 
{1 fi! aſpect the wrongs of each degree | 
Would lye before them; and they then would ſee. 
T 2c diuciiith Poluttianall conuinces, 
in muz4ring Stateſmen and in poiſning Princes; 
{ he Prelatein pluralittes alleepe 
 \Whilit char the Woe lyes preying on his ſheepe; 
| Thedrowlic Lawyer, and thefalle Atturmes 
| Tire poore mens purſes with their life-long-iournyes ; 
| 
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| Tac Country Gentleman, trom's neighbours hand 

| Forceth th'inacritance, ioynes land to land, 

And (moit infatiate) ſeekes vnder his rent 

| To bring tae worids moſt ſ;acious continent; 

The fawning CitiFen (whoſe loue's bought deereſt) 
Decciues his brother when the Sun ſhines cleareſt, 

| Gets, borrowes, breakes, lets in, and ſtops our light, 
And lives a Knauetoleaue his ſonne a K night; 

The griping Farmer hoords the (eede of bread, 
Whilſt in the {trects the poorelye famiſhed : 


And 
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And tree there's nonefrom all this worldly trite, 
Except the Shepheards heauen-bleſt happy lite. 

But ſtay ſweet Muſe ! torbeare this harſher ſtraine, 
Keepe with the Shepheards; leaue the Satyres veyne, 
Coupe not with Beares let 1cars alone 
| To Corch himſelte within the torrid Zone, 

Let Phaeton run on, Ixion fall, 

And with a humble ſtiled Paftorall 

Tread through the vallies, dance about the (treames, 

The lowly Dales will yeeld vs Anadems 

To ſhade our temples, tis a worthy meed, 

No better giriond ſeekes mine Oaten Reede; 

Let others climbe the hils, and to their praiſe 

(Whilſt I ſit girt with Flowres) be crown'd with Bayes. | 
Shew now faire Mwfe what afterward became | 

Of great Achilles Mothey ; $he whoſe name | 

The Mermaids ling, and tell the weeping ſtrand 

A brauer Lady neuertript on land, 

Except the cuer liuing Fayerie Lucene, 

| Whole vertues by her Saine ſo written beene, 

Thar time ſhall call her high enhanced ſtory 
In his rare ſong, The Muſes chiefeſt glory. 

So mainely Thetis droue her (1[uer throne, 

Inlaid with pearles of price and precious ſtone, 

(For whoſe gay purchaſe, ſhe did often make 

The Gnckes Negro diue the briny Lake) 

That by the ſwittneſle of her chariot wheels 

(Scouring the Maine as well-built Engliſh Keels) 

She, of the new-found World all coaſts had ſeene, 

The lhores of Theſſaly, where the was Queene, | 
Her brother Pox##4s waucs, imbrac'd, with thoſe | 
Mcotiun helds and vales of Tenedos, 

Streit Helleſport, whoſe high-brow'd cliffes yet ſound 
Themournetull name of young Zeander drownd, 
Then with tull ſpeede her Horſes doth {he guide 
Through the «<4igeap ſea, that takes a pride | 
In making difterence twixt the fruitfull lands 
Europe and Afia almoſt ioyning hands, 

\ But rhat {hee thruſts her billowes all affront 
To ſtop their meeting through the Hellzort. 
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The Midlind Sea fo fwiftly was ſhee ſcouring, | 

Tone LAdriaticke gulfe braue Ships deuouring, 
To Padres (ther ttreame then glides the on 
(Znt:moufed by rekeles Phatton) 

P24: that doth beyond his limits riſe, —_— 
When the hot Dog-ſtarreraines his maladies, x 
And robs the high and ayre-inuading Alpes 
Of all racir Winter ſuites and ſnowy ſcalpes, 
Todrowne the leuel'd lands along his ſhore, 

And make him ſwell with pride. By whom of yore 
Tae ſacred Helicomian Damſels fate 

( Fo waom was mighty Pindies conlecrate) 
And did decree (negleting other men) 
T heir height of Art thould flow from Maro's pen. 
And prattling Ecehs's cuermore ſhould long 
For repcrition of ſweet NVafo's long.. 
Ir was inacted here, in atter dayes ' 
VWhar wights ſhould have their temples :crown'd with 
Learn'd Arisfto, holy Petrachs quill, *' -- (Bayes. 
And Taffo thould aun the Muſes hill," 
Diuineſt Bartes, whoſe enriched ſoule 
Proclaim'd his Makers worth, ſhould ſo'enroule ' 

His happy name in brafle, that Time-nor Fate 
That fwallow all, ſhould euer ruinate. | 
Delighttull Sal»ft, whoſe all bleſſed layes | 
The Shepheards make their Hymnes on Holy-dayes. 
And truely ſay thou in one weeke haſt pend 
\Vhar time may cuer ſtudy, nere amend. 

Mare: and Ronſard, Garnier's buskind Muſe | 
Should fpiritof lite in very ſtones infuſe. 

And many another Swan whoſe powerfull ftraine 
Shou!d raiſe the Golden World to life againe. 

But let vs leaue (taire Muſe) the bankes of Po 

Thetts forfooke his brave ſtreame long agoe, 

And we mult after. Sec in haſte ſhee ſiweepes 
Along the Celtick ſhores, th' Armorick deepes 

She now is entring : beare vp then a head 

And by that time ſhe hath diſcouered 

Our Alablaſter rockes, we may diſcry 


And ſtem with her, the coaſts of Britany. 
E There | 
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There will ſhe Anchor caſt, to heare the ſongs 
| Of Engliſh Shepheards, whoſe all tunetull rongues 
| So pleas'd the Nayades, they did report 

Their ſongs perfection in great Nereus Court : 
Which Therss hearing, did: appoint a day 
When ſhe would meer them in the Brittzh Sea, 
And thither for each Swainea Dolphin bring 
To ride with her, while ſhe would heare him (ing. 
The time prefixt was come; and now the Starre 
Of bliſſetull light appear'd, when ſhe her Carre 
Staid in the narrow ſeas. At Thames faire port 
The Nymphes and Shepheards of the Iſle reſort. 
And thence did pur to ſea with mirthfull rounds, 
Whereatthe billowes dance aboue their bounds, 
And bearded Goates, that on the clouded head 
Ot any ſca-ſuruaying Mountaine ted, 

Leaving to crop the Iuy, liſtning ſtood 

Art thole fweet ayres which did intrance the flood. 
In iocound ſort the Goddeſſe thus they mer. 
And after reu'rence done, all being let 

Vpon their ftinny Coarſers, round her throne, 
And ſhee prepar'd to'cut the watry Zone 
_— Albion; all their pipes were ſtill, 

And Colin Clout began to tune his quill, 

With ſuch deepe Art that euery one was given 
To thinke Apollo (newly {lid from heau'n) 
Had tane a humane ſhape to win his love, 

Or with the Weſterne Swaznes tor glory ſtroue. 
He ſung th'heroicke Knights of Fazery land 

In lines ſo elegant, of fuck command, 

* Orphens, That had the *Thracian plaid but halfe ſo well 

He had not left Ewrydicein hell. 

But ere he ended his melodious ſong 
An hoſt of Angels flew the clouds among, 

And rapt this Swan from his attentiue mates, 
To make him one of their aſſociates 

In heauens faire Quire : where now he (ings the praiſe 
Of him that is the firſt and loft of dayes. 

Diuineſt Spencer heau'n-bred, happy Muſe ! 
| Would any power into my braine infuſe 
| | Thy 
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Thy worth, or all that Poets had before 
I could not praile till chou deferu'ſt no more. 

A dampe of wonder and amazement ftrooke 
Thelis attendants, many a heauy looke- 
Follow'd (weet Spexcer, till the thickning ayre 
S:2hts further patlage top'd. A paſhonate teare 
Fe!l from cach Nymph; no Shepheards cheeke was dry, 
A dolctull Darge, and monrnetull Elegie 
Fleiy to the ſhore. When mighty Verexs Queene 
(in memory of what was heard and ſeene) 
Imploy'd a Fador, (fitted well with ſtore 
Ot richeſt Iemmes, refined 12dzan Ore) 
To raiſe, in honour of his worthy name 
A Piramss, whole head (like winged Fame) 
Should pierce the clouds, yea ſeeme the ſtars to kiſle, 
And 2auſolzs great toombe might ſhrowd in hg. 
Her will had beene performance, had not Fate 
(That neuer knew = to commilerate) 
Suborn'd curs'd Awarice to lye in waite 
For that rich prey : (Gold is a taking baite) 
\Who cloſely lurking like a ſubtile Snake 
Vnder the couert ot a thorny brake, 
Seiz'd on the Fadtor by tayre Thetis ſent, 
And rob'd our Cohn ot his Monument. 

Yee Enzliſh Shepheards, lonnes of Memory, 
For Sa: yres change your plealing melody, 
Scourge, raile and curſe that ſacrilegious hand, 
That more then Fiend of hell, that S:ygiap brand, 
All-guilty Awarice : that wort of euill, 
Thar gulte deuouring, off-ſpring of a Diuell : 
| Heape curſe on curſe ſo direfull and fo fell, 
| Their waight may preſſe his damned ſoule to hells 
| Is their a Pirie ſo gentle can retraine 
| Totorture ſuch? O leta Satyres veyne 
| Mixe with that man ! to laſh this helliſh lym, 
| Or all our curſes will deſcend on him. 

For mine owne part although I now commerce 

| With lowly Shepheards in as low a Verſe; 
| If of my dayes I ſhall not ſee an end 


| 
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Till more yeeres preſſe mee; ſome tew houres Ile ſpend 
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{ In rough-hewn Satyres, and my bulicd pen 
Shall ierke to death this infamy of men. 
And like a Fury, glowing coulters beare, 
With which ? Bur ſee how yonder fondlings teare 
{ Their fleeces in the brakes; I muſt goetree 
Them of their bonds; Reit you here merrily 
Till my returne : when I will touch a ſtring 
Shall make the Riuers dance, and Yallyes ring. 
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; What Shepheards on the Sea were ſeene 
To entertaine the Oceans Duecenc, 
Remond z#n ſearch of Fida gone, 
And for his lowe yong Doridon, 
Their mecting with a wofull Swaine, 
| Mute, and not able to complaine 

His metamorphosd Miſtreſſe wrong; 
Lis all the ſwbieft of this Song. 


by 2 


| 


$Y Ef He M v 5 5 friend (gray-eyde A 
MYITL : rora) yet 
mA Held all the Meadowes in a coo- | 
ling ſweat, 


27 The milke-white Goſ/amores not vp- 
3g wards ſnow'd, 

© Nor was the ſharpe and vſcfull ftee- 

ring goad 

Laid on the ſtrong-neckt Oxe; no gentle bud 
The Sun had dryde; the cattle chew'd the cud 
Low leuel'd on the graſle; no Flyes quicke ſting 
Inforc'd the Stonehorſe in a furious ring 
To teare the palhue earth, nor laſh his taile 
Abour his buttockes broad; the ſlimy Snayle 
Might on the wainſcot, (by his many mazes 
Winding Afeenders and ſelte-knitting traces) 

Be fo.low'd, where he ſtucke, his glittering ſlime 
Not yet wipt off. It was ſo carely time 
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Were long lince vp, attending on the plaines 

When Nerews daughter with her mirthfull hoaſt 

Should ſummon them, on their declining coalt. 
But (ince her (tay was long: tor teare the Sunne 

Should finde them idle, ſoine of them begunne 

To leape and wraltle, others threw the barre 

Some trom the company remoued are 

To meditate the ſorigs they meant to play, 

Or make anew Round for next Holiday : 

Some tales of loue their loue-licke fellowes told : 

Others were ſecking ſtakes to pitch their told. 

This, all alone was mending of his Pipe : 

| Thar, for his laſle ſought fruits moſt ſweet molt ripe. 

| Here, (from the reſt) a louely ſhepheards boy 

Sits piping on a hill, as if his ioy 

Would (till endure, or elſe that ages froſt 

Should neuer makehim thinke nt he had loſt. 

Yonder a [hepheardefle knits by the ſprings, 

Her hands ſtill keeping time to what (hee (1ngs : 

Or ſeeming, by her ſong, thoſe faireſt hands 

Were comforted in working. Neere the ſands 

Of ſome {weet Riuer (its a muſing lad, 

That moanes the loſſe of what he ſometime had, 

His Loue by death bereft : when faſt by him 

An aged Swaine takes place, as neere the brim 

Of's graue as of the River; ſhewing how 

Thar as thoſe floods, which paſſe along right now 

Are follow'd till by others from their ſpring, 

And in the Sea haue all their burying : 

Right ſo our times are knowne, our ages found, 

(Nothing is permanent within this Rownd:) 

One age 1s now, another that ſucceedes, 

Extirping all things which the former breedes : 

Another tollowes that, doth new times raiſe 

New yeers,new months,new weeks,new hours,new days, 

Mankinde 
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Mankinde thus goes like Riuers from their ſpring 
An in the Earth haue all their burying. 
Thus fate the olde man counſelling the yong; 
| Whilſt, vnderneath a tree which ouer-hung 

The liluer ſtreame, (as, ſome delight it tooke 
To trim his thicke boughes in the Chryſtall Brooke) 
Werelet a iocund crew of youthfull Swaines 
Wooing their {weetings with dilicious ftraynes. 
Sportiue Oreades the hils deſcended, 
The Hamadryades their hunting ended, 
And in the high woods left the long-liu'd Harts 
To feede in peace, tree from their winged Darts; 
Floods, Mountaines, Vallies, Woods, eagh vacant lyes 
Ot Nimphs that by them danc'd their Haydigyes : | 
| Forall thoſe Powers were ready to embrace 
Thepreſent meanes, to giue our Shepheards grace. 
And vnderneath this tree (till Thetzs came) 

Many reſorted; where a Swaine, of name 

Leſle, then of worth : (and we doe neuer owne 
Nor apprehend, him beſt, that moſt is knowne.) 
Fame is vncertaine, who ſo {wiftly flyes 
By th'vnregarded ſhed where Yertue lyes 
Shee (ill inform'd of Yertes worth) purſu'th 

(In haſt) Opinion tor the ſimple Trath. 
True Fame 15 euer likened to our ſhade, 
Hee ſooneſt mifleth her, that moſt hath made * 
To ouer-take her; who © takes his wing, 
Regardlefle of her, ſhee'!] be following : 
Her true proprietie ſhe thus diſcouers, 
*[ oues her contemners, and contemnes her louers, 
Th'applauſe of common people neuer yer 
Purſs d this Swaine; hee knew't the counterfeit 
Offſetled praiſe, and therefore at his ſongs 
Though all the Shepheards and thegracetull throngs 
Of Semigods compar'd him with the beſt 
Thar euer touch'd a Reede, or was addreſt 
In ſhepheards coate, he neuer would approue 
Their Attributes, giuen in {1ncereſt loue; 
Except he truely knew, them, as his merit. 
Famegiues a ſecond lite to ſucha ſpirit. 
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This Swaine, intreated by the mirthtull rour, 
| That with intwinedarmes lay round about 
The tree'gainſt which he lean'd. (So haue I ſeen 
Tom Pipey ſtand vpon our village greene, , 
{ Backt with the May-pole, whilſt a tocund crew 
| In gentle motion circularly threw 
Themlelues about him.) To his faireſt Ring 
Thus'gan in numbers well according ling : 


| \/Enus by Adonis fide 
Crying kiſt, and kiſling cryde, 
Wrung her hands and tore her payre 


For Adonis dying there. | 


Stay (quoth ſhee) 6 ſtay and line ! | 
Nature /wrely doth not giue 

| To the Earth her ſweeteſt flowres 
To be ſeene but ſome few houres. 


| On his face, ſtill as he bled 

For each drop ateare ſhe ſhed, 
Which fhe kiſt or wipt away, 
| Elſe had drown'd him where he lay. 


| Faire Proſerpina (quoth ſhee) 

, Shall not haue thee yet from mee; 
Nor thy ſoule to flye begin 

While my lips can keepe it in. 


Here ſheclos d againt. And ſome 
Say, Apollo would haue come 

To baue cur d his wounded lym, 
But that ſhe had ſmotherd him. 


Looke as a Trazeller in Summers day 

| Nye chookt with duſt, and molt with 7itans ray, 
Longs for a ſpring to coole his inward heate, 

| And to that end, with vowes, doth heauen intreat, 
When going turther, findes an Apple-tree | 
| Standing as did old Hoſpitalitie, 


With | 
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With ready armes to ſuccour any needes :) 
Hence pluckes an Apple, taſtes it, and it breedes 
So greata liking in him for his thirſt, 

Thac vp he climbes, and gathers to the firſt 

A ſecond, third; nay, will not ceaſe to pull 

Till hee haue got his cap and pockets tuli. | | 
«Things long deitr'd fo well eſteemed are, | 
«That waen they come we hold them better farre. 
«There isno mcane'twixt what we loue and wam, 
« Deſire, in men, i3 lo predominant. | 
No lefle did all this quaint aflembly lon 

Then doth the Traxzler : this Shepheards ſong 
Had fo enſaar'd each acceptable eare, 

Thar but a ſecond, nought could bring them cleare 
From an affeRed ſnare; had 0rphems beene 
Playing, ſome diſtance fromthem, he had ſeene 
Not one to ſtirre a toote tor his rare ſtraine, 

Buc lett the Thracian for the Engliſh Swain. 

Or had ſuſpicious 140 (when her 7ove 


Into a Cowe transform'd hus faireſt * Loue) | *I5, 
Great Inachus lweet Stem in durance giuen 
To this yong Lad, the * Meſſenger of heauen * Mercwry, 


(Faire Maza's oft-ſpring) with the depth of Art 

Thar euer Joweto Hermes might impart, 

In fingring of a Reede, had neper wonne | 

Poore 10's treedome. And though Ar##ors ſonne 

(Hundred-ey'd Argw) might be lall'd by him, 

And looſc his pris'ner : yet in euery lym 

That God of wit had felt this Shepheards skill., 

And by his charmes brought trom the Muſes hill 

Inforc'd to {lcepc; then, rob'dof Pipe and Rod, 

And vanqui{h'd ſo, turne Swaine, this Swaine a God. 

Yet to this Lad not wanted Enuics ſting, 

(<Hee's not worth ought, that's not worth enuying,) 

Since many at his praile were ſcene to grutch. 

For as a Miller in his boulting hutch 

Driues out the pure meale neerly, (as he can) 

And in his ſifter leaues the courſer bran: 

So doth the canker ot a Pocts name 

Let lip ſuch [nes as might inherit Fame, | 
F And 
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( And from a Yolume culs ſome {mall amiſſe, | 

' To fire ſuch dogged {pleenes as mate with his. 

Yet, as a man that (by his Art) would bring | 

The cealleſle current of a Chriſtall Spring | 

{ To ouer-looke the lowly flowing head, 

Sinckes, by degrees, his ſoder'd Pipes of Lead, 

Beneath the Fount, whereby the water goes 

High, as a Well that on a mountaine flowes: 

So when Detrattion and a Cyrnicks tongue 

| Haue ſuncke Deſert vnto the depth of wrong, 

By that, the eye of skill, True Worth (hall ſee 

To braue the Starres, though low his paſlage be. 
Burt, here I much digrefle, yer pardon, Swaines : | 

For as a Maiden gath'ring on the Plaines 

A lcnttu}] Nolegay (to ſer neere her pap, 

Or as a tauour, tor her Shepheards cap) | 

Is ſcent farre off to ſtray, if the haue ſpide 

A Flower that might increaſe her Poles pride : 

Soitro wander I am ſometime preſt, 

Tis tor a ſtraine that might adorne the reſt. 
Requeſts, that with deniall could not meer, 

Flew to our Shepheard, and the voyces ſweet 

Of tairelt NYymphes intreating him to ſay 

Whar wight he lou'd ; he thus began hus lay 


— 


— 


C_- 1 tell you whom TI lowe ? 
Hearken then a while to me; 
And if ſuch a woman moue 
As I now ſhall verſifie; 
Be aſſur d,'tis ſhe, or none 
That 1 lowe, and loue alone. 


Natare did her ſo much right, 
As ſhe ſcores the help of Art. 
In as many Vertues aight 
, avsere yet mbracda hart. 
So much good ſo truely tride 
Some for leſſe were deifide. 
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Wit ſhe hath without deſire 
To make knowne how much ſhe hath; 
And her anger flames no higher 
Then may fitly ſweeten wrath. 
Full of pitty as may be, 
Though perhaps not ſo to me. 


Reaſon maſters euery ſenſe, 
And her vertues grace her birth : 
Louely as all excellence. 
Modelt in her moſt of mirth : 
Likelihood enough tg proue 
Onely worth coutd kindle Loue. 


Such ſhe is : andif you know 
Such a one as Thaue ſung; 

Be ſhe browne, or faire, jo 
That ſhe be but ſomewhile young; 

Be aſſur d, tis ſhe, or noxe 

That 1 loue, and loue alone, 


Eous and his fellowes in the teamie, © 


(Who, ſince their watring in the Wefterne ſtrearr W 


Had run a turious iourney-ro appeaſe+! © - 
The night-licke eyes of our _Antipodes.) 
Now ({weating) were in our HeryFow'ſeene 


]o drinke the cold dew from each —_—_—_—_— 
f d) 


When Tritons T rumper- (with a-[tirill'c6 

Told; (iluer-footed Thetis was at harid.' +" 
As I haue ſcene whetr on the breft of Thames 

A heauenly beauy of tweet Engliſh Dainies, 

In ſome calme Eu'ning of detighrfull"acay, 

With Muſicke gue a farewell to the diy, 

Or as they would (with 'at'admired tone) 


| Greet Nights aſcen(ion ro her'Eben Throwe, 


Rapt wich theit melodie, a thaufind rabre' | © 
Run to be watted from the bounding ſhote : * 
Sq ran the Shepheards, and with hafty' | 


feer 


Strouc which thauld firſtincreaſe char happy fleet. 


The true *preſagers ofacomming forme ' 
Teaching their ans, wo 
ar FE 3 


{tecrs ther; to'the forme | * -* 
Of 


b 
. 


"Ex, Pyrocy, 
Aethes, and 
Pbleyon, vere 


1 fained to be 


the horſes of 
the Sun, 
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Of Thetes will; like Boates at _—_ ſtood, 
As ready to conugy the Muſes 
| Into _ brackilh Joke, that ſeem'd to ſwell, 
| As proud fo richa burden on ir fell. 
Ere their ariuall _4/{rophel had done 
| His ſhepheards lay, yet equaliz'd of none. 
| Th'admired mirrour, glory oft our 1ſle, 
{ Thou farre-farre-more then mortall man, whoſe ſtile 
Stroke more men dumbe to hearken to thy ſong 
Then Orpheus Harpe, or Twllyes golden tongue. 
To him (as right) tor wits deepe quinteſſence, 
| For honour, valour, vertue; excellence, 
Beall the Garlands, crowne his toombe with Bay, 
Who ſpake as much as ere our tongue can lay. 
Happy Arcadia ! while ſuch'louely ſtraines 
Sung of thy Vallyes, Rivers, Hils and Plaines; 
Yet moſt vnhappy other ioyes among, 
Thar never heard'ſt his Muſicke nor his Song. 
Deate men are happy fo, whoſe Yertwes praile 
| (Vnheard of them) are ſing in tunetull layes. 
And pardon me yee Siſters of the Mountaine, 
Who -wayle his-lofle trom the Pegafian Fountaine, 
If (like a man for partrauurevaable) 
| Ifet my Pencill to Apelles table; 
Or dare to draw his Curtaoe, with a will 
To ſhew his true-worth, when the 47:1/ts skill 
Within rhat Garage; hilly doth expreile 
\ His owne Arts-Maſtry my vnableneſle. 
Hee ſweetly xouched, what 1 harſhly hit, 
Yet thus I glory in what [ have writ; 
Sidney began (angif a-wit ſo meane 
May taſte with him the dewes of Hippocrenc) 
I ſung the Paſt;rgll next; his Auſe, my mouer : 
And on the Plaines ful many a pen{tue louer 
1 Shall ſing vs roghgir loues, and praiſing be, 
My humble lines, the more, for praiſing thee. 

Thus wee ſhall liye-with them, b: Rockes, by Springs, 
As well as Homer by the death of Kings, - 
Then in a ſtraine beyond an Oaten Quill - 
The learned * Shepheard of faire Hitching hill | 


ed 
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Sung the heroicke deeds of Greece and Troy, 

In lines, ſo worthy lite, that I imploy 

My Reede in vaine to ouertake his fame. 

All praiſcfull tongues doe waite vpon that name. 
Our ſecond 0w4d, the molt plealing Muſe » 

Thatheau'n dide're in mortals braine infuſe, 

All-loued Draiton, in ſoule-raping ftraines, 

A genuine noate, of all the Nzwphi/h traines 

Began to tune; on it all eares were hung 

As ſometime Dido's on <Aineas tongue. 
Tohnſon whole full of merit to —_ 

Top copious is to be confinde in verle; 


| Yet therein onely fitteſt to be knowne, 


Could any write a line which he might owne. 
One, ſo iudicious; ſo well knowing; and * 
A man whoſe leaſt worth is to vnderſtand; 
One ſo exatt in all he doth preferre 
To able cen(ure; for the Theater 
Not Seneca tranſcends his worth ef praile; 
Who writes him well ſhall well deſerue the Bayes. 
Well-languag'd Danyel - Brooke, whole poliſht lines 
Are fitteſt to accomplilh high delignes, 
Whole pen (it ſeemes) ftill young Apollo guides; 
Worthy the forked Hill tor cuer glides 
Streames from thy braine, fo faire, that time ſhall ſee 
Thee honor by thy Verſe, and it by thee. 
And when thy Tewples well-deſeruing Bayes, 
Might impe a pride in thee to reach thy praiſe, 
As in a chriſtall glaſle, fill'd to the ri 
With the cleare water of as x ona 
A ſteady hand may very ſafely drop 
Some quantitie of gold, yet o're the 
Not force the liquor run; although betore 
The Glaſle (of water) could containene more: 
Yet ſo all-worthy Brooke though all men found 
With plummets of iuſt praiſe thy skill profound, 
Thou in thy verſe thoſeattributes canſt take 
And not apparent oſtentation make, 
That any ſecond can thy vertues raiſe, 
Striuing as much to hide as merit praiſe. 
Dames 
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Dauies and Wither, by whole Muſes power 

A xaturall day to mee ſeemes but an houre, 

And could ] eucr heare their learned layes, 

Ages would curne to artificial dayes. 

T heſc ſweetly chanted to the Lucene of Hanes, 

She prais'd, and whar ſhe prais'd no tongue depraues, 

Then baſe contempt (vnworthy our report) 

Fly from the Muſes and their faire reſort, 

And exerclethy ſpleeneon men like thee: 

Snch are more hit to be contemn'd then wee, 

"Tis not the rancour of a cankred heart 

That can debaſe the excellence of Art; 

Nor great in titles make our worth obey, 

Since we haue lines farre more eſtcem'd then they. 

For there 15 hidden in a Poets name | 

A Spell that can, command the wings of Fae, 

And maugre all 0bl:ugons hated birth 

Begin their immortalitic on earth, 

When he thar gainſt a Muſe with hate combines 

May raiſe his Toombe in vaine to reach our lypes. 
lhus Thetss rides along the narrow ſeas 

Encompalt round willoucly Naides, 

With gaudy Nymphs, and many a skiltull Swaine * 

Whole equals, earth, cannot produce againe, 

Bur leauie the times and men that ſhall ſucceedethem 

Enough to praiſe that age which ſo did breed them. 
Two of the quainteſt Swaines that yer hane beene 

Fail'd their attendance on the Oceans Queene, 

Remond and Doridon, whoſe haplefſe Fates 

Late ſeuer'd them from their more happy mates, 

For (gentle Swaines) if you remember well 

When laſt I ſung on brim of yorider dell, 

And as I gheſle it was that ſunny morne, 

When in the groue thereby my {beepe wete ſhorne, 

I weenel tolde you, while the Shepheards yong 

Were at their Paſt rall, and their rurall Song, . 

T he {hrikes of ſome poore Maide fallen in nuſchance, 

Inuokt their aide, and drew them from their dance : 

Each ran a ſeu'rall way to helpe the Maide; 

Some tow'rds the Vally, ſome the greene wood{traid : 


Here | 
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Here one the thicket beates, and there a Swaine 
Enters the hidden caues, but all-in vaine. 

Nor could they finde the wight whoſe ſhrikes and cry 
Flew through the gentle ayre ſo heauily, 

Nor ſee or man or beaſt, whoſe cruell teene 

Would wrong a Maiden or in graue or greene. 
Backe then return'd they all to end their ſport 

But Doridon and Remond; who reſort 

Backe to thoſe places which they erſt had ſonght, 
Nor could a thicket be by Nature wrought 

In ſuch a webb, ſo intricate, and knit 

So ſtrong with Bryers, but they would enter it. 
Remond, his Fida cals; Fida the woods 

Reſound againe, and Fida ſpeake the floods, 

As it the Riuers and the Hils did frame 

Themſelues no ſmall delight, to heare her name. 

Yet ſhe appeares not. Doridon would now 

Haue call'd his Loue too, but he knew not how : 
Much like a man who dreaming in his {leepe 
Thar hee is talling from ſome Mountaine ſteepe 

Into a ſoundlefle Lake, about whoſe brim 

A thouſand Crocodiles doe waite for him, 

And hangs but by one bough and ſhould that breake 
His life goes with it; yet to cry or ſpeake, 
Though faine he weutton moue nor voyce nor tongue: | 
So when he Remond heard the woods among 

Call tor his Fida, hee would gladly too 

Haue call'd his faireſt Loue, bo knew not who. 

Or what to call; poore Lad, that canſt not tell 

Nor ſpeake the name of her thou lou'ſt ſo well. 

Remond by hap neere to the Arbour found 

Where late the Hynd was (layne, the hurtlefle ground 
Beſmear'd with bloud; to Dorides he cride, 

And tearing then his hayre, 0 hapleſle tide 

(Quoth hee) behold / Gs curſed hand hath tane 
From F4a this; 0 what infernall bane, 

Or more then helliſh fiend inforced this / 

Pure as the ſtreame ot aged Symozs, 

Andas the ſpotleſſe Zzlly was her ſoule ! 

Yee lacred Powers that round about the Pole 
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Turne in your Spheares ! © could you (ce this deed, 
And kcepe your motion ? It tae cldelt feed | 
Ot chained Saturpe hath fo often beene 
In Hunters and in Shepheards habir ſeene 
To trace our Woods, and on our fertile Plaines 
Woo Shepheards Daughters with melodious itraines, 
Where was he now, or any other Powre? 

So many ſeu'rall Lambs haue I cach howre 
And crooked horned Rams brought to yonr Shrines, 
And with Pertumes clouded the Sun that {hines, 
Yet now forſaken ? to an vncouth ftate 
Mult all things run, if ſuch will be ingrate. 

Ceate Reprond (quoth the Boy) no more complaine, 
Thy faireit F/4a liues; nor doe thou ſtaine 
With vilde reproaches any power aboue, 
They all as much as thee haue beene in loue : 
Saturne his Rhea; Iupiter had tore, 
As 16, Leda, Europa, and more; 
Mars entred Yulcans bed, pertooke his ioy; 
Phebus had Daphne and the * ſweet-tac'd Boys 
Venus, Adonis; and the God of wit 
In chaſteft bonds was to the ſes knit, 
And yet remaines ſo, nor can any ſeuer 
His loue, but brother-like affets them euer; 
Pale-changetull C:nthia her Endimion had, 
And oft on Zatmrs ſported with that Lad: 
If theſe were {ubie&t, (as ali mortall men) 
Vnto the golden ſhafts, they could not then 
Bur by their owne affettions rightly gheſle 
Her death would draw on thine; thy wretchednefle 
Charge them reſpettleſle; lince no Swaine then thee 
Hath oftred more vnto cach Deitte. 
But feare not Remond, for thoſe ſacred Powres 
Tread on oblinion; no deſert of ours 
Can be intoomb'd in their Celeſtiall breſts; 
They weigh our offrings, and our ſo:emne feaſts, 
And they forget thee not : Fida (thy deere) 
Treads on the earth, the bloud that's ſprinkled here 
Nere h'l'd her vcynes, the Hynd poſlelt this gore, 
See where the Colley lycs [ne whilome wore; 
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Some Dog hath ſlaine her, or the griping Carle 
'  Lookeas twolittle brothers who/addreſt 

| To ſearch the hedges for a Thruſhes neft, 

| And haue no ſooner got the leauy Spring, 
When mad in luſt with fearetull bellowing . 

A ſtrong-neckt Bull. purſues throughout the field, 
Oneclimbes a tree, and takes em, his thield; 
Whence looking from one paſture to another, 
What might betide to his much-loued Brother, 


Further then can his'ouer-drowned - on 
Aright perceiue, the turious beaſt he ſpyes 


# 


But one thing feares, and therefore thinkes it that: 
When comming nigher he doth well diſcerne -- 
It of the wondrous-one-night-ſeeding Ferne 
Some bundle was: yet thence he home-ward goes 
Pen(tue and ſad, nor can abridge thethroes 

Hts teare began, bur ſtill his minde doth moue 
Vnto the worſt : Miftruſt goes ſtill with Lone. 

So far'd it withour Shepheard, though he ſaw-. 
Not ought of Fida's rayment, which might draw 
A more luſpition; though the Coller lay 

ihcre on the graſſe, yet goes he thence away 
Full of miſtruit, and vowes to leaue that Plaine 
Till he embrace his chaſteſt Loue againe. 
Loue-wounded Doridonentreats him then 

That he might be his partner, {ince nomen 

Had caſes liker; he with him would goe, 

Weepe when he wept,and {igh when he did fo : 

I quoth the Boy, will ling thee ſongs of loue, 
And as we (it in ſome all-ſhady groue, 
Where Philomela and ſuch ſweetned throates, 
Are tor the maſtry tuning various noates, 
Tleſtrine with them, and rune fo fad a Verſe, 
That whilſt to thee my fortunes I reherſe 

No Bird but ſhall be mute, her noate decline, 
And ceaſe her woe, to lend an eare to mine. 

Tle tell thee tales of loue, and ſhew thee how * 


The Gods haue wandred as we Shepheards now, 
G 


Thar ſpoiles our Plaines in digging them for Marle. 


Tolle ſomething on his hornes, he knowes not what; 


And 
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{ And when thou plain'ſt thy Fides loſſe, will I 
Eccho the ſame, and with mine owne, ſupply. 
Know &Aemond I doc loue, but well-a-day 
| Iknow not whom; but as the gladſome May 
Shee's faire and louely, as a Goddeſſe (hee 
{ (If ſuch as hersa Goddeſſe beauty be) 
Firſt ſtood before me, and inquiring was 
| How to the Mariſh ſhe might ſooneſt paſſe, 
When ruſhta villaine in, hell be his lot, 
. And drew her thence, fince when I ſaw her not, 
| Norknowl whereto ſearch; but if thou pleaſe 
"Tis not a Forreſt, Mountaine, Rockes, or Seas 
} Can inthy iourney ſtop my going on. | 
Fate ſo may ſmile on hapleſle Doridoy, 
| Thar he rebleſ may be with her faire fight, 
Thongh thence his eyes poſſeſle email night. | 
Remond agreed, and many weary dayes 
They now had ſpent in vnfrequentd wayes: 
Abour the Riuers, Vallies, Holts, and Crags, 
| Among the Ozyers and the wauing Flags, 
They neerely pry, if any dens there be, 
Where trom the Sun might harbour crueltie : 
| Or ff they could the bones of any (py, 
Or torne by beaſts, or humane tyranny, 
They cloſe inquirie make in cauerns blinde, 
| Yer what they lookefor would be death to finde. 
Right as a curious man that would diſcrie 
(Lead by the trembling hand of 7ealouſie) 
| If his faire wife haue wrong'd his bed or no, 
. | Meeteth his torment ifhe inde her ſo. 
One Eu'n &'re Phabus (neere the golden ſhore 
Of Tagws ftreame) his — ore, 
| bo daſcended vp a woody hi 
(Whereoft the Fauni with their Bugles ſhrill | 
Wakened the Eccho, and with many a {ſhout 
Follow'd the fearefull Deerethe woods abour, 
Or through the Brakes that hide the craggy rockes, 
Digd to the hole where lyes the wily Foxe.) 
Thence they beheld an vnderlying Vale 
Where Flora (et her rareſt flowres at fale, 


Whither 


— ————— —— — — Sl —— — 


| Song 2. Britannia's'Paſtorals. 


— 


—— — _ 


Ys 
<D— 


Py 


= —— _————_— — — _— 


— — 


Jn MC —— —— 


Whither the thriuing Bee came oft to ſucke them, 
And faireſt Nimphes to decke their haire did piucke them, 


Where oft the Goddeſſes did run at baſe, 
And on white Harts begun the Wilde-gooſe-chaſe : 
Here various Nature ſcem'd adorning this, 
In imitation of the helds of blifle; 
Or as the would intice the ſoules of men 
To leaue EL:Jimm, and liuehere agen. 
Nor Hybla mounraine in the iocund prime 
Vpon her many buthes of ſweet Thyme 
Shewes greater number of induſtrious Bees, 
I'ncn were the Bzrds that ſung there on the trees. 
Like the ti.m windings of a wanton Lake, 
Thar doth his paſſage through a Meadow make 


| Ran thedelightfull Vally 'tweene two Hils: 


From whole rare trees the precious Balme diſtils, 
And hence Apollo had his tmples good 

Thar cur'd the Gods, hurt, by the Zarths ill brood. 
A Chrittall Riuer on her boſome (lid, 

And (patling) ſeem'd in ſullen muttrings chid 
The artleſſe Song ters, that their Muſicke ſtill 


Should charme the ſweet Dale, and the wiſttull Hill, 


Not ſuttering her {hrill waters as they run 
Tun'd with a whiltling gale in Y/nſon, 
To tell as high they priz'd the brodred Vale, 
As the quick Zenyet or ſweet Nightingale. 
Downe trom a ſteepe Rocke came the water firſt, 
( V here luſty Satyres often quench'd their thirſt) 
And with no little ſpeed ſeem'd all in haſte 
Till it the louely bottome had imbrac'd : 
Then as intranc'd to keare the {ſweet Birds fing, 
In curled whirlpooles ſhe her courſe doth bring, 
As loath to leaue the ſongs that lull'd the Dale, ' 
Or waiting time when the and ſome fott gale 
Should ſpeake what true delight they did poſleſle 
Among therare floyrres which the Vally drefle. 
Bur fincethoſe quaint Mſitzaws would not ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer any to be heard bur they : 
Much likea little lad who gotten new 
To play his part amongſt a skiltull crew 
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{ Of choiſe Muſitians, on ſome lotter (tring 
| That is not heard; the others hingering 
| |. Drowning his Art; the Boy would gladly get 
| | Applauſe with others that are of his Ser, 
| | And therctore frikes a ſtroke loud as the beſt 
| Andoften deſcants when his fellowes reſt; 
| Thar, to be heard (as vſuall ſingers doe) 
Spoiles his owne Mulicke and his partners too : 
So at the tuther end the waters fel 
From oft an high bancke downe alowly Dell, 
As they had vow'dere palling from that ground, | 
The Birds thould beintorc'd to heare their ſound. 
No ſmall delight the Shepheards rooke to lee 
A *coombe ſo dight in Flora's liuery, | 
* According | here faire Feroma * honor'd in the Woods, | 
NT | Andall the Deites that haunt the floods, 
. | With gn Nature {troue to frame a plot, 
—rn 97 | Whole like the [weet Arcadia yeelded not. 
enme;coliturFe. | Downethroughthe arched wood the ſhepheards wend, | 
ronta {uce, | And ſecke all places that might helpetheir end, | 
When comming neere the bottome of the hill 
A deepe fetch'd iigh which ſeem'd of power to kill 
| | Thebrealt thar held it, pierc'd the liſtning wood, 
Whereat the caretull Swaines no longer ſtood . 
Where they were looking on atree, whoſerynde { 
A Loue-knot held which two ioyn'd hearts intwynde; 
| But ſearching round, vpon an aged root 
Thicke lynde with mh, which (though to little boot) 
Seem'd as a ſhelter it had lending beene 
Againſt cold Winters ſtormes and wreaktull teene; 
Or clad the ſtocke in Summer with that hue 
His withered branches not a long time knew : 
For in his hollow truncke and perifh'd graine 
! TheCuckowe now had many a Winter _ 
And thriving Piſmares laid their egges in ſtore; 
The Dormoyſe (lept there, and a many more. 
Here ſate the =; of whom I thinke of olde 
Virgils propherique ſpirit had forctold, | 
Who whilſt Dame Aatureforher cunnings ſake, 
| A male or temale doubted which to make, 
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And to adornehim, more then all, aſſaid, 

This pritty youth was almoit made a Maid. 

Sadly he flare, (andas would griete) alone, 

As it the Boy and Tree had beene bur one, 

Whilſt downe neere boughs did drops of Amber creepe, 
As it his ſorrow made the trees to weepe. 

[f euer this were true in Oxzds Verle 

That teares haue powre an Adamant to pierce, 

Or moue things void of ſence, 'twas here approu'd. 
Things vegetatiue, once, his teares haue mou'd. 

Surcly the {tones might well be drawne, in pitty 

To burlt that he {ſhould mone, as for a Ditry 

To come and range themſelues in order all, 

And of their owne accord raiſe Thebes a wall. | 
Orelſe his teares (as did the others ſong) | 
Might haue th'attraftiue power to moue the throng | 
Of all the Forreſts Citizens and Woods, 
With eu'ry Denizon of Ayreand Floods, 
To lit by him and grieue; to leaue their iarres, | 
Their ftrifes, diſſentions and all ciuill warresz 
And though elſe diſagreeing, in this one 
Mourning for him ſhould make an Y/n10s. 
For whom the heauens would weare a ſable ſute, | 
It men, beaſts, hithes, birds, trees, ſtones were mure. 
His eyes were fixed (rather fixed Starres) | 
With whom it ſeem'd his teares had beene in warres, N 
The diffrence this (a hard thing to diſcry) 
Whether the drops were clearelt or his eye. | 
Teares tearing conquelt to the eye might fall, 
An inundation brought and drowned all. 
Yet like true Vertuetrom the top of State 
(Whoſe hopes vilde Enuy hath ſeene ruinate) 
Being lowly caſt, her goodneſle doth appeare 4 
(Vncloath'd of greatnefle) more apparant cleere : 

So though deietted, yer remain'd a teature 
Made ſorrow ſweet plac'd in ſo ſweet a creature, 
«Thereſt of miſery the truelt is, 

«In that none hath but what is ſurely his. | 
His armes a croſle, his ſheep-hooke lay befide him : 
Had Yenws pals'd this way, and chanc'd thaue fpide him, | 
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With open breſt, lockes on his ſhoulders ſpred, | 
She would haue ſworne (had ſhe not ſcene him dead;) 
It was Adonis; or it Cre there was | 
Held tranſmigration by Pithagoras, | 
Of ſoules, that certainethen, her loſt-loues ſpirit 
A fairer body neuer could inherit. 
His Pipe which often wont vpon the Plaine 
To ſound the Dorian, Phryzian, Lydian \traine, 
Lay trom his Hooke and Bagge cleane caſt apart, 
And almolt broken like his Maiters heart. 
Yet till the two kinde Shepheards neere him ſtepr, 
| I findehe nothing ſpake but that he wept. 
| Cealegentie Lad (quoth Remord) letno teare 
Cloud thole lweet beauties in thy face appeare; 
| Why doſt thou call-on that which comes alone, 
And will not leauethee till thy ſelfeart gone? 
Thou mailt haue griete when other things are retc thee, 
All eiſe may ilide away, this till is left thee; 
And when thou wanteſt other company 
Sorrow wall cuer be imbracing thee. 
Bur faireſt Swaine what cauſe haſt thou of woe ? 
Thou haſt a well-fleec'd flocke tecde to and tro, 
(His {heepe along the Yally that time ted 
Not farre from him, although vntollowed) 
Whar doe thy Yewes abortiwes bring ? or Lambs 
For want ot milke ſceke to their tellowes Dams ? 
| No gryping Land-lord hath inclos'd thy walkes, 
| Nor toyling Plowman turrow'd them in balkes. 
Yer hath adorn'd thy Paſtures all in greene 
| With Clouer-grafle as freſh as may be ſeene : 
| | Cleare gliding Springs refreſh thy Meadowes heate, 
| Meades promiſe to thy Charge their winter-meate, 
And yet thou grieu'it, O ! had ſome Swaines thy ſtore ; 
Their Pipes {hould tell the Woods they ask'd no more. | 
Or haue the Parce with vnpartiall knife 
Lett ſome triends body tenantleſle of life, 
| And thou bemon'ſt that Fate in his youths morne 
| Ore-caſt with clouds his light but newly borne? 
«Count not how many yeeres he is bereau'd, 
*But thoſe which he poſſelt and had receiu'd; 
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« If I may tread no longer on this ſtage, | 
*« Though others thinke me yong; it 1s mine age : | 
« For who ſo hath his Fares full period told, 
« He tull of yeeres departs, and dyeth old. 

May be that Awarice thy minde hath croſt, 
And lo thy (ighes are tor ſome trifle loſt. (thee ? 
Why {hould(t thou hold thatdearethe world throwes on 
« Thinke nothing good which may be taken from thee. 
Lookeas ſome pondrous weight or mathe packe, 
Laid to becarryed on a Porters back, 

Doth make his ſtrong ioynrs cracke and forceth him | 
Maugre the helpe of cuery nerue and bing 
To itraggiein his gate, and goeth double, 
Bending to earth, ſuch is his burdens trouble: 
So any one by Awarice ingirt, 
And preſt with wealth, lyes groueclingin the dirt. 
His wretched minde bends to no poynt but this 
That who hath moſt of wealth hath moſt of bliſle, 
Hence comes the wor'd to ſeeke ſuch traffique forth | 
And paſſages through the congealed North, 
Who when their haires with 7ficles are hu 
And that their chatr'ring reeth confound hci congue, | 
Shew them a glittring ſtone; will freight wayes ſay, 
If paines thus proſper, oh what fooles would play? | | 
Yer I could tell them (as I now doe thee) | 
« In getting wealth we loſe our libertie. 
«Belides, it robs vsof our better powres, 
« And we {hould be our ſelues were theſe not ours, | 
«He is not pooreſt that hath leaſt in ſtore, + | | 
«Bur he which hath cnough yet asketh more: | 
«Nor is he rich by whom areall poſſeft 
«But he which nothing hath, yer askerh leaſt. 
«[f thou a lite by Natures nada pitch, 
«Thou neuer ſhalt be poore, noreuer rich | 
«Led by Opinion; tor their ſtates are ſuch, 
« Nature but little ſeekes, Opinion much. 
Amongſt the many buds proclaiming Ay 
(Decking the fields in holy-dayes aray, | 
Striving who ſhall ſurpaſſe in Lemay) | 
Marke the faire bloomung of the Hawthorne-eree; 
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| Who finely cloathed in a robe af white, |, v2 
 Feedes full the wanton eye with May's delight; | | 
| | Yetfor the brauery that ſheis in 
Doth neyther handle Carde not Wheele to (pin, 
þ | Nor changeth robes but twice, is neuer ſeene 
| | In other colours then in white or greene. 
| | Learne then content yong ſhepheard from this tree, 
h Whole greateſt wealth is Natures livery; 
And richeſt ingots neuer toyle to tinde, 
Nor care for pouertie but of the minde. 
This ſpoke yong. Remond : yet the mournetull Lad 
| Not once replyde; but with a ſmile, though ſad, 
'' He ſhooke his head, then croſt his armes againe, 
| And trom his eyes, did ſhowres of falr teares raine; 
| ; Which wrought ſo on the Swains,they could not ſmother 
| | ; Their {1ghes, but ſpent them freely as the other, 
| , Tell vs (quoth Noridon) thou fairer farre 
| * grippolizzs, |i Then * he whoſechaſtitie made him a Starre, 
| , More fit to throw the wounding ſhafts of Loue, 
| Then follow {heepe arid pine here in a Groue. 
O doenot hide thy ſorrowes, ſhew them briete; | 
*He oft findes ayds that doth diſcloſe his griete. 
If thon wouldſt it continue, thou doſt wrongs 
«_2o'man can ſqrrow very muchand long : | 
+ For thus much louing Natwre hath diſpos'd, ; 
; That 'mongſt the woes that haue vs round enclos'd, 
This comfort's left (and we ſhould bleſle her for't) 
That we.may make our grietes be borne, or ſhort. 
Beleeue me Shepheard we aremen no leſſe : 
Free from the killing. throes ofheauineſſe | 
Then thou art here, and but this diff rence ſure 
That vie hath made vs apter to endure. 
More he had ſpoke, but that a Bugle ſhrill | 
Rung through the. Vally from the higher Hill, | 
And as they turn'd them row'rds the hartning ſound, 
A gallant Stagas if he ſcorn'd theground 
Came running with the winde, and bore his head | 
As he had beene the-King of forrefts bred, | 
Not ſwifter comes the Mcfſenzer of Heauen, 
Or winged veſlell withatull gale driuen, | 
I ct Nor 
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Nor the ſwift Swallow flying neere the Sround, | 
By which the ayres diftemp'rature is found : 
Nor Mirrha's courſe, nor Daphne's ſpeedy flight, 
Shunning the daliance of the God of light, 
Then ſeemi'd the Stag, that had no ſooner croſt them 
Bur in a trice their eyes as quickly loſt him. 

The weeping Swazne ne're mou'd, but as his eyes 
Were onely giuen to ſhew his miſeries, 
Attended thole; and could not once be wont | 
To leaue that obie&t whence his teares begun. 

O had that * man, who (by a Tyrants hand) * Phitom, 
Seeing his childrens bodies ſtrew the fand, | 
And he next morne for torments preſt to goe, ; 
Yet from his eyes let no one ſmall teare flow, 
But being ask'd how well he bore their loſle, 
Liketo a man affliftion could not croſſe 
He ſtoutly an{wer'd : Happier ſure are they 
Then 1 ſhall be by ſpace of owe ſhort day : 

No more his griefe was. Bur had he beene here 
Hehad beene flint had he not ſpentateare. 

For {till that man the perteRer 1s knowne, 

Who others forrowes feeles more then his owne. 

Remond and Doridon were turning then 
Vnto the moſt diſconfolate of men, 

Bur that a gallant Dame, faire as the morne, 

Or lovely bloomes the Peach-tree that adorne, 

Clad in a changing lilke, whoſe luſtre ſhone | 
Like yealow flowres and grafle farre off, in one; 
Or like the mixture Nature doth diſplay 

Vpon the quaint wings of the Popintay, | | 
Her horne abour her necke with ſiluer tip, 

Too hard a metrall for fo ſoft a lip : 

Which it no oftner kiſt, then 7oue did frowne 

| Andina mortals ſhape would faine come downe 
To feede vpon thoſe dainties, had not hee 

Beene {till kept backe by 19's jealoulie. 

An Iuory dart ſhe held of good command, 
White was the bone, but whiter was her hand 
Of many pieces was it neatly fram'd, 

But morethe hearts were that her eyes inflam'd, 
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| ( Vpon her head a greenelight {t|ken cap, 

| | A piece of white Lawne ſhadow'd eyther pap, 

Betweene which hillockes many Cupids lay, 

| | Where with her necke or with her teates they play, 

| Whilſt her quicke hart will not with them diſpence, 
But heaues her brelts as it would beate them thence, 
Who fearing much to loſe ſo ſweet repaire 
Taketfaſter hold by her dilheuell'd hare. 

| Swittly (the ran; the ſweet Bryers to receiue her 

Slip their imbracements, and (as loath to leaue her) 

Stretch'd themſelues to their length : yet on ſhe goes. | 

50 great Dana trayes a heard of Roes 

| And ſpeedy tollowes : Arethuſa fled 

* Alphens, So, trom the * Rzer that her rauiſhed. 

When this braue Huntreſſe neere the Shepheards drew, 
Her Lilly arme in full extent ſhe threw, | 
To pluckea little bough (to tanne her tace) 

From offa thicke leau'd Alh : (no tree did grace 

The low Groue as did this, the branches ſpred 

Like Neptune's Trident vpwards from the head.) 

No ſooner did the grieued Shepheard ſee 

| The Amphs white hand extended tow'rds the tree, 

But roſe and to her ran, yet {he had done 

Ere he came neere, and to the wood was gone; 

Yet now approach'd the bough the Huntreſſe tore, 

He ſuckt it with his mouth, and kiſt it o're 

A hundred times, and ſoftly gan it binde 

With Dock-leaues, and a flip of Willow rinde. 

Then round the trunke he wreathes his weakned armes, 
And with his ſcalding teares the ſmooth barke warmes, 
Sighing and proaning, that the Shepheards by 

Forgot to helpe him, and lay downe to cry: © 

«For 'tis impothblea man ſhould be | 
«Grieu'd to himſelle ar faile of company. 

Much thetwo Swaines admir'd, but pitty'd more 

That he no powre of words had, to —_ | 
Or {hew what ſad misfortune'twas betell 

To him whom Yature (ſeem'd) regarded well. 

As thus they lay, and while the [oeechleſle Swaine 
His tearesand fighes ſpent to the woods in vaine, 
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One like a wilge man ouer-growne with hayre 
His nayles long growne, and all his body bare, 
Saue that a wreath of Iuy twiſt did hide ; 
Thoſe parts which Nature would not haue diſcride, 
And the long hayre.that curled from his head . 
A graſhe garland rudely couered. | \\, 7 + @- | 

ut ſhepheards[ hane wrong 'd you; 'tis now late 

For ſee our Maid ſtand; hollowing on.yond gate, 
'Tis ſupper-time, with all, and we had need 
Make haſte away, vnleſſe we meane ro ſpeed - 
With thoſe that kiffe the Hares foot : Rhumesare bred 
Some fay by going ſupperlefle tro bed, 
And thoſe I loue not; therefore ceaſe my rime 
And put my Pipes vp till another time. ' / 
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| The third Song. : 


Tue ARxGCVMENT. 


A Redbreſt doth from pining ſaue 


Marina ſputin Famines Cave. 
The Golden age deſcribed plaine, | 
And Limos Shepheards ſlcine, 
Doe giue me leaue a while to moue 
My Pipe of Tauy and his Loue. 
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FRI Las that I haue done fo great a wrong 
We /\ = Vnto the faireſt Maiden of my Song, 
£9, Diuine Marina, who in Zimos caue 
a \4 Lycscuer fearcfull of a liuing graue, 
25 And night &day vpon thehardned ſtones, 
Reſts, by, a reſt can be amongſt the-mones 
Of dying wretches; where each minute 
Stand ſtil afraid to heare their Deaths-man call. 
Thrice had the golden Sun his hote Steedes waſht 
In the Ieſt Maize, and thrice them ſmartly laſht 
Out of the Baulmy Eaft, lince the ſweet Maide 
Had in that diſmall Cave beene ſadly laid. 
Where hunger pinch'd her ſo, ſhee need not ſtand 
In feare of murdring by a ſecond hand : 
For through her tender {ides ſuch darts might paſſe, 
Gainft which ſtrong wals of ſtone, thicke gates of braſle 
Deny no entrance, nor the Campes of Kings, 
Since ſooneſt there they bend their flaggy wings. 
But heauen that ſtands ſtill for the belt's auaile, 
Lendeth his hand when humane helpings faile; 
For 'twere impoſſible that ſuch as ſhee 
| Should be forgotten of the Deitie; 
| Since in the ſpacious Orbe could no man finde 
A fairer face match'd with a fairer minde. 
A little Robin Red-breſt one cleare morne, 
Sate ſweetly ſinging on a well-leau'd Thorne : 
Whereat Marina roſe, and did admire 
He durſtapproach from whence all elſe retire: 
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And pittyiggthe ſweet Bird what in her la 
She Frey. ro fright him thence w_ | 
Poore harmles wretch (quoth ſhe) goe ſeeke ſome ſpring, 
And to her ſweet fall with thy fellowes ſing; 
Fly to the well-repleniſh'd Groues, and there 
Doe entertaine each Swaines harmonious care; 
Trauerſe the winding branches; chant fo free 
Thar euery lover fall in love with thee; 
And if thou chance to ſee that louely Boy 
(Tolookeon whom the Siluaxs count a 1oy) 
He whom I lou'd no ſooner then I loſt, 
Whoſe body all the Graces hath ingroſt, | 
| To him vntold (if that thou dart to be 
So nearea neighbour to my Tragedie 
As farre as can thy voyce, Gin os ſad, 
Andin fo _ mournefull accents clad, 
Thar as thou ſingft vpon a tree thereby 
He may ſome ſmall time weepe, yet know not why) 
How Lin death was his, though Powres diuine 
Will not permit that he in life be mine. 
Doe this thou louing Bird; and haft away 
Into the woods : burif fo be thou ftay 
To doe a deede of charitie on me. 
When my pure ſoule ſhall leave morralitie, 
By cou'ring this poore body with a ſheet 
Of greene leaues, gath'red froma vally ſweet; 
It is in vaine : theſe harmeleſle lims muſt have 
Then in the Caitzfes wombe, no other graue. | 
Hencethen ſweet Robin; leaſt in ſtaying long 
At once thou chance forgoe both life and ſong. 
With this ſhe huſht him thence, he ſung no more, 
But (fraid the ſecond time) flew tow'rds the ſhore. 
Within as ſhort time as the ſwifteft Swaine 
Can to our Xay-pole run and come againe, 
The little gs the prickled thorne 
Return'd, and ſung thereas he had befarne. 
And faire Marinatothe loope-hole went, 
Pitrying the pretty Bird, whoſe puniſhment 
Limos would not deferre if he were ſpide. 
No ſooner had the bird the Maiden eyde | 
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{Bur leaping on the rocke, downe'from a 


: He takes a Cherry vp (which he bur now - I 

; Had thicher brought, andin thar place had laid 

{ Till ro the cleft his ſong had drawne the Maid) + 
| And flymg with the ſmallſtem in his bill, 

| (A choiſer fruit, then hangs on Bacchws* hill) 

| In faire Marima's bolome tooke his reſt, 

| A heauenly ſeat fit for ſo fweer a guelt : 

| Where Citherea's Does might billing fir, 

And Gods and men with Exwy looke on it; 
Where roſe two mountaines, whoſe rare ſweets to crop 
Was harder then to reach Olympus top : 

For thoſe the Gods can; but ro climbe theſe hils 
Their powres no other werethen mortall wils. * 
| Here left the Bird the Cherry, and anone : 

; Forſooke her boſome, and for more is gone, 

Making ſuch ſpeedy flights into the Thicke, 

Thar {he admur'd he went and came ſo quick. 


| | Then leaſt his many Cherries ſhould diltaſt, 


| Some other fruit he brings then hee brought laſt. 
Sometime of Strawberries a little ſtem, 
Otr changing colours as he gath'red them : 
| Somegreene, ſome white, ſome red on theminfus'd, 
Theſe lou'd, thoſe fear'd, they bluſh'd to be ſo vs'd. 
The Peaſcod greene, ofr with no little toyle 
Hee'd ſecke for in the farteſt ferwal'ſt ſoile, 
And rend it from the ſtalketo bring it to her, 
And in her boſome for acceptance woo her. 
No Berry in the Groue or Forreſt grew, 
Thar fit tor nouriſhment the kinde Fir knew, 
Nor any powretull hearbin open he'd, 
To fcruc her brood the teemingearth did yeeld, 
But with his vemoſt induſtry he fought ir, 
And to the Caue for chaſte Marina brought it. 
So from one well-ſtor'd garden to another, 
To gather Simplesruns a carcfull mother, 
Whole onely childe lyes on the ſhaking bed 
Grip'd with a Fexer, (ſometime honoured 
In Rome as if a * God) nor is the bent 
To other herbes then-thoſe for which ſhe wenr. 
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The feathred houres fiue times were ouer-told, | 

And twice as many floods and ebbs had rold 

The ſmall ſands out and in, {ince taire Marime 

(For whole long lofle a hundred Shepheards pine) 
Was by the charitable Robin ted-: 

For whom (had the nor ſo beene nounthed) 

A hundred Doues would ſearch the Sun-barnt hils, 
Or truittull Yallies lac'd with filuer rils, 

To bring her Oliues. Th'Eagle ſtrong of light 
To Countries tarre remote would bend her flight, 
And with vnwearied wing (trip through the skie 
To the choiſeplots of Gawle and 1caly, 

And neuer lin till home-ward ſhe w 41Y 

With the Pomegranat, Lenwmon, Oringe, Grape, 

Or the lou'd Citron, and attain'd the Caue. 

The well-plum'd Goſbawke, (by —_— graue- -' 
Vs'd in their miſticke Charaters for ſpeede) 

Would not be wanting at fo great a neede, 

Bur from the well-ſtor d'Orchards of rhe Land 
Brought the ſweet Peare,. (ance by a curſed hand 


At * Swinſted vs'd with poylon, for the fall | 
Of one who on thele plaines rul'd Lord'of all.) - = kaersJhy ws 
The ſentfull Oſprey by the Rocke had filh'd Swinfted, with 
| And manya prittie Shrimp in Scallops diſhd Cn _— 
Some way conuay'd her; no.one of the {hole : in cup of wine: 
That haunt the waues, buttrom his lurking hole Some, that hee | 
Had pull'd the Cray-f/h, and with muchadoe | ofrhe Flare, A 
Brought that the Mazd, and Perywinckles too. : | fourth, by the | 
But theſe for others might their labours ſpare, | ns 
And not with Robin tor their merit thare. ao ten in bis fir of | 
Yer as a Heardefſe 1n a Summers day, - - an Aqwe. As | 
Heat with the glorious Suns all-purgingiray, + / © _ 
In the calme Euening (leauing her ite flocke) wn | you to belceue 
Betakes her ſelte vnto a troth-girt Rocke, uw | — _ | 
On which the head-long'Tawy throwes his waues;'- * | a | 
(And foames tplce the {tones neglett his'braues :) ' | tiquaries, | 


| Where litting to-vndoe her Buskins white ' d 
| And walh her neate legs,(as her vieeach night) © | 
'' Thiinamour'd flood betote the can vnlace them, | 
| Rowles vp his waues as. haſtning to imbrace them, po | 

n 
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' So as {hee for her nurſe look'd tow 
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And though to help 
And oneof twenty can but reach her ſo; 

Yet will a many little ſurges be 

Flaſhing vpon the rocke full bulily, 

And doethe beſt they can to kifle her feet, 

But that their power and will, not equall meet : 

is the land, 

(And now beholds the trees that grace the ſtrand, 
Then lookes vpon a hill whole ſliding (1des 

A goodly flocke, (like winters cou'ring )hides, 
And higher on ſome ſtone that iutteth out, 
Their carefull maſter guiding his trim rout 

By ſending forth his Dog, (as Shepheards doe) 
Or piping fate, or clouting of his ſhoe.) 

Whence, nearer hand drawing her wandring (ight, 
(So from the earth ſteales the all-quickning light) 
Beneath the rocke, the waters, high, but late, 

(I know not by what (luce or emptying gate) 
Wereata low ebb; on the ſand fhee ſpyes 

A buſie Bird that to and fro ſtill flyes, 

Till pitching where a heatefull Oyſter lay, 
Opening tus cloſe iawes, (cloſer none then they 
Vnleſle the griping fiſt, or cherry lips 

Ot happy Lovers in their melting oe) 

Since the decreaſing waues had left him there 
Gaping for thirſt, yet meetes with noughr but ayre, 
Andthat ſo hore; ere the returning tyde, 

Hein his ſhellis likely to be fride; 
The wary Bird a prittie pibble takes 

And claps it twixt the two pearle hiding flakes 

Of the broad yawning Oylter, and ſhe then 
Securely pickes the ib out (as ſome men 
A tricke of policie,thruft, tweenetwo friends, 
Seuer their powres, and-his intention ends) 
The Bird thus getting that, for which ſhee ſtroue 
Brought it to her : to whom the Lucene of Lowe 
Seru'd as a foyle, and Cupid could no other, 
But flyeto her miſtaken for his Mother. 
Marina from the kinde Bird tooke the'meate, 
And (looking downe) ſhe ſaw a number great 


—— 


<—>————— 


Britannia's Paſlorals, Booke2. 


< them ſome ſmall gale doe blow, = 
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Of Birds, each one a pibble in his bill, 

Would doe the like, but that they wanted skill : 

Some threw it in too farre, and ſome too {horr ; 

This coutd not beare a ſtone fit tor ſuch ſport, 

But harmeleſſe wrerch putting in one too ſmall, 
The Oytter thuts and-takes his head withall. 
Another bringing one too ſmooth and round, 

(Vnhappy Bird that thine owne death halt found) 

Layes it "4 little way 1n his hard lips, 
That with their {odaine cloſe, the pibble (lips 
So ſtrongly torth (as when your little ones | 
Doe rwixt their fingers flip their Cherry-ſtones) 
That it in paſſage meets the breaſt or head 

Ofthe poore wretch, and layes him there for dead. 

A many {triu'd, and gladly would haue done 

As much or more then he which tirſt begun, 

Bur all in vaine, ſcarce one of twenty could 

Pertorme the deede, which they full gladly would. 

For this not quicke is to that act he go'th, 
That wanteth skill, this cunning, and ſome both : , 
Yetnone a will, for (from the caue) ſhe ſees 
Not in all-louely May th'induſtrious Bees 
More bulte with the flowres could be, then theſe 

Among the {hell-filh of the working Seas. 

Limes had all this while beene wanting thence | 

And but iuſt heau'n preſeru'd pure innocence 

By the two Birds; her lite to ayre had flit 

Ere the curſt Caytife thould haue forced it. 

The firſt night thar he left her in his den 

He got to ſhore, and neare th'abodes of men 

Thar live as weby tending of their flockes, 

To enterchange '& Ceres golden lockes, | 
Or with the \ 4h tor his milke and creame : 

Things we reſpect more then the Diademe [ 
His choiſe made-dilhes; O ! the golden age 
Met all contentment in no ſurpluſage 

Of dainty viands, but (as wee doe (till) 
Dranke the pure water of the chriſtall rill, 
Fed on no other meates then thoſe they ted, 


Labour, the ſalad that their ſtomackes bred, 
I Nor 
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| Norſought they tor the downe of (iluer Swans, 
| Northoſe Sow-thiltle lockes each ſmall gale fans, 

| But hydes of Beaſts which when they liu'd they kept 

| Seru'd them for bed and cou'ring when they \lept. 

| If any ſofter lay, 'twas (by the loffe 

Ot ſome rocks warmrh) on thicke and ſpungy mofle, 
Oron the ground : ſome {imple wall of clay 

Parting their beds from where their cattle Jay. 

And on ſuch pallats one man clipped then 

| More golden {[lumbers then this age agen. 

| That time Phyſitians thriu'd not : orit any 

I dare fay, all : yet then were thrice as many 

As now profeſs 't, and more; for enery man 

Was hisowne Patient and Phyſitian. 

| None had a body then fo weakeand thin, 

| Bankrout of natures ſtore, to feede the ſinne | 
| Ofan inſatiate female, in whoſe wombe 
Could nature all hers paſt,and all ro come 
Intuſe, with vertue of all drugs beſide, | 
Sine might be tyr'd, but neuer ſatished. | 
To pleaſe which Orke her husbands weakned peece 
Mutt haue his Call mixt with _AHmber-greece, 
Pheſant and Partridge into ielly turn'd, 

| Grated with gold, ſeauen times refin'd and burn'd, 
With duft of Orient Pearle, richer the Eaft 
Yetne're beheld: (O Epicurean teaſt !) | 
This is his breakfaſt; and his meale at night | 
Poſlets no leſle prouoking appetite, 

Whoſe deare ingredients valew'd are at more 
Then all his Anceſtors were worth before. 

When ſuch as we by poore and limple fare 
Moreable liu'd and dyde not without heyre, 
Sprung from our owne loynes, and a ſpotleſſe bed 
Of any other powre vnſeconded : 

When th'others iſſue (ke a man talne ficke, 

Or through the Fener, Gowt, or Lunatike, 
Changing his Doors oft, each as his notion 
Preſcribes a ſeu'rall dyet, ſeu'rall potion, 

Meeting his friend (who meet we now a dayes | 
That hath not ſome receipt for each diſeaſe ?) 
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| He tels him of a plaiſter, which he takes; 

! And tinding after that, his rormentr lakes, 

| (Whether becauſe the humour is out-wrought, 

| Or by the skill which his Phiſitian brought, 

It makes no matter:) for he lurely thinkes 

| None of their purges, nor their dyet drinkes 

| Have made him ſound; bur his belieke is fait 

| That med'cine was his health which he cooke laſt : 

So Of a motaer) being taught to call 
| One tor his Father, though a Sonneto all, 

His mothers often ſcapes, (though truely knowne) 
| Cannot diuert himz bur will ever owne | 
For his begerter, him, whole name and rents 
He muſt inherit. Suchare the deſcents 
Of theſe men; to make vp whole limber heyre 
As many as in him, muſt hawea ſhare; 

When he that keepes the laſt yer leaſt adoe 
Fathers the peoples childe, and gladly too. 
Happyer thole times were, when the Flaxen clew 
By faire Arachne's hand the Lydians knew, 
And ſought not to the worme for lilken threds, 
To rowle thar bodies in, or dreſle their heads. 
When wile Minerus did th' Athenians learne 
To draw their milke-white fleeces into yarne; 
And knowing not the mixtures which began 
(Of colours) from the Babtilonian, 
Nor wooll in Sardis dyde, more various knowne 
By hues, then 7rz to the world hath ſhowne: 
| The bowe!z of our mother were not ript 
| For Mader-pits, nor the ſweet meadowes ſtript 
Of their choiſe beauries, nor for Ceres loade 
The fertile lands burd'ned with needleſic Woade. 
Through the wide Seas no winged Pine did goe 
To Lands vnknowne tor ſtaining 1xdico; 
Nor men in ſcorching clymates moar their Keele 
| To trafficke for the coſtly Coucheneele. 
| Vnknowne was then the Phrygian brodery, 
| The Tyrian purple, and the Scarlet dye, 
| Suchas their ſhcepeciad, ſuch they woue and wore, 
Ruſler or white, or thoſe mixt, and no more: 
I 2 - way 
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[ Except ſometimes (to brauery inclinde) 


| They dydethem yealow caps with A4ldcr rynde. 

| The Greciax mantle, Tuſcan robes ot itare, 

| Tiſſue nor Cloth of gold of highcit rate, 

They neuer ſaw; onely in pleaſant woods, 

| Or by thembrodered margin of the tlouod;, 

| Thedainty Nymphs they often did behold 

| Cladin their light lilke robes, ſticcht oft with gold. 
; The Arras hangings round their comely Hats, 

| Wanted the Cerites web and minerals: 

Greene boughes of trees which fatning Acorns lade, 
| Hung tull with flowres and Garlands qua:nrt'y made, 
| Their homely Cotes deck'd trim in low deyrec, 

As now the Court with richeſt Tapiſtry. 

In ſtead of Cuſhions wrought in windowes lame, 
They pick'd the Cockle trom their fields of Grazne, 
Sleepe-bringing Poppy (by the Plow-men late 

Not withour cauſe to Ceres conlecrate, 

For being round and full at his halte buth 

It ſtgnih'd the pertett 0rbe of earth; 

And by his inequalities when blowne, 

The earths low Valesand higher Hils were thowne. 
| By multitude of graines it held within, 

Ot men and beats the number noted bin; 

And lhe {ince taking care all carth to pleaſe, 

| Had in her * Theſmophoria oftred thele. 

Or cauſe that ſcede our Elders vs'd to cate, 

With honey mixt (and was their atter meaic) 

Or (ince her Daughter that ſhe lou'd fo well 

By him that in th'infernall thades doth dwell, 

And on the Styetan bankes for euer raignes 
(Troubled ve horrid cryes and noyle of chaines) 
(Faireſt Proſerpines) was rapt away; 

And (he in plaints, the night; in teares, the day 

| Had long time ſpent;when no high Power conld giue her 
Any redreſle; the * Poppy did relieue her : 

For eating of the ſecdes they {]eepe procurd, 

And lo beguild thoſe grietes (he long endurd. 

Or rather {ince her Love (then happy man) 

Avon (ycleep'd) the braue Athentan, 


——— 


— £a_OeO— roo rn en IE ne EIT os 


| 


' 


| Song A  Britannia's Paſtorals, 


— —— 


— ——_— 


Had beene transform'd into this gentle Flowre 


And hi protection kept trom Flora's powre.) 

Tac Dazy (cattred on each Meade and Downe, 

A goiden tutc within a tJuer Crowne, 

(Fayre fall thar dainty flowre ! and may there be 

No Shepheard grac'd thatdoth not honour thee 1) 
Ine Primroſe, waen with ltxeleaues gotten grace 
Maids as a True-lowe in their boſomes place; 

The ſpotlefle Zilly, by whoſe pure leaues be 

N ted, the cha'te choughts of virginitie; 

Carnations (weet with colour like the fire, 

The it Izpreſa's tor inflam'd delirez 

The Hare-bcll tor her ſtainlefſe azur'd hue, 

Claimes to be worne of none but thole are true; 
The Roſe, like ready youth inticing ſtands, 

And would be cropr if it-might chuſe the hands; 
The yealow King-cup, Flora them aflign'd 

To be the badges of a iealous minde; 

The Oringe-tawny Marizeld : the night 

H1des aot her co!our from a ſearching ſight. 
To thee then deaceſt Friend (my ſongs chiefke mate) 
T his colour chictely I appropriate, 
That (pie of all che miſts Obliuion can 
Or enuyous frettings of a guilty man, 

Retain'it thy worth; nay, mak'it it more in priſe, 
Like Tennls-bals throwne downe hard, higheſt riſe. 
The Coumbine in tawny often taken, 

Is then a(crib'd to ſuca as are forſaken; 

Flora's choile buttons of a ruſler dye 

[5 Hope euen in the depth of milcry. 

The Panſir, Thiſtle, all with prickles ſer, 

The Cowſlp, Honiſuckle, Violet, 

And many hundreds more that grac'd the Meades, 
Gardens and Groues, (where beauteous Flora treads) 
Were by the Shephcards Daughters (as yet are 
Vs'd in our Cotes) brought home with ſpeciall care: 
For bruiling them they not alone would quell 
Bur rot the reſt, and (poile their pleaſing ſmell. 
Much ike a Lad, who in his tender prime 

Sent from his friends to learne the vſe of time, 
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As are his mates, or good or bad, ſo he 
Thriwes to the world, and ſuch his ations be. 

As in the Rainbowes many coloured hewe 
Here ſce wee watcher deepned with a blewe, 
There a darke tawny with a purple mixt, 
Yealow and flame, with ſtreakes of greene betwixt, 
Abloudy ſtreame into a bluſhing run 
And ends ſtill with the colour which begun, | 
Drawing the deeper to a lighter ſtaine, 
Bringing the lightelt to the deep'ſt againe, | 
With ſuch rare Art each mingleth with his fellow, 
The blewe with watchet, greene and red with yealow; 
Like to the changes which we daily ſee 
About the Doues necke with varicrie, 
Where none can ſay (though heat ſtrict attends) 
Here one begins; and there che other ends : 
$2 did the Maidens with their various flowres 
Decke vp their winadowes, and make neate their bowres : 


Thc ruddy Piny with the lighter Roſe, 

The Morncks-hood with the Bugloſſe, and intwine 

The whice, the blewe, the fleth-uke Columbine 

With Pmckes, Sweer-willizms; that farre off the eye 

Could not tae manner of their mixtures ſpye. 
Then with thoſe flowres they moſt of all did priſe, 

(With ail their skill and in moſt curious wiſe 

On tufts of Hearbsor Ruſhcs) would they frame | 

A daintie border round their Shepheards name. | 

Or Po:ſies make, ſo quaint, ſo apt, ſo rare, 

As if the Muſcs oncly liued there: 

Andthat the after world ſhould ftrive in vaine | 

What they then did to counterfeit againe. 

Nor will the Need'e nor the Loome cre be 

So perfett in their beſt embroderie, 

Nor ſuch compolures make of (ilke and gold, 

As theirs, when Natvre all her cunning told. 
The word of Mine did no man then bewitch, 

They thought none could be fortunate if rich. 

And to the couetous did wiſh no wrong 


Bur what him{elfe delir'd : 50 live here long. 
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As of their Songs ſo of their lines they deem'd, 
Not of the long'(t, bur beſt perform'd, eſteem'd. 
They thought that heauen to him no lite did giue, 
| Who onely thought vpon the meanes to liue. 
Nor wilh'd they 'twereordaig'd to liue here euer 
Bur as life was ordain'd they might perſcuer. 

O happy men ! you cuer did poſleſle 
No fer 1 but was mixt with ſimpleneſle; 
So, wanting malice : and from folly free, 

Since reaſon went with your {implicitie. 

You ſearch'd your ſelues if all within were faire, 
And did not learne of others what you were. 
Your liues the patternes of thoſe vertues gaue 
Which adulation tels men now they haue. 

With pouertie, in loue we onely cloſe 
Becauſe our Louers it moſt truely ſhowes : 
When they who in that bleſſed age did moue, 
Knew neyther pouerty nor want of loue. 

The hatred which they bore was onely this, 
That euery one did hate to doe 1miſle. 

Their fortune ſtill was ſubie totheir will : 
Their want (6 happy !) was the want of itt. 

Ye truelt, faireſt, ſoudlyet Nymphs that can 
Ont of your eyes lend fire Promethian, 
All-beaureous Ladies, loue-alluring Dames, 
Thar on the banckes of 1/ca, Humber, Thames, 


By your incouragement can make a Swaine 
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Climbe by his ſong where none bur ſoules atraine: 
And by the gracetull reading of our lines 

Renew our heate to further braue delignes: 

(You, by whoſe meanes my Muſe thus boldly ayes: 
Though lhe doe (ing of Shepheards loues and layes, 
And flagging weakly low gets not on wing 

To ſecond that of Hellens rauiſhing: 

Nor hath the loue nor beauty of a Lucexe 

My ſubic&, grac'd, as other workes haue beene; 
Yet not to doetheir age nor ours a wrong, 
Thongh 2ucenes, nay _—_ tam'd Homer's ſong, 
Mine Pach beene tun'd and heard by beauties more 
Then all the Poets that haue liu'd before. 


Not 
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= ( Not cauſe it is moreworth : but ir doth fall | 
| That Naturenow 1s turn'd a prodigall, 
| And on this age fo much perteCtion ſpends, 
| That to her laſt of treaſure it extends; 
| For all the ages that are {lid away 
| Had not ſo many beauties this day. 
O what a rapture haue I gotten now ! 
Thar age of gold, this of the louely browe 
Haue > i. me from my Song ! I onward run 
Cleane from the end to which I firſt begun.) 
But yee the heauenly creatures of the Weſt, | 
In whom the vertues and the graces reſt, 
Pardon ! that I haue run aſtray fo long, | 
And grow lo tedious in ſo n= a ſong, | 
| If you your ſelues ſhould cometo adde one grace | 
Vnto a pleaſant Groue or ſuch like place, 
Where here the curious cutting of a hedge, 
There, by a pond, the trimming of the ſedge; 
Here the fine ſetting of well ſhading trees, 
The walkes there mounting vp by ſmall degrees, 
| The grauell and the greene ſo equall lye, 
It, with the reſt, drawes on your lingring eye : 
Here the ſweet ſmels that doe pertume the ayre, 
Ariſing from the infinite repayre 
Of odoriferous buds, and hearbs of price, 
(As if it were another paradice) | 
So pleaſe the ſmelling ſence, that you are faine 
Wherelaft you walk'd to turne and walke againe. 
There the (mall Birds with their harmonious notes 
Sing to a Spring that ſmileth as ſhe floates: 
For in hertace a many dimples ſhow, 
And often skips as it did dancing goe: 
Here further none an ouer-arched Alley 
! That froma hill goes winding in a valley, 
You ſpye at end thereota ſtanding Lake 
Where ſomeingenious Artiſt ſtrives to make 
The water (brought in turning pipes of Lead 
Through Birds of earth moſt thucly faſhioned) 
To counterfeit and mocke the Siluans all 
In {inging well their owne ſet Madrigall. 
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This with no ſmall delight retaynes yonreare, 
And makes you thinke none bleſt but who liue there. 
Then in another place the fruits that be 
In gallant cluſters decking each good tree 
Inuite your hand to crop ſome trom the item, 
And king one, taſte euery ſort of them : | 
Then to the arbours walke, then to the bowres, | 
Thence to the walkes againe, thence to the flowres, | 
Then to the Birds, and to the cleare ſpring thence, 
Noi pleaſing one, and then another ſence: 
Here one mw. oft, and yer anew begin'th,” 
As if it were ſome hidden Laborinth; 
So loath to part, and ſo content to ſtay, 
That when the Gardyer knockes for you away, | 
It grieues you ſo to leaue the pleaſures in it, | 
That you could wiſh that you had neuer leene it: 
Blame me not then, if while to you I told 
The happines our fathers clipt of old, 
The mere imagination of their bliſſe 
So rapt my thoughts, and made me ling amiſle. 
And ſtill the more they ran on thoſe dayes worth, 
The more vnwilling was I to come forth. 
O / it the apprehen(1on ioy vs fo, 
What wenls the ation in a humane ſhow ! 
Such were the Shepheards (to all goodneſle bent) 
About whole * Thoyps that night curs'd Limos went. * Villages, 
Where he had learn'd that next day all the Swaines | 
That any (heepe fed on the fertill plaines, 
The feaſt of Pales Goddeſle of their grounds 
Did meane to celebrate. Fitly this ſounds 
He thought, to what he formerly intended, 
His ftealth ſhould by their abſence be befriended: 
For whilſt they in their offrings bulied were, 
He'mongſtthe flockes might range with leſſer teare. 
How to contriue his ſtealth he ſpent the night. 

The Morning now in colours richly dight 
Stept o're the Eaſterne threſholds, and no lad 
That ioy'd to ſee his paſtures freſhly clad, 
But for the holy rites himſelfe addreſt 
With neceſſaries proper to that feaſt. 
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| The Altarseuery where now {moaking be 
With Beane-ſtalkes, Sauine, Laurell, Roſemary, 
' Their Cakes of Grummell-ſeed they did preterre, 
And Pailes of milke in ſacrifice to her. 
| Then Hymres of praiſe they all deuoutly ſung 
In thoſe Pablia tor increaſe of young, 
| Butere the ceremonies were halte paſt 
| One of their Boyes came downe the hill in haſte, 
| And told them Zimos was among their ſheepe; 
Thar he, his fellowes, nor their dogs could keepe 
The Rau'ner from their flockes; great ſtore were kild, 
Whoſe blood he ſuck'd, and yer his panch not fild. 
O haſten then away ! for in an houre 
He will the chicfeſt of your fold deuour. 
With this moſt ran (leauing behinde ſome few 
To finiſh what was to faire Pales due) 
And as they had aſcended vp the hill 
Limos they met, with no meane pace and skill 
Following a well-ted Lambe : with many a ſhout 
They then purſu'd him all the plaine about. 
"ns eyther with fore-laying ot his way, 
Or hefull gorg'd ran nor fo fwitt as they, 
Before he could recouer downe the ſtrand 
No Swaine but on him hada faſtned hand. 
Reioycing then, (the worſt Wolte to their flocke 
Lay in their powres) they bound him to a Rocke, 
With chaines tane from the plow, and leauing him 
Return'd backe to their Feaft. His eyes lare dim 
Now ſparkletorth in flames, he grindes his teeth, 
And ſtriues to catch at every thing he ſeeth; 
Burto no purpole : all the hope of food 
Was tane away; his little fleth, leſſe bloud, 
He ſuck'd and tore at laſt, and that denyde, 
With fearetull ſhrikes moſt miſerably dyde. 
Vnfortunate Marina thou art free 
| From his 1awes now, though not from miſery. 
Within the Caue thou likely art to pine, 
If (6 may neuer) faile a helpe divine, 
And though ſuch ayd thy wants doe ſtil! ſupply; 
Yetin a priſon thon muſt ever lye: 
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| Bur heau'n thar fed thee, will not long defer 
To ſend thee thither ſome deliuerer : 
| Fer, then to ſpend thy lighes thereto the maine 
Thou fitter wert to honour Thetstrayne. 
Who fo farrenow with her hermonious crew 
Scour'd through the Seas (0 who yer euer knew 
So rare a conſort ? ) the had left behinde | 
The Kentiſh, Suſſex thores, the * 1ſle aſhgnde 
To braue Yeſpaſians conquelt, and was come 
\Where the {hrill Trumpet and the ratling Drum 
; Made the waues tremble, (ere befell this chance) 
' And to no ſofter Mulicke vs'd to dance. 
Haile thou 'my natiue ſoile ! thou bleſſed plot 
\W hoſe equall all the world affordeth no ! 
Shew me who can ? ſo many chriſtall Rils 
. Such lieet-cloath'd Vallies, or aſpiring Hils, 
Such \Wood-ground,Paltures, Quarries, wealthy Mynes, 
; Such Rockes in whom the Diamond fairely ſhines : 
| Andit the carth can ſhew the like agen; 
Yet will ſhe faile in her Sea-ruling men. 
Time neuer can produce men to ore-take 
| The fames of Greenuil, Dawes, Gilbert, Drake, 
Or worthy Hawkins or of thouſands more 
T1 har by their powre made the Dexonian {hore 
Mockethe proud Tages; tor whoſe richeſt ſpoyle 
The boalting Spanzard left the Indian loyle 
\ Banckrupt of itore, knowing it would quit coſt 
' By winning this thoughall the reſt were loſt. 
Az oft the Sca-Nimphes on her ſtrand haue ſer 
Learning of Fiher-men to knit a ner, 
\Whercin to wynde vp their diſheuel'd hayres, 
They have beheld the frolicke Marriners 
; For cxerciſe (got carely from their beds) 
, Pitch bars of liluer, and caſt golden ſleds. 
' Art Ex, alouely Nymph with Thetz met, 
, She ({inging came, and was all round beſet 
\ With other watry powres, which by her ſong 
| She had allur'd to | mv with her along. 
| The Lay he chanted ſhe had learn'd . WS 
| Taught by a *skiltull Swazne, _ on her ſhore 
| 2 
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| Fed his faire flocke : a worke renown'd as farre 

' As His braue ſubie& of the Troian warre. 

| When ſhe had done, a prittie Shepheards boy ©  .- 
| That from the neare Downes came (rhough he {mall ioy 

| Tooke in his tunefull Reede, ſince dire neglect 

| Crept to the breſt of her he did affeR, 

And that an euer-buſte-watchtull eye 

| Stood as a barre to his felicitie,) 

Being with great intreaties of the Swaines 

And by the faire Queene of the liquid plaines 
| Wood to his Pipe, and bad to lay aſide 

All troubled thoughts, as others ar that tyde; 
And that he now 9 merry note {hould raiſe, 
To cquall others which had ſung their layes : 

He ſhooke his head, and knowing that his tongue 
Could not belye his hart chas &dly ſung : 


S new-borne babes ſalute their ages morne 
{ Xv#h cryes onto their wofull mother hurld : 
My infant Mule that was but lately borne 
| Began with watry eyes to woo the world. 
She knowes not bow to ſpeake, and therefore weepes 
| Her woes exceſſe, 
And ſirines to moue the heart that ſenſleſſe ſleepes, 
| To heauineſſe; 
Her eyes inuayt d with ſorrowes clouds 
Scarce ſee the light, 
Diſdaine hath wrapt her inthe ſhrowds 
Of loathed night. 
How ſhould ſhe mone then her griefe-laden wing, 
Or leaue my ſad complaints, and Pans ſing ? 
Sixe Pleyad's line in light, in darkneſſe one. 
Sing mirthfull Swaines; but let me figh alone. 


It is ezough that Tin ſilence ſit, 

And bend my skill to learne your layes aright; 

Nor ſtrive with you in ready ſtraines of wit, 

Nor moue my hearers with ſo true delight. 

But if for heauy plaints and notes of woe 
Your cares are preſt; 

No Shepheard lines that can my Pipe out-goe 

| In ſuch onreſt. 
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Fl | 1 haue not knowne ſo many yeares | 


CAS CHAnces Wrong, 
Nor haue they knowne more jloods of teares | 


From one ſo yong. 
Faine would 1 tune to ans as others doe, 
wert —_ faining Song and numvers too. 
Then (ſunce not filling now are ſongs of mone) 
Sing mirthfull Swaines but let me jigh alone. 
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The Nymphs that floate wpon theſe watry plaines 
Haue oft beene dr awne to hes to my S039, 
And Sirens left to tune diſſembling ſtraines | 
In true bewayling of my ſorrowes long. 
V pon the waues of late a filuer Swan | 
By me did ride, 
And thrilled with my woes fþrthwith Legan | 
To fing and dyde. | 
Tet where they ſhould they cannot moue. 
Ohapleſſe Yerſe ! 
That fitter, then to win a Lowe, 
Art for a Herſe. 
' Hence-forward filent be; and yee my cares 
Be knowne but to my ſelfe ;or who deſpayres. 
Since pittie now lyes turned to a ſtone. 
Sing mirthfull Swaines; but let me ſigh alone. 
The fitting accent of Hi mournefull lay 
So pleas'd the powretull Lady of the Sea, 
Thar ſhe intreated him to ling againe; 
And he obeying tun'd this ſecond ſtraine : 


B Orne to no other comfort then my teares, | 
Tet rob'd of them by griefes too inly deepe, | 


1 cannot rightly wayle my hapleſſe yeares, 
Nor moe a paſſion that for me might weepe. 
Nature alas too ſhort hath knit 
My tongue to reach my woe : | 
Nor hane I skill [ad notes = 
That mi2ht my ſorrow ſhow. 
And to $ucreaſe my torments ceaſleſſe ſling 
There's no way left to ſheiy my paines 
But by my pen in mournfull ſtraines, 
Which others may perhaps take ioy to ſing. 
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As (woo'd by Mayes delights) I hawe beene borne 
To take the kinde ayre of a wiſttull morne 


| Neere Tawtes voycetull ſtreame (to whom I owe 
| More ſtraines then from my Pipe caneuer flowe) 


Here haue I heard a {weer Bird neuer lin 
To chide the Rmer for his clam'rous din; 

There feem'd another in his ſong ro tell, 
That what the fayre ſtreame did he liked well; 

And going further heard another too 

All varying ſtill in what the others doe; 

A little thence, a fourth with little paine 

Con'dall their leflons and them ſung againe; 

So numberleſle the Songſters are that ling. 

In the ſweet Groues of the too-careleſle ſpring, 
Thar I no ſooner could the hearing loſe 

Of one of them, buf ſtraight another roſe, 

And perching deftly on a quaking ſpray 

Nye tyr'd her ſelfe ro make her hearer ſtay, 

Whilſt in a buſh two Nightingales together 
Shew'd the beſt skill they had to draw me thither : 
So (as bright Thetzs paſt our clecues along) 

This (hepheards lay purſu'd the others ſong, 

And ſcarce one ended had his skiltull ſtripe, 

Bur ſtreight another tooke him to-his Pipe. 

By that the younger Swaine had fully done, 

Thetss with her braue company had wonne 

The mouth of Derr, and Tiſh the Truons charme 
The dancing waves, paſhng the chriſtall Arme 
Sweet Talme and Plm; ariu'd where Thamar paycs 
Her daily tribute to the weſterne Seas. 

Here ſent ſhe vp her Dolphins, and they plyde' 

So bully their fares on every ſide, 

They made a quicke returne, and brought ner downe 
A many Homagers tO Thamars crowne, 
Who in themſewues were of 4s great command 

As any mcaner Riuers of the God 

With euery Nymph the Swain: of moſt account 
Thar fed his white ſheepe by her clearer fount: 
And every one to Thetss ſweely ſung. 

Among the reſt a Shepheard (though but young, 

Yet hartned to his Pipe) with al! the skill 
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His few yeeres could, began to fit his quill, 
By Tawes ſpeedy {treamc he ted his flocke, | 

Where when he fate to {port him on a rocke, | 

The Water-nymphs would often come vnto him, | | 
And tor a dance with many gay gitts woo hin, | | 
Now polies of this flowre, and then of thar; 

Now with tine {hels, then with aruſhy har, | 

With Corrall or red ſtones brought trom the deepe | | 
To make him bracelets, or to marke his ſheepe. | 
W 1. L y he hight. Who by the Oceans Lucene | 
More checr'd to ſing then ſuch young Lads had beene, 
Tooke his belt-tramed Pipe and thus gan moue 

His voyce of Walla, Tauy'staireſt Loue, 


Aire was the day, but-fayrer was the Maide 

Who that dayes morne into the green-woods ſtraid. 
Sweet was the ayre, but ſweeter was her breathing, 
Such rare pertumes the Roſes are bequeathung. 
Bright ſhone the Sun, bur brighter were her eyes, 
Such are the Lampes thar guide the Deities; 
Nay ſuch the fire 1s, whence the Pythian Knight 
Borrowes his beames, andlends his $:fter light. 
Not Pelop's (houlder waiter then her hands, 
Nor ſnowy Swans that iet on 1/ca's ſands. | 
Sweet Flora as if rauilh'd with their {ighr 

th emulation made all Zzllzes white: 

| Foras I oft have heard the Wood-nimphs ſay, | 
The dancing Fares when they letr to play 
Then blacke did pull them, and in holes of trees | 
| Stole the ſweet honey trom the painfull Bees, 
Which in the flowre to put they oft were ſcene 
And tor a banquet brought it to their Queene. 
But ſhee that is the Goddeſſe of the flowres 
(Inuited to their groues and ſhady bowres 
Millik'd their choſe. They ſaid that all the field 
No other flowre did for that purpoſe yeeldz 
Bur quoth a nimble Fay that - did ſtand : 
If you could giue't the colour of yond hand, 
(Walla by chance was in a meadow by 
Learning to 'ſample earths embrodery) 
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It were a gift would Flora well befit, 
And our great Queene the more would honour it. 
She gaue conſent; and by ſome other powre 
Mad. ens Doues be equall'd by the fliowre, 
Bur nor her hand; for Nature this preferres, 

All other whites but ſhadowings to hers. 

Her haire was rowl'd in many a curious fret, 
Much like a rich and artfull Coronet, 

Vpon whole arches twenty Cupids lay, 

And were or tide, or loath to flye away. 

Vpon her bright eyes Pheabw his inclinde, 
And by their radiance was the God ſtroke blinde, 
Thar cleane awry th' Eccliptick then he ſtript, 
And from the milky way his horſes whipt; 

So that the Eaſterne world to feare begun 

Some ſtranger droue the Chariot of the Sw. 
And am that once did heauens bright eye 
Beſtow one looke on the Cymmery. 

A greene lilke trock her comely ” HY clad, 
And tooke delight that ſuch a ſeate it had, 
Which at her middle gath'red vp in pleats, 

A louc-knot Girdle willing bondage threats. 


| Not Yenws Ceſton held a brauer peece, 


Nor that which girt the fayreſt flowre of Greece. 
Downe from her waſte, her mantle, looſe did tall 
W hich Zephyre (as afraid) ſtill plaid withall, 
And then tuck'd vp ſomewhat below the knee 
Shew'd ſearching eyes where Cupids columnes be. 
The inſide lynde with rich Carnation filke, 


| Andin the mudſt of both, Lawne white as milke. 


Which white beneath the red did ſeemeto ſhroud, 

As Cynthia's beautie through a bluſhing cloud, 

Abour the edges curious to behold 

A deepe fringe hungot rich and twiſted gold, 

Soon the greene marge ofa chriſtall brooke 

A thouſand yealow "ain at hſ{hes looke; 

And ſuch the beames are of theglorious Sun, 

Thar through a tuft of grafle diſperſed run. 

Vpon her leg a payre of Buskins white, 

Studded with oryent Pearle and Chryſolze, . 
nd 
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And like her Mantle ſtixcht with gold and greene, 
(Fairer yet neuer wore the Forrelts.Queene) 
Knit cloſe with ribands of a hue, 
A knot of Crimſon and a tutt of blew, 
Nor can the Peacocke in his ſpotted trayne 
So many my colours ſhew againe; 
Now could there be a mixture with more grace, 
Except the heau'nly Roſes in her face. 
A liluer Quiver at her backe ſhe wore, 
With Darts and Arrowes for the Stag and Boare, 
But in her eyes ſhe had ſuch darrs agen 
Could conquer Gods, and wound the hearts of men. 
Her left hand held a knotrty Bra{ill Bow, 
Whole ſtrength with teares ſhe made the red Deer know. 
Soclad, ſo arm'd, fo dreft ro win her will | 
Diana neuer trode on Laim hill. | 
Walla, the faireſt Nimph that haunts the woods, 
Walla, belou'd of Shepheards, Faunes and Floods, 
Walla, tor whom the trolike Satyres pyne, 
walla, with whoſe fine foot the flowrers twine, 
Walla, of whom ſweet Birds their dicties moue, © '' 
Walla, the earths delight,and Tauy'sloue. AS) | 
This fayreſt Nimpb, when Tawy firſt prevail'd | 
And won afteftion where the Siluans ir, , /\ | 
Had promis'd (as a fauourto his ſtreame) 
Each weeke to crowne it with an _AHnadem : 
And now Hyperion trom his glitt ring throne * | 
Se1v'n times his quickning rayes had branely {Howne 
Varo the other world, ſince Walls laſt TILES 
Had on her Tawy's head the Garland'plac'dj, - 
And this day (as of right) the wends abroad ' * | 
To eale the Meadowes of their willitig\oade. - ' * 
Flora, as if to welcome her thoſe houres 
, Had beene moſt lauiſh of her choiſeſtflowres, | 
Spreading more beauties to intice that morne--'' | 
Then (he had done in many dayes beforne  ' * | 
Looke a3 a Maiden ſitting in theſhade *\ *  *' | | 
Of ſome cloſe Arbour by the Wood-byndr made, YN | 
With-drawne alone where vndiſcride:{he may 
By her moſt curious Needle giue aflay 
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| | Vnto ſome Purle (it ſo her fancy moue) 
| ; Or other token tor her trueſt Lone; 
| | Varietie of {ilke about her pap, - 47y 
| | Orina boxe ſhe takes vpon her lap, 
| | Whole plealing colours wooing her quicke eye, 
' Now this the thinkes the ground would beautihe, 
| And that, to flourilh with, ſhe deemeth bcit; 
| When ſpying others, ſhe is ftraight poſleſt 
| Thoſe hitteſt are; yet from that choyce doth fall 
| And ſhe reſolues at laſtto vie themall : 
; SoWWalla, which to gather long time ſtood, 
| Whether thoſe of the ficld, or of the wood; 
Or thoſe that 'mong the ſpringsand marilh lay; | 
' Bur thenthe bloſſomes which mrich'd each ſpray 
Allur'd her looke; whoſe many coloured graces 
Did in her Garland challenge no meane places : 
And therefore thee (not to £ poore in plenty) | 
| From Mcadowes, ſprings, woods, ſprayes, culs ſome one 
Which in a ſcarfe ſheput, and onwards ſer (daintie, 
{ To findea place to drefle her Corower. 
| A little Grouc is ſeated onthe marge 
| Of Tauy's ſtreame, not ouer thicke nor large, 
| Where euery morne a quice of Siluans ſung, 

And leaues to chattring windes ſeru'd as a tongue, 
' By whom the water turnes in many a ring, 
| ' As if it faine would ſtay to hearethem ling, 
\ And on thetop a thouſand young Birds fiye, | 

To be-jnſtructed in their harmony. ' | 
Neere to the end of this all-ioyſome Groue 
| Adainty crclgd plqt ſeem'd as it ſtroue 
To keepe all Bryers:and buthes from inuading- 
Her pleaſing doc om by their needleſe ſhading, 
Since it was not ſoJarge, bur that the ſtore | 
Of trees around could ſhade her breſt and more. 
In midſt thereof a little fwyelling hill, | 
Gently diſburg'nedofachuiſtallxill - - » | | 
W hich trom the greenſideof the flowty bancke 
Eat downe a channell;'here the Wood-nymphs dranke, 
And great Diaxa hauing {l4ine the Deere | 
Did otten vie to come and bathe her here. 
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Here talk'd they of their chaſe, and where next day 
They meant to hunt; here did the ſhepheards play, 
And! many a gaudy Nymph was often ſcene 
Imbracing ſhepheards boyes vpon this greene. 
From hence the ſpring haſts downe to Tawy's brim, 
And payes atribute ot his drops to him. 
Here Walla reits the riling mount vpon, 
That ſeem'd to ſwell more lince the fate thereon, 
And from her ſcarfe vpon the grafle ſhooke downe 
The ſmelling flowres that ſhould her River crowne. 
The Scarfe (in {haking it) ſhe bruſhed off, 
Whereon were flowres {© freſh and liuely wrought, 
That her owne cunning was her owne deceit, 
Thinking thoſe true which were but counterteite. 
Vnder an Alder on his ſandy marge, 
Was Tawy ſet to view his nimble charge, 
And there his Loue he long time had expeRed : 
While many a roſe-cheekr Nymph no wyle negletted 
To woo him to imbraces; whid he ſcorn'd, 
As valluing more the beauties which adorn'd 
His faireſt Walla, then all Natures pride 
Spenton the cheekes of all her ſexe beſide, 
Now would they tempt him with their open brelſts, 
And ſwweare their lips were Loues afſured Teſts: 
Thar Walla fure would giue him the deniall 
| Till ſhe had knowne him true by ſuch atryall. 
| Then comes another, and her hand bereaues 
| T he ſoone-ſlipt Alder of two clammy leaues, 
And clapping them _— bids him ſee 
And learne of loue the hidden miltery, 
| Braue Flood (quoth (hee) that hold'it vs in ſuſpence, 
| And ſhew'ſta God-like powre in abſtinence, 
; Atthis thy coldnefle we doe nothing wonder, 
| Thele leaues did fo, when once alunder; 
= _ the one did - the others bliſle, 
| Andfelt his ers kinde, ewith his, 
| Behold how cloſe they _ had they power 
| To ſpeake their now content, as we can our, 
They would on Natere, lay a haynous crime 
For Lins cloſe ſuch ſweets vntill this time, 
| L 2 
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Is there to ſuch menought of merit due, | 
That doeabitaine from what they nener knew ? 
No: then aſwell we may account him wiſe 
For ſpeakingnought; who wants thoſe faculties. 


| Taſtethon our ſweets;z come here and freely fip 
| Diuinelt Net#ar from my melting lip; 
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| Gaze on mineeyes, whole lite-intuling beames 


Haue powre to melt the Icy Northern ftreames, 
And fa inflame the Gods of thoſe bound Seas 
They ſhould vnchaine their virgin paſſages, 

And teach our. Marrmers from day ro day 

To bring vs Jewels by a neerer way. 

Twyne thy long tingers in my ſhining haire, 
And thinke it no diffrace to hide them there; 
For | cou!d tell thee how the Paphian Queene 
Met me one day vpon yond pleifant Greene, 
And did intreat a {lip (though I was coy) 


| Wherewith to fetrer her laſciuious Boy. 


Play with my teates that ſell to have impreſſion; 
And if thou pleaſe from thence to make digreſſion, 
Paſſe rhou that milky way where great Apo 

And higher powres then he would gladly follow. 
When to the full of theſe thou ſhale attaine, 

It were ſome maſtry for thee to refraine; 

But (1nce thou know'ſt not what ſuch pleaſures be 
The world willnot commend bur laugh at thee. 
But thou wilt ſay, thy Walla yeelds ſuch ſtore 

Of ioyes, that no one Loue can raiſe thee more; 
Admit it ſo, as who but thinkes it ſtrange? 

Yer ſhalt thou finde a pleaſure more, in change. 
If that thou lik'ft not gentle Flood but heare 

To proue that ſtate the beſt I never feare. 

Tell me whetein the ſtate and glory is 

Of thee, of Auon, or braue Thamefes ? 

In your owne Springs ? or by the flowing head 

Of ſome ſuch Riuer onely ſeconded ? 

Or is it through themultitude that doe 

Send downe their waters to attend on you ? 

Your mixture with leffe Brookes addes to your fames, 


So long as they in you doe looſe their names : p 
An 
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And commingto rhe Ozzy, thou doſt ſee, Fa | 
It takes in other Floods t4 well as thee; 
It were no-ſport to vs that hunting loue 
If we were ſtill confindeto one large Groue. 
The water which in,one Poole hath abiding 
Is not (o ſweet as Rillets'euer glidihg, 
Nor would the brackiſh waves in whom you meet | 
Containe rhatftate it doth, bur be lefle ſweer, 
And with contagious ſteames all mortals ſmother, 
Bur that it moues from this ſhore to the other. | 
'{ There's no one ſeaſon ſuch delight can bring, 
As Summer, Autumne, Winter, and the Spring. 
,{ Nor the beſt Elwye that doth on earth appeare 
'} Could by it ſe'fe content vs all the yeare. 
'| The Sabnons, and ſame more as well as they, 
;| Now loue the freſher, and then loue the Sea. 
The flitting Fowles not in one coalt doe tarry, 
But with the yeare their habitation vary. 
What Muficke is there in a Shepheards quill 
(Plaid on by him that hath the greateſt skill) 
| It but a ſtop or two thereon we {py ? | | 
Muſiake 1s beſt in her varictie. 
So is diſcourle, ſo 1oyes; and why not then 
As well the liues ad] ioues of Gods as men ? 
More [he had ſpoke, but that the gallant Flood | 
Replyde : yee wanton Kaxgers of the wood 
Leaue your allurements; hye yee to your chaſe; 
See where Diana with a nim ce 
Followes a ſtrucke Deere : if you longer ſtay 
Her frowne will bend to me another day. | 
Harke how ſhewynds her Horne; the ſome doth call 
Perhaps for you, to make into the fall. 
Wirh this they left him. Now he wonders much 

Why at this time his Walla's ſtay was ſuch, 
ak could haue wiſh'd the Xywphs backe, but for feare 
| His Loue might come and chance to finde them there. | 
| To paſle the time at laſt he thus began 

(Vnto a Pipe ioyn'd by the art of Pay) 

To prayſe bis Lone: his haſty waves among 


The frothed Rockes, bearing the Vnder-ſong. | 
As 
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S carefull Merchants doe expetting ſtand | 
A ( After long time and merry gales of wynde) 
y pon the place where their brawe Ship muſt land : 


So waite 1 for the weſſell of my minde. 


Y pon agreat aduenture is it bound, 
VV hoſe ſafe returne will valls d be at more 


Then all the wealthy priFes which haue crown d 


The golden wiſhes of an age before. 


out of the Eaſt Tewels of worth ſhe brings, 
Th onualu'd Diamond of her ſparkling Eye 


V ants in the Treaſures of all Europe's Kings, 


And were it mine they nor their crownes 


'The Saphires ringed on her panting breſt, 
Rup 4s rich veynes of Ore about - mold, 
And are in ſfickneſſe with a pale poſſeſt, 

$0 true; for them 1 ſhould diſuaiue gold. 


The melting Rubyes on her cherry lip 
Are of ſuch powre 10 hold that as one day 
Cupid flew thirſtie by, hee ſtoop'd to fip 
And faſt ned there could never get away. 


The ſweets of Candy are no ſweets to me 


VVhen hers I tafte; nor the ryan of price 


Rob'd from the happy ſhrubs of Araby, 


As her ſweet breath, ſo gyrrefull t0 intice. 


0 haſten then ! and if thou be not gone 

Vnto that wiſbed trafficke through the Mayne, 
My powrefull fighes ſhall quickly drine thee on, 
And then beg to draw thee backe agaie. 


If in the meane rude waues haue it oppreſt, 
It ſhall ſuffice 1 venter d at the bp” 4 


Scarce had he giuen a period to his Lay 
When from a Wood (wherein the Eye of dey 
Had long a ftranger beene, and Phebe's light 
Vainely contended with the ſhades of nicht.) 


One 
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One of thoſe wanton Nymphes that woo'd him late 
Came crying tow'tds him; O thou moſt ingrate 
Reſpetleſſe Flood ! canft thou hereidly lit, 

And looſe deſires to looſer numbers fir ? 

Teaching the ayre to court thy careleſſe Brooke, 
Whilſt thy poore Walla's.cryes the hils haue ſhooke 
With an amazed terror : heare | 6 heare ! 

A hundred Eccho's ihriking eucry where / 

See how the frightfull Heards run from the Wood, 
VYalla alas, as {hee to crowne her Flood 
i Attended the compoſure of lweet flowres, 

Was by a luſt-fir'd Sayre 'mong our bowres 
Well-neere ſurpriz'd, but that the him diſcryde 
Before his rude imbracement could'betyde. 

Now bur her teet no helpe, vnleſſe her cryes 

A ncedtull ayd draw from the Deities. 

It ncedleſſs w15 to bid the Flood purſue, 

Anger gaue wings; wayes that heneuer knew 
Till now, he treads; through dels and hidden brakes 
Flyes through the meadowes, each where ouertakes 
Streames ſwitrly gliding, and them brings along 
To further iuſt reuengetor ſo great wrong, 

His current till that day was neuer knowne 

But as a Meade in 1uly, which vamowne 

Beares in an equall height each bent and ſtem, 
Vnlefſe ſome gentle gale doe play with them. 

Now runs it with ſuch fury and fuch rage 

That mighty Rockes oppoling vaflalage 
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Are from the firme earth rent and onerborne 

In Fords where pibbles lay ſecure beforne. 

Low'd Catarad#s, and fearefull roarings now 
Afﬀright the Paſſenger; vpon his brow 

Continuall bubbles like compelled drops, 

And where (as now and then) he makes ſhorr tops | 
[n little pooles drowning his voyce:too hie, 
'Tis where hee thinkes he heares his 77allacry. | | 
Yer vaine was all his haſte, bendinga way 
Too much declining to the Southerne Sea, 
Since [hee had turned thence, and now begun 


Tocroſle the braue path of the glorious Su. | 
W. There 
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| Therelyesa Vale extended to the North 
Of Tauy's itreame, which (prodigall) ſends forth 
In Autumne more rare fruits then haue beene ſpent 
| In any greater plot of truittull Xen. ; 
Two high brow'd rockes on eyther (ide begin, 
As with an arch to cloſe the vally in, 
Vpon their rugged fronts ſhort writhen Oakes 
Vntouch'd otany fellers banetull ſtroakes, 
The 7#y twiſting round their barkes, hath fed 
Paſt time wylde Goates which no man followed, 
Low in the Valley ſome ſmall Heards of Deere, 
For head and footman(ſhip withouten peere, | 
Fed vndiſturb'd. The Swaines that thereby thriu'd 
By thetradition from their Szres deriu'd | 
Call'd it ſweet 1na's Coombe : but whether ſhe 
Were of the earth or greater progeny | 
Judgeby her deedes; once this is true'y knowne 
Shee many a time hath on a Bugle blowne,. 
And through the Dale purſu'dthe iolly Chaſe, 
As ſhee had bid the winged windes a baſe. 
Pale and diſtracted hither YYalla runs, 
As cloſely follow'd as ſhe hardly thuns; 
Her mantle off, her hayre now too vnkinde 
Almoſt betray'd her with the wanton winde. 
Breathleſſe and faint ſhe now ſome drops dilcloſcs, 
As in a Limbeck the kinde (weate of Roles, 
Such hang v on her breſt and on her checkes; 
Or like the Pearles which the rand «/&th1op' leekes. 
The Satyre ({pur'd with luſt) ſtill getteth ground, 
And longs to ſee his damn'd intention crown'd. 
As waen a Greyhound (of the righteſt ſtraine) 

Let ſlip ro ſome poore Hare vpon the plainie; 
Hee for his prey ſtriues; t'other for her life, 
; Andoneof theſe or none mult end the ſtrife : it 
Now ſeemes the Dog by ſpeede and good at bearing 
To haue her ſure; the other euer fearing, 
Maketh a ſodaine turne, and doth dcferre 
The Hound a while fromſo neere reaching her : 
Yer being fetcht againe and almoſt tane - | 
Doubting (ſince touch'd of him)lhe ſcapes her bane : 
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So of theſe two the minded races were, | 
For Hope the one made (wit, the other Feare. 

O it there be a powre (quorth Walls then 
| Keeping her carnelt courſe) o'relwaying.men 
' And their deſires / 6 ler it now be ſhowne 
Vpon this Satyre halfe-part earthly knowne. 
What I haue hitherto with fo much care 
Kept vndehiled, ſpotleſſe, white and faire, 
What in all ſpeech of loue [I ſtill reſeru'd, 
And from its hazard cuer gladly (weru'd; 
O beir now vntouch'd ! and may no force | 
That happy Iewell from my ſelfe deuorce ! | 
I that haue cuer held all women be 
Void of all worth it wanting chaſtitie; 
And who lo any lets that belt lowre pull 
She might be fare, but never beautifull : 
O ler me not forgoe it ! ſtrike me dead ! 
Ler on theſe Rockes my limbes be ſcatrered | 
Burne me to athes with ſome powrefull flame, 
And in mine owne duſt bury mine owne name, 
Rather then let me live and be defil'de. 

Chaſteſt Diapa {in the Delarts wilde 
Haue I fo long thy trueſt handmaid beene? 
Vpgn the rough. rocke-ground thine arrowes keene, 
Haute I (to —_— thee crownes) beene gath'ring ſtill 
Faire-checkt Eteſia's yealow Cammonill ? | 
And litting by thee'on our flowry beds | 
Knit thy torne Buck-ſtals with well-twiſted threds, | | 
To be forſaken? O now preſent be | | 
| If not to ſiwe, yer helpe to rvine me ! 
| If pure Yirgixitic haue heretofore | 
| By the 0lympicke powres beene honour'd more 
Then other (tates; and Gods have beenediſpos'd 
To make them knowneto'vs, and ſtill diſclos'd | 
To the chaſte hearing ot ſuch Aymphes-as wee 
Many a ſecret and deepe miſterie; - | 
If none can lead withour celeſtiall ayde 
Th'immaculate and purelife of a Maide, 
O let nat then the Powres all-good divine 
Permit vile luſt to foaile this breſt of mine ! | 

| M | Thus 
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Thus cryde ſhe as ſhe ran : and looking backe 
Whether her hot purſuer did ought (lacke 
His former ſpeede; ſhe ſpies him not ar all, 
And ſomewhat thereby cheer'd gan to recall 
Hernye fled hopes : yet fearing he might lye 
Neere ſome croſle path to worke his villanie, 
And being weary knowingir was vaine 
To hope Br ſatery by _ againe, 
She ſought about where the her ſelfe might hide. 
A hollow vaulted Rocke at laſt ſhe ſpide, | 
About whoſe ſides ſo many buthes were, 
She thought ſecurely ſhe might reſt her there. | 
Farre vnder it a caue, whoſeentrance ſtreight | 


Clos'd with a ſtone-wroughtdoore of no meane weight; ( 
-Yert from it ſelfe the gemels beaten ſo  .. | 
Thar little ſtrength could rhrult it to and fro. 
| Thither ſhe came, and being gotten in 
; Barr faſt the darke caue with an iron pin. 
| The Sayretollow'd, for hiscaule of tay 
Was not a minde to leaue her, but the wa 

Sharpe ſton'd and thorny, where he paſs'd of tate 
Had cut his clouen foote, and now husgite 

Was not ſo ſpeedy, yet by chance he ſees - 
Through ſome ſmall dale that ran betweene the trees 
WhereWalla went. And witha flower pace 

Fir d with hot blood, at laſt attain'd the place. 

When like a fearefull Zare within her forme, | 
Hearing the Hounds come like-a threathmg ſtorme, /* 
In full cry on the walke whete laſt the trode, | 
Doubts to ſtay _—— dreads to goeabroad : | 
So77alla far d. But (ſince he was come nye-.' : | 
And by an able ſtrength and induftry* 4 5 1 + | 
Sought to breake in; with teares anew {hefell, © 
To vrge the Powres thit on Olym prcidwelll _” 
And then to Jnacalld : O if —_ ab Sloan 
The Walkes and Arbours in theſe fruitftÞl *coombes 
Have famous beene through albthe Weſtetric Plaines | 
In being guiltleſſe bf the laſtinp\ſtaines-"* - my 
Pour'd on by luſtand murther :keepe ther free 
Turne me to ſtone, or to a barkederee; ' tf - x EY 
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Vnto a Bird, or flowre, or ought forlorne; 
So I may dye as pure as I was borne. 
«Swift arethe prayers and of ſpeedy haſte, 
*That take their wing from hearts ſo pure and chaſte. 
*And what we aske of Heauen ir ſtill appeares 
«More plaine to it in mirrours of our teares. 
Approu'd in YY alla. When the Satyre rude 
Had broke the dore in two, and gan intrude 
With ſteps prophaneinto thar ſacred Cell, 
Whereott (as I haue heard our Shepheards tell) 
Fayre 1na vide to reſt from Phebw ray : 
She or ſome other having heard her pray, 
Into.a Fountaine turn'd her; and now riſe 
Such ſtreames out of the caue, that they ſurpriſe 
The Satyre with ſuch force and fo great din, 
That quenching his lifes flame as well as ſinne, 
They roul'd him through the Dale with mighty rore 
And made him flye that did purſue before. 
| Notfarre beneath ith Valley as ſhe trends 

Her ſilner ſtreame, ſome 7/o0d-nymphes and her friends 
Thar follow'd to her ayde beholding how 
A Brooke came gliding where they ſaw but now 
Some Heards were feeding; wondred whence it came 
Vnrill a Nymph that did attend the game 
In that ſweet Valley, all the proceſle told, 
Which from a thicke-leau'd tree ſhe did hehold : ' 
See quoth the Nymph where the rude Satyre lyes 
Caſt on the grafle; as if ſhe did deſpiſe 
To haue her pure waues ſoy['d (with ſuch as he) 
Retayning ſtill the loue of puritre, 

To Tauy's Chriſtall ſtreame her waters goe 
| As if ſome ſecret power ordayned fo, 
And as a Maide lhe lou'd him, ſo a Brooke 
-| To his imbracements onely her betooke. 
.| Where growing on with him, attain'd the ſtate 
| Which none but Hymens bonds can imitate. 
On Y/alla's brooke her liſters now bewayle, 
|| For whom the Rockes ſpend teares when others fayle, 
And all the Woods ring with their piteous mones : 


W hich Tawy hearing, as hee chid the ſtones, 
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| | Thar ſtopt his ſpeedy courſe, railing his head 


Inquir'd the cauſe, and thus was anſwered : 
Y/ alla is now no more. Nor from the hull 
Will ſhe more plucke for thee the Daffadill, 
| Nor make ſweet Anadems to gird thy brow 
Yet in the Groves ſhe runs; a Rimer now. 
* Sentids, Looke as the feeling * Plant which (learned Swaines 
| Relate to grow.on the Eaſt Indian Plaines) 
Shrinkes vp his dainty leaues, if any ſand 
You throw thereon, or touch it with your hand: 
So with the chance the heauy Y7/00d-nymphs told, 
The River (inly touch'd) began to told 
His armes acrofle, and (while the torrent raues) 
Shrunke his grauchead, beneath his ſ1luer waues. 
Since when he neuer on his bankes appeares 
But as one franticke : when the clouds ſpend teares 
- | Herhinkes they of his woes compaſhon take, 
| (And not a Spring but weepes for YYallas lake) 
And then heoften (to bemone her lacke) 
Like to a mourner goes, his waters blacke, 
And cuery Brooke attending in his way, 
For that time meetes him in the like aray. 

Here W 1 x x y that time ceas'd; and Ia while: 
For yonder's Roget comming ore the ſtile, | 
"Ts two dayes Tice I law him, (and you wonder 
You'le ſay that wee haue beeneſo long alunder) 

[ chinke the louely Heardeſle of the Dell 

That to an Oaten Quill can ſing ſo well, 

Is ſheethat's with him : I muſt needes goe meet them, 
And if ſome other of you riſe to greet them 

"T were not amilſle; the day is now ſo long 

That [ ere night may end another Song. 
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The Corniſh Swaines ad Brittiſh Bard | | 

q Theris hath with attention heard. | 
And after meetes an aged man 4 


j That t:ls the hapleſſe loue of Pan : ; 


' And why the flackes dee line ſo free 


| From \Nolues within rich Bricanny. , 
© SHE) 14 IDES) ELITE 
gOOKE as a LZozey with a lingring 
WW," kiſlc 
te About to part with the beſt halfe þ 
that's his, 


 Faine would hee ſtay but that hee | 
MAES. teares to doe it, 

rin And curſeth time for fo faft haſtning | 

't to it; 

Now takes his leaue, and yer begins anew | 
To make lcl{e-vowes then are ettcemed true, 
Then layes hee mult be gone, and then doth finde 
Something he thould haue ſpoke that's out ut-minde, 
And whillthe (tands to.looke for't in her eyes, | 
Their ſad-{wcet glance ſo tye his faculties, | 
Tothinke from whatthe parts, that he 1s now 
As farre from;leaving her, or knowing how, 
As when hegame; begins his former ſtraine, 
To kifle, to-vow; and take his leaueagaine, | | 
T hen turnes, comes backe; {tghes,parts,and yet doth goe, | 
Apt to retyre,and loathy to leaue her fo : 
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Brave Streame, ſo part I from thy flowry bancke, 
Where firlt I breath'd, and (though vnworthy) dranke 
Thoſe ſacred waters which the Muſes bring 

To woo Britannia to their ceaſleſle ſpring. 

Now would [ on, but that the chriſtall Wels, 

The fertill Meadowes, and their pleaſing ſmels, 

The Woods delightfull, and the ſcatt'red Groues, 
(Where many Nymphes walke with their chaſter Loues) 
Soone make me itay : And thinke that 0rdgar's * lonne 
(Admonilh'd by a heauenly viſion) 

Not without cauſe did that apt fabricke reare, 

( Wherein we nothing now but Eccho's heare 

That wont with heauenly _Anthemes daily ring 

And queſt praiſes to the greateſt King) 


In this choile plot. Since he could light vpon 


No place ſo fit for contemplation. 

ThoughI a while muſt leaue this happy loyle, 

And follow Thets in a plcaling toyle, 

Yer when T ſhall returne, Ile ſtrive to draw 

The Nymphs by Thamar, Tauy, Ex and Tas, 

By Turridge, Otter, Ock, by Dert and Plym, 

With all the Nayades that fiſh and ſwim 

In their cleare ſtreames, to theſe our riſing Downes, 
Where while they make vs chaplets,wreaths & crownes, 


Tletune my Recde vnto a higher key, 


(And haue already cond ſome of the Lay.) 
Wherein (as Mantua by her Yirgils birth 
And Thames by him that ſun - Nuptiall mirth) 
You may be knowne thous not in _ pride) 
As farre as Tiber throwes his {welling T ice, | 
And by a Shepheard (feeding on your plaines) 
In humble, lowly, plaine, and ruder ftraines, 
Heare your worths challenge other floods among, 
To haue a period equall with their ſong. - 
Where Plym and Thamar with imbraces meet 
Thetis weighes Ancor now, and all her Fleet : 
Leauing that ſpacious * Sewzd, within whoſe armes 
I haue thoſe Veſſels ſcene, whoſe hote alarmes 
Haue made 1beria tremble, and her rowres 
Proſtrate themſclues before our iron ſhowres. wha 
e; 
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While their proud builders hearts haue beene inclynde 
To ſhake (as our braue Enſignes) with the wynde. 
For as an Fyerie from their Seeges wood 
Led o're the Playnes and taught to get their food : 
By ſceing how their Byeedey takes his prey 
Now from an Orchard doe they ſcarethe Jey, 
Then ore the Corne-fields as they ſwiftly flye, 
Where many thouſand hurtfull Sparrowes lye 
Beating the ripe graine from the bearded eare, 
At their pag 26. pr” (ouergone with feare) 
Secke for their ſafety; ſome into the dyke, 
Some in the hedges drop, and others like 
The thicke-growne corne, asfor their hiding beſt, 
And vnder turtes or grafle moſt of the reſt; 
That of a flight which couerd all the graine, 
Not one appeares, but all or hid or ſlaine : 
So by Heroes were we led of yore, 
And by our drummes that thundred on each ſhore, 
Stroke with amazement Countries farre and neere; 
Whilſt their [Inhabitants like Heards of Deere, 
By kingly Lyons chas'd, fled from our Armes. 
| It any did oppoſe, inſtrufted ſwarmes 
Ot men immayl'd; Fate drew them on to be 
A greater Fame to our got Victory. 
ut now our Leaders want, thoſe Veſſels lye 
Rotting, like houſesthrough ill husbandry, 
And on their Mats, where oft the Ship-boy ſtood, 
Or iiluer Trumpers charm'd the brackiſh Flood, 
Some wearyed Crow it ſet; and daily ſcene 
Their {1des in ſtead of pitch calk'd ore with greene: 
Ill hap (alas) haue you that once were knowne 
By reaping what was by 1beria ſowne, 
By bringing ycalow ſheaues from out their plaine, 
Making our Barnes the ſtore-houſe tor their graine : 
When now as. if we wanted land to till, 
Wherewith we might our vſeleſſe Souldiers fill: 
Vpon their Hatches where halfe-pikes were borne 
In euery chincke riſe ſtems of bearded corne : 
Mocking our.idle times that ſo hath wrought vs, 
Or putting vs in mine what once they brought vs. 
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| Beare with me Shepheards if I doe digreſle, 
' And ſpeake of what our ſelues doe not profeſle: 
| Can I behold a man that in the held, 
| Orata breach hath taken on his Shield 
| More Darts then euer * Roman; that hath ſpent 
| Many a colde December, in no Tent 
' But ſuch as Earth and Heaxen make; that hath beene 
| Except in Iron Plates not long time ſeene; 
Vpon whoſe body may be plainely told 
More wounds then his lanke nos doth almeſ-deeds hold; 
| O ! can I ſcethis man (aduentring all) 
Be onely grac'd with ſome poore _ 
| Or may be worle, intreating at his doore 
| For ſome reliefke whom he (cur before, 
| Andyet not ſhew my priete ? Firſt may I learne 
| To "4 and yet forget how to diſcerne; 
My hands negletttull be at any need 
| Or to detend my body orto feed, 
Ere I reſpe& thoſe times that rather giue him 
Hundreds to puniſh then one to relicue him. 
As in an Evening when the gentle ayre 
Breathes to the ſullen night a bf repayre, 
[ oft haue ſet on Themes he bancke to heare 
My Friend with his (wcet touch to charme mineeare, 
When he hath plaid (as well he can) ſome ſtraine 
That likes me, (treighr 1 aske the ſame againe, 
And heas gladly granting, ſtrikes it o're 
With ſome ſweertreliſh was forgot before : 
| I would haue beene contentif he would play, 
| In that one ſtraine to paſſe the night away; 
| Butfearing much to doe his patience wrong, 
Vnwillingly haueask'd ſome other ſong : 
So in this ding Key though I could well - 
A many houres bur as few minutes tell, 
Y et Jeaſt mine owne delight might iniureyou 
| (Though loath ſo ſoone) I take my Song anew. 
Yetas when I with other Swaines haue beene 
Invited by the Maidens of our greene 
To wend to yonder Wood, in time of yeare 
When Cherry-trees inticing burdens mg 
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Hee that with wreathed'leps doth vpwards goe, | 
"Pluckes not alone for theſe which ſtand below; 
But now and then is ſceneto-picke a few 
To pleaſe himſelfe as well as alt his crew : 
Orif from where is he doe thereby 
Some _Apricook vpon a bough k 
Which oucrhang the tree on which hee ſtands, 
Climbes vp and ſtrives to take it with his hands : 
So if to pleaſe my ſelfe I fomewhat (img, 
Let it not be to you leſſe plealuring; 
No thirſt of glory rempts me : for my ſtraines 
Befit poore Shephear s on the lowly plaines; 
The hope of riches cannot draw from mee 
One line that tends to ſerutle flatterie, 
Nor ſhall che moſt in ritles 6n the earrh 
Blemiſh my Awe with'an adulterate birth, 
Nor make me lay pure colours on a ground 
Where nought ſabftanriall can be ener found. 
No; ſuch as ſooth a baſe and dunghill ſpirit, 
With attributes fit for the moſt of merir 
Cloud their free Muſe; as when the Sz» doth ſhine 
On ſtraw and durt mixtby the ſweating Hyne 
It nothing gets from heapes ſo much impure 
But noyſome ſteames that doe his light obſcure. 
My Crobeme Muſe will not like Danae be 
Wonne with baſe drofle to clip with (lauery; | 
Nor lend her choiſer Balme to worthleſſe men, 
| Whoſe names would dye but for ſome hired pen; 
No : if I praiſe Vertue {hall draw me toit, 
And nota baſe procurement make me doe ir, | 
What now I (ing is but to paſſe away | 
A tedious houre, as ſome Mvſitians play; | 
Or make another my owne grietes ne; 
Or to be leaſt alone when moſt alone. 
In a can I as oft as I will chuſe 
Hug ſweet content by my retyred Muſe, 
And in a ſtudy finde A er wn 
As others in thegreateſt Palaces. 
Each man that lmes, (according to his powre) 


On what he loues beſtowes an 1dle howre; 
N In ſtead | 
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In ſtead of Hounds that make the wooded hils 
Talke in a hundred voyces to theRils, 
[ like the pleaſing cadence;of aline 
Strucke by the conſort of 'the lacred Nine. 
In lieu of Hawkes, the raptures of my ſoule  - 
Tranſcend their pitchand baſer earths controule. 
For running Horſes, Contemplation flyes | 
With quickeſt ſpeed to winnethe greateſt prize. 
| For courtly dancing I can,take morepleaſure 
| To heare a Verſe keepe time and equall meaſure. 
For winning Rzches, ſecke the beſt diretions 
| How I may well ſubdue mine owne afteftions. | 
For rayling ſtately pyles for heyres to come, 
| Herein this Poems | ere my toombe. 
And time may be ſo kinde, in theſe weake lines 
To keepe my Name enroll'd, paſt his, that ſhines 
In ouilded Marble, or in brazen leaues : 
Since Verſe preſerues when Stone and Braſle deceiues, 
| Or it (as worthleſle) Time not lets it live 
To thoſe full dayes which others Muſes giue, 
| Yet I amſure I thall be heard'and ſung 
| Of moſt ſeuereſt eld, and kinder young 
[ 
| 
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Beyond my dayes, and maugre Enuyes ftrife 

Adde to my name ſome houres beyond my lite. 
Such of the 24ſesare the able powres, 

And ſince with them I ſpent my vacant houres, 

I tinde nor Hawke, nor Hound, nor other thing, 

Turnyes nor Reuels, pleaſures for a King, 

Yeeld moredelight; tor I haue oft volleſt 

As much in this as all in all the reſt, 

And that without expence, when others oft 

With their vndoings haue their pleaſures bought. 
On now my loued Muſe, and let vs bring 

Thetts to heare the Cormſh Michael [ings 

And after him to ſce a Swaine vnfold 

The Tragedicof Dxax t in leaues of gold. 

Then heare another Gz = ex v1 xs namerelate, 

Which times ſucceeding ſhall perpetuate. 

And make thoſe two the Pillers great of Fame, 

Beyond whoſe worths ſhall neuer ſound a Name. 
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Nor Honour in her everlaſting ſtory 
More deeper grave tor all enſuing glory. 

Now Thets (tayes to heare the Shepheards tell 
Where Arthur met his death, and Mordred tell. 
Of holy Yrſula (that fam'd her age) 

With other Virgins in her pilgrimage. 

And as ſhe forwards ſtceres is ſhowne the Rocke 
Maine- Amber, to be [hooke with weakeſt ſhocke, 
So equall is it poyz'd; bur to remone 

All ſtrength would faile, and bur an infants proue. 
Thus while to pleaſe her ſome new Songs deuile, 
And others Diamonds ({haped an with, 

And ſmooth'd by Natere, as the 7 impart 
Some willing time to trim her ſelfe by Art) 
Sought to preſent her and her happy crew: 

Shee of the Gu/fe and Syllzes tooke a view. 

And doubling then the poynt, made on away 
Tow'rds goodly Sexerne and the Iriſh Sea, 
There meets a Shepheard that began ſing o're 
The Lay which aged * Robert lung of yore, * Robert of Gle- 
In praiſe of England and the Deeds of Swaines ”_ 

That whilomebed and rul'd vpon our plaines. 

The Brittfh Bards then were not long time mute, 
But to their ſweer Harps ſung their famous Brute : 
Striuing in ſpight of all the miſts of eld 

To haue his Story more autenticque held. 

Why ſhould we enuy them thoſe wreaths of Fame ? 
Being as proper to the Troyan name 
As are the dainty flowres which Flora ſpreads 
Vnto the Spring in the diſcoloured Meads. 

Rather afford them all che worth we may, 

For what we giue to them adds to our Ray. 

And Brittons :thinke not that your glories fall, 

Deriued from a meane originall; 

Sincelights that may haue powre to checke the darke | 

Can haue their luſtrefrom the ſmalleſt ſparke. | 

© Not from Nobilitie doth Vertue ſpring, | | 

*But Yertue makes fit Nobles for a King. 

| *From higheſt neſts are croaking Rauens borne, 

«hen ſweeteſt Nightingales ſit in the Thorne. 
N 2 From | Wo 
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From what low Fount ſoere your beings are 

(In ſofter peace and mighty brunts of warre) 
Your owne worths challenge as triumphant Bayes 
As euer Trojan hand had powre to raile. 

And when I leaue my Mulickes plainer ground 
The world ſhall know it from Bellona's ſound. 

Nor {hall Ierre from Truth; for what I write 

She doth peruſe, and helps me to indite. 
The ſmall conuerſe which I haue had with ſome, 
Branches, which from thoſe gallant trees haue come, 
Doth, what I ſing, in all their a&ts approue 

And with more dayes increaſe a further loue. 

As I haue ſcene the Zady of the May 

Set in an Arbour (on a Holy-day) 

Built by the May-pole, where the iocund Swaines 
Dance with the Maidens to the Bzgpipes ſtraines, 
When enuious Night commands them go be gone, 
Call forthe merry yongſters one by one, 

And for their well Av me ſoone diſpoſes, 
Tothis a Garland interwoue with Roſes. 

To thata carued Hooke, or well-wrought Scrip, 
Gracing another with her cherry lip : 

To one her Garter, to another then 

A Hand-kerchiete caſt oreandore agen : 

And none returneth empty that hath ſpent 

His paynes to fill their rurall merriment : 

So Nerews Daughter when the Swaines had done 
With an vnſparing, liberall hand, begun 

To giue to euery one that ſung before 

Rich orient Pearles brought | An her hidden ſtore, 
Red branching Corrall, and as precious 7ems 

As euer beautifide the Diadems : 

T hat they might live what chance their ſheepe betide, 
On herreward, yet leaue their heyres beſide. 
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Since when I thinke the world doth nothing giue them, 
As weening Thets euer ſhould relieue them. 
And Poets Body ſpend a golden ſhowre, 
As they expeCted Hey againe each houre. 
Then with her thankes and praiſes for their skill 
In tuningnumbers of the ſacred Hil, _ 
ee 
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Shee them diſmiſt to their contented Coates: 
And euery Swaine a ſeuerall paſlage floates 
Vpon his Dolphin. Since whole late repayre, 
Thoſe Fiſhes, like, a well compoſed ayre. 

And (as in loue to men) are euer {eene 

Before a tempeſts rough regardlefle teene, 

To ſwim high on the waues : asnone ſhould dare 
Excepring filhes to aduenturethere. 

When theſe had left her ſhe draue on in pride 

Her prouder Courlſers through the ſwelling tyde, 
To view the Cambrias Cliffes, and had not gone 
An houres full ſpeede, but neerea Rocke (whereon 
Congealed froſt and ſnow in Summer lay, 
Seldome difſolued by Hyperions ray) 
Shee ſaw a troope of people take their ſeate, 
Whereof ſome wrung their hands, and ſome did beate 
Their troubled breſts, in ligne of mickle woe, 

For thoſe are aCtions griete inforceth to. 

WilL.ing to know the cauſe, ſomewhat neere hand 

She {pyes an aged man fit by the ſtrand, 

Vpon a greene hill ſide, (not meanely crown'd 

With golden flowres, as chiefe of all the ground) 

By hima little Lad, his cunnings heyre, 

\T racing grecne Ruſhes for a Winter Chayre. 

The old man while his ſonne full neatly knits them 
Vnto his worke begun, as trimly fits them. 

Both fo intending what they firſt propounded, 
Asall their thoghts by what they wrought were bounded, 
To them She came, and kindly thus beſpake : 

Ye happy creatures, that your pleaſures take 

In what your needes inforce, and newer ayme 

| Alimirlefſledeſireto what may maime 

| The ſerled quiet of a peacefull ſtate, 

| Patience atrend your labours ! And when Fate 

| Brings on the reſtfull night to your long dayes, 

Wend to the fields of blifſe | Thus Ther prayes. 

Fayre 2wueene, to whom all dutious prayle wee owe, 
Since from thy ſpacious Ceſterne daily flow 
(Repiy'd the Swaine) refreſhing ftreames that fall 
Earth's dugs (the hillockes) ſo preſeruing ſtill 
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| My often mended Pipe preſumption were, 
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Theinfant graſſe, when elſe our Zambes might bleate 
In vaine for ſucke, whoſe Dams haue nought to eate. 
For theſe thy prayers we are doubly bound, 

And that theſe Cleeues ſhould know; but (6) to ſound 


Since Pax would play if thou wouldit pleaſe to heare. 
The louder blaſts which I was wont to blow 
Are now bur faint, nor doe my fingers know 
To touch halfe part thoſe merry tunes I had. 
Yet if thou pleaſe to grace my little Zad 
With thy attention, he may " freneron ftrike 
Which thou from one ſo young maiſt chance to like. 
With that the little Shepheard left his taske, 
And with a bluſh (the Roſes onely maske) 
Denyde to (ing. Ah father (quoth the Boy) 
How can I tune a ſeeming note of ioy ? | 
The worke which you command me, I intend 
Scarce with a halfe bent minde, and therefore ſpend 
In doing little, now, an houre or two 
Which 1 in leſſer time could neater doe. 
As oft asI with my more nimble ioynts 
Trace theſharpe Ruſhes ends, I minde the points 
Which Philocel did giue; and when I bruſh 
The pritty tuft that growes beſide the ruſh, 
I neuer can forget (in yonder layre) 
How Philocel was wont to ſtroake my hayre. 
No more {hall I be tane vnto the Wake, 
Nor wenda fiſhing to the winding Lake, 
No more ſhall I be taught on ſiluer ftrings 
To learne the meaſures of our banquettings. 
The twiſted Collers, and the ringing Bels, 
The Aforrice Scarfes and cleaneſt drinking ſhels 
Will neuer be renew'd by any one; 
Nor {hall ] care for more when he is gone. 
| See; yonder hill where he was wont to ſir, 
A cloud doth keepe the golden Suz from it, 
And for his ſcate ( as nncding vs) hath made 
A mourning couering with a ſcowling ſhade. 
The dew on cuery flowre, this morne, hath laine 
Longer then it was wont, this ſide the plaine, 
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Belike they meane lince my beſt friend mult dye | ' ' + | | 

To ſlicd their filuer dragyas he goes by. (d 13477! 

Not all this day here, nqtie« wg.hither, 1 4/ 

Heard I the ſweet Birds rye their|Songs together, - 

gikingel in, onder Dell .< | 
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Except one Nt 

Neere whom,a Wood-Daye kept no:ſmall adoe,. /. -: 

To bid me in her language Dor ſa toe,” .. 

The Weathers bell that leads our flockearound - 

Yeelds as methinkes this day a deader found. 

The little Sparrowes which in hedges creepe, 

EreI was vp did ſecrneto bid me weepe. | 

If theſe doe (o, —_— feeling leite, 1. 

That am more apt to take and to exprefie ? | 

No : let my owne tunes be the Maridrekcs grone | 

If now they tend to mirth when all haue none. 
No pritty Lad (quoth Thet#s) thau doſt well 

To fearethe loſſe of thy deere Philecel. x 

But tell me Sire what may that Shepheard be, 

Or if it lye in.vs to ſet him free, | 5:14 

Or if with you yond pn le touch'd-with woe 

Vnder the ſelfe-ſame loade of ſorrow goe. 

Faire 2ueene (replyde the Swaine) one is the cauſe 
That mouesour grictc,and thole kind thepheards drawes 
To yonder rocke. Thy more then mortall ſpirit 
May giue a good beyond our powre to merit. 

And therefore pleaſe to heare while I ſhall tell 
The hapleſle Fate of hopeleſle Philocel. | 

Whilome great Pay, the Father of our flockes 
Lou'd a faire Laſſe ſo famous for her lockes, 
That in her timeall women firſt 
To lay their looſer trefles to the Sup, 

Andtheirs whoſe hew to hers was not agreeing, 
Were till roll'd vp as hardly worth the ſecing. 
Fondly haue ſome beene led to thinke, that Man 
Mufickes invention firſt of all began 

From the dull Hammers ſtroke; fince well we know, | 
From ſure tradition that hath taught vs ſo, 
Paz (itting once to ſport him with his Fayre 
Mark'd the intention of the gentle ayre, 
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{ In the ſiveet found her chaſte words brougfit along; 
Fram'd by the repercuſhon of hertongie: 
Apd from that harmony bepurithe At” 
| Which others (houghvaultly doempart 
To bright _4pollo, rom a-meaner grottnd, 
A ſledge or parched nerues; meane thin rofound 
So rare an Art on; when there might begmen 
All carth for matter withthe gyre of heaven. 
To keepe her {lender finpers from the Surine 
Pan through the paſtures oftentimes hath runne 
To plucke the ſpeckled Foxe-glowes from their ftem, 
And on thoſe fingers neatly placed them, | 
The Hony-ſuckles would he often firip 
And lay their ſweetnefle on her feeter lip : | 
And then as in reward of ſuch his paine, 
Sip from thoſe cherryes ſome of it againe. 

Someſay, that Natwe, while this louely Maide 
Liu'd on our plaines, the rceming earth araide 
With Damaske = in cach-pleafant place, 
That men might liken ſomewyart to her face. 
Others report : Yexns, afraid her 

tight loue a mortal as he once had done, 
Preterd an carneft ſure to higheſt 7oue 
That he which bore the winged ſhafts of loue | 
Might be debar'd his (ight, which face was fign'd, 
And euer (ince the God of Lowe is blynde. 
Hence is't he ſhootes his thafts ſo ftv awry, - | 
Men learne to loue when they thould learne to dye. | 
And women, which before, to louc began 
Man without wealth, loue wealth withour a man. 

Great Pay of his kinde A/ymph had the imbracing 
Long, yet too ſhort a time. For as in tracing 
T heſe pithfull R«ſbes, ſuch as are aloft, 
| By thoſethar rais'd them preſently are brought 
| Beneath vnſcene: So in y 2 lone of Pan 
(For Gods in loue doe vndergoe as man) 
Shee, whoſe affe&tion made him raiſe his ſong, 
And (for her ſport) the Satyresrude among | 
Tread wilder meaſures, then thefrolike gueſts, | 
Thar lifr their light heeles at Zyews feats; 
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Shee, by the ight of whoſe quicke-tarning eye | | 
nila, (jr 70 = PF | 


Shee whole aſſurarice made him morethen Pax, 

Now makes him faxre more wretched then a man. 

For morrals in their loſſe haue death a friend, 

When Gods haue, loſſes, but their loſle no end, 
It chanc'd ofie morne (clad in a robe of gray | 

And bluſhing ofr asrifing to, betray) +» - 

Intic'd this louely Maiden from. her bed 

(So when the Roſes haue diſcovered 

Their taintleſle beauties, flyes the earely Bee 

About the winding Allyes merrily.) 

Into the Wogg:.and 'twas her vluall ſport, 

Sitting where molt harmonious Birds reſort, 

To imitate their warbling in a quill 

Wrouzhr by the hand of Paz, whichſhe did fill 

Halfe tull with water : and with it hath made 

The Nightingale (beneath a ſullen ſhade) 

To chant her vtmolt Zay, nay, to inuent 

New notes to paſle the others inſtrument, 

And (harmeleſle ſoule) ere ſhe would leaue that ſtrife, 

Sung her laſt ſong and ended with her life. 

So gladly chuling (as doe other ſome) 

Rather todye then liue and be o're come. | 
Bur as in Autumne (when birds ceaſe their noates, 

And ſtately Forreſts d'on their yealow coates, | 

When Ceres yo lockes are nearely ſhorne | 


And mellow truit from trees are roughly torne) 


Alittle Lad ſet ona bancketo ſhale 

The ripened Nuts pluck'd in a woody Vale 
Is frighted thence (of his deare life ateard) 
By ſome wilde Bull lowde bellowing for the heard : 
So while the Ny-ph did earneſtly conteſt 

Whcther the Birds or ſhe recorded beſt, 
ARauenous Wolfe, bent cager to his prey 

Ruſh'd from a theeuiſh brake, and making way, 
The twyned Thornes did crackle one by one, 

As if they gaue her warning to be = 
A rougher gale bent downe the lalhing boughes, 
To beate the beaſt from what his _ VOWES. 
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| | When ſhce (amaz'd) roſe from her hapleſle ſeare 
| | (Small is refiſtance where the feare is great) 
| ' And ſtriuing tobe gone, with gaping tawes 
| The Wolfe purſues, and as his rending pawes ' 

| | Were like to ſeile, a Holly bent betweene, 
| For which good deed his leaues are euer greene. 

Saw you aluſty Maſtiue at the ſtake 
Throwne from a cunning Bull, more fiercely make 
A. quicke returne; yet fo preuent the goare 
Or deadly bruize which he eſcap'd before, | 
Wynde here and there, nay creepe if rizhtly bred, ; 
And proffring otherwhere, fight till at head : | | 
So though the ſtubborne boughes did rhruſt him backe, | 
(For Nature, loath, fo rare a Jewels wracke, 
Seem'd as {hee here and there had plaſh'd a tree, | 
If poſhble to hinder Deſtiny.) | | 
The ſauage Beaſt foaming with anger flyes 
More hercely then before, and now he tries 
By (leights to take the Maide; as | haue ſcene 
A nimble Tumbler on a burrow'd greene, 
Bend cleane awry his courſe, yet gwea checke 
And throw himſelte vpon a Rabbers necke. 
For as he hotly chas'd the Loue of Par, 
A Heard of Deere out of a thicket ran, 
To whom he quickly turn'd, as if he meant 
To leaue the Maide, am when [hee ſwiftly bent 
Her racedowneto the Plaine, the ſwifter Deere 
He ſoone forſooke. And now was got ſo neere 
That (all in vaine) ſhe turned to and fro 
(As well ſhe could) bur not preuailing ſo, 

Breathleſſe and weary calling on her Loue 
With fearetull ſhrikes that a!l the Ecchoes moue 
{ (Tocall him to) thee fell downe deadly wan, 
{ And ends her ſweet life with the name of Par. 
| A youthtull Shepheardof the neighbour Wold 
Miſſing that mornea ſheepe out of his Fold, | 
Carefully ſeeking round to findehis ſtray, 
Came on the inſtant where this Damſell lay. 
Anger and pitty in his manly breſt 
Vrge yet reſtraine his teares. Sweet Maide poſleft 
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(Quoth hee) with laſting {leepe, accept from mee 

Hi end, wo ended thy hard deſtinic ! 

W 1th that his ſtrong Dog of no daſtard kinde 

(Swift as the Foules conceucd by the winde) 

He ſets vpon the Wolfe, that now with ſpeede 

Flyes to the neighbour-wood, and leait a deed 

So full of ruthe ſhould vnreuenged be 

The ihepheard tollowes too, lo earneſtly 

Chearing his Dog that he neere turn'd againe 

T1. the curtt Woite lay ftrangled on the plaine. 
The ruin d temple of her purer ſoule 

The {hephe:rd buryes. All the Nymphescondole 

So great a loſle while ona Cypreſſe graite 

Neere to her graue they hung this Epitaph : 


| Bn-- lothed age might [pole the worke in whom 
AI earth delivbted, Nature tooke it home. 
Or angry all hers te were careleſſe deem'd, 
Here bid her beſt to haue the reſt eſteem d. 
For feare men might not thinke the Fates ſocroſſe 
But by their rigous in as grect a loſſe, 
If tothegram: there ener was aſſign'd 
= hke thus Nymph in body and in minde, 

© Wiſh her here tm balme no! wainely ſpent, 
To fit this Maiden with a Monument. 
For Brafſe ana Marble were they ſeated here 
Would fret or melt in teares to lye ſo neere. 


Now Pan may fit and tune his Pipe alone 

Among the wilhed [hades, {ince he is gone 

Whoſe willjag eare allur'd him moreto play, 

Then if to heare him ſhould Apollo ſtay. 

Yer happy, Pen! and in thy Loue more beſt, 

Whom none but onely death hath difpoſleſt; 

While others loue as well, yet liue to be 

Lefſe wrong'd by Fate then by inconſtancy. 
The-ſable mantle of the (ilent nighr 

Shur from the world the euer-ioyſome light. 

Care fled away, and ſofreft (lumbers pleaſe 

Toleaue the Court for lowly Cotrages. 
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| Wilde beaſts forſooke their dens on woody hils, 
' And ſleightfull orters left the purling Rils; 

|  Rookes to their Neſts in high woods now were flung 
| ; And with their ſpread wings ſhield their naked young. 
| | When theeues from thickets to the croſle-wayes [tir, 

And terrour frights the loanely paſſenger. 
' When nought was heard but now and then the howle 
; Of ſome vilde Curre, or whooping of the Owle; 
| Pan that the day betore was farre away 
| At (hepheards (ports, return'd, and as he lay 
| Within the bowre wherein he moſt delighted, 

Was by a galtly viſion thus aftrighted : 
| Heart-thrilling grones firſt heard he round his bowre, 
| And then the Schrich-owle with her vtmoſt powre 
| | Labour'd her loathed note, the forreſts bending 
| ; With windes, as Hecate had beene aſcending. 
| | Hereat his curled hayres on end doe rife, 

| Andchilly drops trill ore his ſtaring eyes : 

| | Faine would he call, but knew not who nor why, 
| Yet getting heartar laſt would vp and try 

It any diuelliſh Hag were come abroad 
With ſome kinde Mothers late deliuer'd load, 
A ruthleſle bloody facritice to make 
To thoſe infernall Powres, that by the Lake 
Ot mighty Styx and blacke Cocytms dwell, 
Ayding each Witches Charme and miſticke Spell. 
Bur as he rais'd himſelfe within his bed 
A ſodaine light about his lodging ſpread, 
And therewithall his Zewe all alhy pale 
| As evening miſt from vp a watry Vale, 
| Appear'd, and weakly neerc his bed (he preſt, 
A rauell'd wound diſtain'd her purer breſt. 
(Brelts ſofter farre then tufts of vnwrought ſilke) 

Whence had lhe liu'd to giue an infant mike, 
| The vertue of that liquour (without ods) 
Had made her babe immorrall as the Gods. 
Pan wou'd haue ſpoke, but him ſhe thus preuents: 
Wonder not that the troubled Elements 
Speake my approachy I draw no longer breath, -' 
But am inforced to the ſhades of death. 

My 
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Made me ſecke watfcage on the Stygian ſtrand; 

It wasan hungry Wolfe that did imbrue 

Himſelte in my laſt blood. And now I ſue 

In bateto all that kinde, and ſhepheards good 


To be reuenged on that curſed brood. 

Pan vow'd, and would haue clipt her, but ſhe fled 

And as (he came fo quickly vaniſhed. 
Looke as a well-growne ſtately headed Bucke 

But lately by the 4ood-mans arrow ſtrucke, | 

Runs gadding Ore the Lawnes or nimbly ſtrayes | 

Among the comvrous Brakes a thouſand wayes, | 

Now through the high-wood ſcowrs,then by the brooks, | 


On euery hull lide, and each vale he lookes, | 

If 'mongſt their ſtore of ſimples may be found 

An hearbe to draw and heale his ſmarting wound, 

But when he long hath ſought, andall in vaine, 

Steales to the Couerrt clolely backe againe, 

Where round _ with Ferne more highly ſprung, 

Striues to appeale the raging with his tongue, 

And from the ſpeckled Heard abſents him till | 

He be recouer'd ſomewhat of his ill : 

$o wounded Paz turnes in his reftleſle bed, 

But finding thence all eaſe abandoned, 

He role ad through the wood diſtracted runs : 

Yet carryes with him what in vaine he ſhuns. | 

Now he exclaim'd on Fate : and wiſh'd heneie | | 

Had morrtall lou'd, or that he mortall were. | 

And {irting laftly on an Oakes bare trunke ( 

(Where rainein Winter ſtood long time vnſuncke) | 

His plaints he gan renew, but then the light | 

Thar through the boughes flew from the Queen ofnight, | 

(As giuing him occalion to repine) 

Bewrayde an Elme mbraced y a Vine, 

Clipping ſo ſtriftly that they ſeem'd to bee / 

One in their growth, one ſhade, one fruit, one tree. | 
Her | __— 
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Her boughes his armes, his leaues ſo mixt with hers, 
' That with no winde he mou'd bur ſtreight lhe ſtirs. 


| 


' | As ſhewing all ſhould be, whom loue combynde, 
' In motion one, and onely two in kynde. 


This more afHi&ts him while he thinketh moſt 
| Not on his lofle, but on the ſubſtance loſt. 
| O hapleſle Pay, had there but beene one by, 
| To tell thee (though as poore a'Swaine as I) 
Though (whether caſuall meanes or death doe moue) 
| « Wee part not without gricfe things held with loue: 
| «Yet in their loſſe ſome comfort may be got 
| *If wee doe minde the time wee had them not. 
| This might haue leflen'd ſomewhat of thy paine, 
| Or made thce loue as thou mightlt looſe againe. 
| If thou the beſt of women didit forgoe 
Weigh it thou foundſt her, or did'{t make her fo; 
It thce were found fo, know there's more then one; 
It made, the Worke-maz liues, though lhe be gone. 
Should from mine eyes the light be tane away, 
Yet night her pleaſures hath as well as day. 
And my delires to heauen, yeeld leſle offence, 
Since blindnefle is a part of [nnocence. 
So though thy Loue ſleepe in cternall night, 
Yer there's in loannefſe ſomewhat may de.ight. 
In ſtcad of dalliance, partnerſhip in woes, 
It wants, the careto kcepe, and feare to looſe. 
For lealoulics and fortunes baler pelte, 
Hercſt inioyes that well inioyes himlelfe. 
Had ſome one told thee thus, or thou bethought thee 
| Ofinward help, thy ſorrow had not brought thee 
To weigh misfortune by anothers good : 
Nor leaue tlry ſeate to range about the wood. 
Stay where thou art, turne where thou wert before, 
Light yeelds (mall comfort, nor hath:darkneſſe more. 
A woody hill there ſtood at whoſe low feet | 
| Two goodly ſtreames in one broad channel} meer, 
Whof: frettull waues beating againſt the hill, 
Did all the bottome with Gommings fill. 
Here in a nooke made by another mount, 
(Whole ſtately Oakes arc in no lefle account 
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For height or ſpreading, then the proudeſt be 
That trom 0#zta looke on Theſſaly) 
Rudely o're hung there is a vaulted caue 
That in the day as fullen thadowes gaue, 
As Euening to the woods. An vncouth place, 
(Where Hags and Goblins might _ a ſpace) 
And hated now of Shepheards, lince therelyes | 
The corps of one (lefle louing Deities | | 
Then wceaftetted him) that neuerlent 
His hand to ought bur to our detriment. | 
A man that onely liu'd to liue no more, 
And dy'de ſtill to be dying. Whoſe chiete ſtore 
Ot vertue, was, his hate did not purſue her, 
Becauſe he onely heard of her, not knew her. 
That knew no good, but onely that his (ight 
Saw euery thing had (till his oppolite. 
And euer this his appgehenlion caught, 
That what he did was beſt, the other naught. 
That alwayes lou'd the man that neuer lou'd, 
And hated him whoſe hateno death had mou'd. 
That (politique) ar ficting time and ſeaſon 
Could hate the Traitor, and yet loue the Treaſon. 
That many a wotull heart (ere his deceale) 
In pieces tore to purchaſe his owne peace. 
Who neuer gaue his almes bur in this faſhion, 
To ſalue his credit, more then for ſaluation. | 
Who on the names of good-men euer fed, | 
And (molt accurſed) ſold the poore for bread. * 
Right like the Pztch-tree, trom whoſe any limbe 
Comes neuer twig, {hall be the ſecede of him. 
The Muſes (corn'd by him, laugh art his fame, 
And neuer will vouchlate to ſpeake his Name. 
Let no man for his lofle one teare let fall, 
Burt periſh with him his memoraall ! 

Into this caue the God of Shepheards went, 
The Trees in grones, the Rockes in teares lameng 
His facall chance, the Brookes that whilome lept 
To heare him play whi e his faire Miſtreſle ſlepr, 
Now lefc their Eddyes and ſuch wanton mw 
And with loud clamours hid the neighbring _— 
There 
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There ſpent he moſt of night : but when the day '- 
| ; Drew from the earth her pitchy vaile away, | 
| When all the flowry plaines with Carols rung + (-- 
| That by the mounting Larke were ſhrill lung, (i 
When dusky miſts roſe from the chriltall floods, - 

And darknefſe no whereraign'd but in the woods; 
Pan left the Caue, and now intendsto tinde 
The ſacred place where lay his Lone en{hrinde. 
A plot of earth, in whoſe chill armes was laide- - 
As much perfettion as had ener Maide : 
It curious Nature had but takencare 
To make morelaſting, what ſhe made fo faire. - 

Now wanders Pan the arched Groues, and hils | 
Where Fayeries often danc'd, and Shepheards quils 
In ſweet contentions paſs'd the tedious day : 
Yer (being earely) in his enknowne way 
Mer not a Shepheard, nor on all the Plaine 
A Flocke then feeding ſaw, nor of his traine 
Oneiolly Satyre ſtirring yet abroad, 
| Of whom he might inquire; this to the loade 
; Of his affliction addes; Now hee inuokes 
* Hamadriades, | Thoſe * Nymphes in mighty Forreſts, that with Oakes 
| Haueequall Fates, each with her ſeuerall Tree 
Receiving birth, and ending, Deſtinie. 
Cals on all Powres, intreats that hee might haue 
Bur for his Loue, the knowledge of her graue; 
That lince the Fates had tane the Jemaway, 
He might but ſee the Carknet where it lay; 
Todoe fit right to ſuch a part of molde, 
Couering ſo rare a piece, that all the Gold 
Or Dyamond Earth can yeeld, for value, ne're 
Shall match the treaſure which was hidden there ! 
| A hunting Nymph awakened with his mone, 

(Thar in a bowreneere-hand lay all alone, 
Twyning her ſmall armes round her {lender waſte 
T hat by no others vs'd to be imbrac'd) 
Got vp, and knowing what the day before 
Was guiltie of; thee addes not to his ſtore 
As many (imply doe, whoſe friends ſo croſt 
They more affitt by ſhewing what is loſt : 
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OO I —_— _— ——— —  —  — — 


Song &e Britannia's Paſtorals. | 
— 
Vrgeth her haſt. So a kinde mother treads 
Earncſt, diſtrated, where, with blood defil'de 
She heares lyes dead her deere and onely childe. 
Miſtruſt now wing'd his feet, then raging ire, 
«For Speede comes euer lamely to Deſire. 
Delayes, the ſtones that waiting Suiters grinde, 
By whom at Court the poore mans cauſe is lign'd. 
Who, to diſpatch a ſuite, willnot deterre 
To take death tor a j9ynt Commuſioner. 
Delay, the Wooers bane, Rewenges hate, 
The plague to Creditors decaid eſtate, 
The Teſt of Patience, of our Hopes the Racke 
That drawes them forth ſo long vntill they cracke, 
Vertues beſt benefaor in our times; 
one that is ſet to puniſh great mens crimes, 
Shee that had hindred mighty Pana while, 
Now ſteps alide: and as ore-flowing Nyle 
Hid from Clymene's lonne his recking head 
So trom his rage all oppoſition fled; 
Gluing him way, to reach the timeleſſe-Toombe 
Of Natures glory, tor whoſe ruthlefle doome 
(hen all the Graces did for mercy pleade, 
And Youth and Goodneſſe both did intercede) 
The Sonnes of Earth (it living) had beene driuen 
To heape-on hils, and warre anew with heauen, 
The Shepheards which hee miſt vpon the Downes 
Here meetes he with : for trom the neighbring Townes 
Maidens and Men reſorted to the graue 
To ſee a wonder more then time e're gaue. 
The holy Prieſts had told them long agone 
Amongſt the learned Shepheards there was one 
So giuen to pietie, and did adore 
So much the name of Pan; that when no more 
He breath'd, thoſe that to ope his heart began, 
Found written there with gold the name of Pay. 
Which, vnbelecuing man, that is not mou'd 
To credit ought, it not by reaſon prou'd, 
And tyes the ouer-working powre to doe 
Nought otherwile then Nature reacheth to, 
P Held 
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| Held as moſt fabulous : Not inly ſeeing, | 

' The hand by whom wee hue, and All haue beeing': - 
No worke tor admirable doth intend, 

Which Reaſon hath the powre tO comprehend, [2 

' And Fath no merit hath from heauen lent | 

' Where humane reaſon yeeids experiment. 

| Till now they durit nor truſt the Zegend old, 

| Eſteeming all not true their Elders tolde, 

| And had nor this laſt accident made good 

| The tormer, moſt, in vnbekefe had ftood. 

| Bur Famethar ſpread the bruite of ſuch awonder, 
Bringing tac Swaine of places fara ſunder 

| to this ſeietted plor (now famous'more | 

| Then any Groue, Mount, Plame, had beene before 

' By relicke, vilion, buriall or birth 

| Ot a”nchoreſſe, or Hermit yer, on earth.) | 
Out of tac Maidens bed of endlefle reſt | 

Shewes them a Tree new growne, fo fairely dreſt 

\ With ſpreading armes and curled top, that 7ove 

Nec brauer ſaw in his Dodoman Groue. 

The hart-like leaues oft each with other pyle, 

As doe the hard ſcales of the Crocodyle; 

And none on all the Tree was ſcene but bore 

Written thereon in rich and pureſt Ore 

The name of Par; whoſe luſtre farre beyond 

Sparkl'd, as by a Torch the Dyamond. 

Or thole bright paxgles which tayre Goddeſſe doc 

Shine in the hayre of theſe which follow you. 

The Shepheards by gdireion of great Pay, 

| Search'd for the roote, and tinding it began 

| In her true heart, bids them againe incloſe 

What now his eyes for euer, euer, loſe. 

Now in the ſelfe-ſame Spheare his thoughts muſt moue 

With * him that did the thady Playe-tree loue. 

) Yet though no iſſue trom her loynes ſhall be 
To draw trom Pay a noble pedareree, | 

And Pan\hall not as other Gods haue done | 

Glory in deedes of an heroicke Sonne, 

Nor haue his Name in Countryes neere and farre 


Proclaim'd; as by his Childe the Thungderer; 
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It Phebws on this Tree ſpread warming rayes, 

And Northerne blalts kill not her render {prayes, 

His Loue {hall make him famous in repute, 

And ſtill increaſe his Name, yet beare no fruite. 
Tomake this lure, (the God of Shepheards laſt) 

(When other Ceremonies wereo're-palt) 4 

And to pertorme what he before had vow'd 

To dire Reuenge. Thus ſpake vnto the crow'd : 

What I haue loſt kinde Shepheards all you know; 

And to recount it were to dwell in woe; 

To thew my pathon in a Funzrall Song, 

And withi my ſorrow draw your {ighes along, 


And not the cauſe alone, winne teares from you, 
This ro preuent, I ſer 0rations by 
'For pathon ſeldome loues tormalitie. 
What profits it a priſoner at the Barre, 
To haue his iudgement ſpoken regular ? 
Or in the priſon heare it often read, 
When he ar firſt knew what was forfeited ? 
Our grietes in others tearcs, like plates in water 
Seeme more in quantitie. To berelator 
Of my —_— {peake weakenclle, and that I 
Haue in my ſelte no powre of remedy. 
Once, (yet that once too often) heretofore 
The (1ſuer Zadon on his ſandy thore 
Heard my complaints, and thoſe coole Groues that be 
Shading the breſt of louely 1rcady 
Witneſle, the teares which I tor Syrinx ſpent. 
Syrinx the faire; from whom the inſtrument 
That hls your tealts with joy, which when I blow 
Drawes to the ſagging dug milke white as. ſnow, 
Had his beginning. This enough had beene 
| To lhew the Fates (my * deemed litters) reene. 
| Here had they ſtaid, this Adage had beene none 
«That our diſaſters neuer come alone. 
What boot is itthough I am ſaid to be 
The worthy ſonne of winged Mercury ? 
| Thar I with.gentle Nymphes in Forreſts high 
Kſt out the ſieet time of my infancie? 
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{ And when moreyeares had made me able growne 
Was through the Mountaines for their leader knowne ?: 
Thar high-brow'd Menalus where I was bred 

| And ſtony hils. not few haue honoured 

| Me as proteQtor, by the hands of Swaines 
Whole (heepe retyre there from the open plaines ? 

| Thar | in Shepheards cups (*reieting gold) 

Of milke and hony meaſures eight times told 

Haue offred to, me; and the ruddy wine 

Freſh and new preſſed from the bleeding Vine? 

That gleeſome Hunters pleaſed with their ſport, 

| With ſacrifices due haue thank'd me for't. 

Thar patient Anglers ſtanding all the day 

| Neere to ſome {hallow ſickle or deepe bay. 

And Fiſhermen whoſe nets haue drawne to land 

| Alhoale fo greatit well-nye hides the ſand, 

For ſuch ſucceſle, ſome Promontories head 

{ Thruſt at by waues, hath knowne me worſhipped ? 

Bur to increaſe my griefe, what profits this ? 

| «Since ſtill the lofle is as the looſer is. 

The many-kernell-bearing Pye of late 

From all trees elſe to mee was conlecrate, 

| But now behold a roote more worth my loue, 

{ Equall to that which in an obſcure Grove 

Infernall I#no proper takes to her : 

Whole golden flip the 7r0ian wanderer 

(By ſage Cumaan Sybil taught) did bring 

(By Fates decreed) to be the warranting 

Of his tree paſſage, and a ſafe repayre 

| Through darke _Uuernus to the vpper ayre. 

This muſt I ſuccour, this muſt I detend 

And from the wilde Boares rooting euer ſhend, 

Here ſhall the |ood-pecker no entrance finde, 

! Nor Tiny's Beners gnaw the clothing rinde, 

Lambeders Heards, nor Radnors goodly Deere 

Shall nener once be ſeene a browling here. 

And now yee Brittiſh Swaines, ( whoſe harmeleſſe ſheepe 

Then all the wor'ds beſides | ioy to keepe, + 

Which ſpread on euery Plaine and hilly Wold. 

Fleeces no lefle eſteem'd then that of Gold, 
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For whole exchange one 1ndy lems of price, 
The other giues you of her choileſt pxce. 

And well (hee may; but wee vnwiſethe wiile 
Leiſen the glory of our fruitfull 1ſle : 
Making thoſe Nations thinke we fooliſh are, 
For baſer Drugs to vent our richer ware, 
Which (laue the bringer) neuer profit man 
Except the Sexten and Phyſitian. 
And whether change of Clymes or what it be 
Thar proues our Mariners mortalitie, 
Such expert men are ſpent for ſuch bad fares 
As might haue made vs Zords of whats theirs. 
Stay, ttay at home yee Nobler ſpirits, and priſe 
Your lives more high then ſuch baſe trumperics; 
Forbeare to fetch; and they'le goe neere to ſue, 
And at your owne dores offer them to you; 
Or haue their woods and plaines ſo ouergrowne 
With poyſnous weeds, roots,gums and ſeeds vnknowne; 
That they would hire ſuch Weeders as you be 
To free their land from ſuch ferrilitie. 
.Their Spices hot their nature beſt indures, 
Bur 'twill impayre and much diſtemper yours. 
What our owne ſoyle affords betits vs beſt. 
And long, and long, for euer may wee reſt 
Needleſle of help ! and may this 1ſle alone 
Furnith all other Lands, and this Land none ! 

Excuſe me Thets, quoth the aged man, 
If paſhon drew me from the words of Pay: ! 
Which thus I follow : You whoſe flockes, quoth he, 
By my protettion, quit your induſtry, 
For all the good I haue and yet may giue 
To ſuch as on the Plaines hereafter liue, 
I doeintreat what is not hard to grant, 
Thar not a hand rend from this holy Planr 
The ſmalleſt branch; and who fo cutteth this 
Dye for th'offence; to mee ſo haynous 'tis. 
And by the Floods infernall here [ ſweare, 
(An oath whoſe breach the greateſt Gods forbeare,) 
Ere Phebe thrice twe'uetimes ſhall fill her hornes 
No furzy tuft, thicke wood, nor brake of thornes! _ 
| 0 
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Shali harbour Wolfe, nor in this Ile ſhall breed, | 
Nor liuc one of that kinde: if what's decreed 
You keepe inuiolate, To this they {wore : 
And lince thoſe beaſts haue frighted vs no more. 
But Swaine(quoth Ther) what is this you tell, 
To what you feare ſhall fall on Philocel ? 

Faire Lucene attend; bur oh I feare, quoth hee, 
Ere I haue ended my ſad Hiſtory, 
Vnitaying time may bring on his laſt houre, 
{ Andſo detraud vs of thy withed powre. 
Yond goes a Shepheard, giue me leaue torun 
And know the time ot execution, | 
Mine aged limbes I can alittle &raine, 
And quickly (come to end the reſt) againe, 


| 
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q Tre AxcvanmeNT. : 
Within this Song my Muſe doth tell | | 

'*' The worthy fact of Philocel, 

| And how hs Lone and he in thrall ſq | 
f To death depriu'd of Euncrall 
tm The Queene of Waucs 4oth gladly ſane. |g 
q And frees Marina from the Caue. k 
LE WI ES] 6 APES] SEES TED 


9 O ſoone as can a Martin from our Towne 

«#1 Fly to the Riuer vnderncath the Downe, | 

"JAY And backe returne with morrter in her bill, 
= Some lictle cranny in her neſt to fill, 


— 
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Ae) I ac{hepherd came. And thus began anew: | 
Two houres alas,onely two houres are due | 
From time to him, tis ſentenc'd fo of thoſe 
T hat here on earth as Deſtinies diſpole 
The liues and deaths of men; and that time paſt 4 | 
He yeelds his 1udgement leaue and breathes his laſt. 
Burt to the caule. Great Goddeſſe vnder{tand 
In Mer Ile thruſt from the Br:tifh land, 
As (lince it needed nought of others ſtore) 
In would intyre be, and a part no more, 
There liu'd a Mazd fo faire, that for her ſake 
Since ſhe was borne the Ile had neuer Snake, | 
Nor wereit fit a deadly ſting ſhould be | 
To hazard ſuchadmired Symmetrie, 
So many beauties ſo commuaxt in one, | 
That a _— were dead if (he were gone. 
Shepheards that in her cleare eyes did delight, 
Whilſt they were open neuer held it night : 
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Phebus might kiſſe, but had no powre to burne. 
From her ſweet lips diſtill ſweets {weeter doe, 
Then from a Cherry halte way cur in two : 
Whoſe yee!ding touch would as Promethean hre 
Lumps truely ſen ſleſſe with a Muſe inſpire, 

\Who prayling her would yourh's de'ire fo ſtirre, 


| Each man in minde ſhould bea rauiſher. 
; Some lay the nimble-witted Mercury 


SY 


Wentlate diſguis'd profefling Palmiſtrie, 

And Milke-maides fortunes told abour the Land, 
Onely to get a touch of her ſoft hand. 

And that a Shepheard walking on the brim 

Ot a cleare ſtreame where ſhe did vie to ſwim, 
Saw her by chance, and thinking lhe had beene 
Of Chaſticie the pure and faireſt Queene, 

Stole thence diſmaid, leaſt he by her decree 
Might vndergoe « Adeons deſtinie. 

Did youths kinde heate inflameme (bur the ſnow 
Vpon my head, ſhewes it coold long agoe) 

I then could giue (fitting fo fairea teature) 
Rightto her tame, and tame to ſuch a creature. 
When now much like a man the Paljte lhakes, 
And ſpectacles betriend, yer vndertakes 
Tolymbe a Lady, to whole red and white 
Apelles curious hand would owe ſome right; 

His too vnſteady Pencell, ſhadowes here 
Somewhat too much, and giues not ouer, clecrez 
His eye deceiu'd mingles his colours wrong, 
There ſtrikes too little, and here ſtayes too long, 
Does and vndoes, takes off, puts on (in vaine) 
Now too much white, then roo much red againe, 
And thinking then to giue ſome ſpeciall grace, 
He workes it ill, or ſo miſtakes the place, 

That ſhee which ſits were better pay for nought, 
Then haue it ended, and fo lamely wrought : 
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So doe [in this weake deſcription erre; | 
And ſtriving more to grace more iniure her. 
For euer where true worth for praiſe doth call 
Hee rightly nothing giues thar giues notall. 
Butas a Lad who learning to diuide, 
By one {mall miſe the whole hath falcifide 

Celia men cali'd, and rightly call'd her lo : 
Whom Philacel (of all the Swaines I know 
Moſt worthy) lou'd : alas ! chat loue ſhould be 
Subiett to fortunes murabilitie ! 
What euer learned Bards to tore have ſung, 
Or to the Plaines Shepheards and Maydens young, 
Of ſad milhaps1in loue are (et to tell, | 
Comes ſhort to match the Fate of Philoeel. 

For as a Labourer toyling at a Bay 
To force ſome cleere {treame from his wonted way, 
Working on this {ide ſees the water run 
Where hee wrought laſt, and thought it ftirmely done; 
And that leake ſtopt, heares ir come breaking our 
Another where, in a farre greater ſpout, 

Which mended to, and with a turffe made trim 

The brooke is ready to o'reflow the brim, 

Or in the bancke the water hauing got 

Some Mole-hole, runs, where he expected not: 

And when all's done, ftill feares, leaſt ſome great raine 
Might —_ a flood and throw all downe againe : 

So in our Shepheards loue;one hazard gone 
Another ſtill as bad was comming on. | 
This danger =_ another doth begin | 
And one milhap thruſt out lets twenty in. 

For hee that loues and in it hath no ſtay 

Limits his blifſe ſeld' paſt the Marriage day. 

But Philocels alas and C2lza's too 
Mult ne're attaine (o farre, as others doe. | 
Elſe Fortune in them from her courſe ſhould ſyerue 
Who moſt afflicts thoſe that moſt goods deſerue. 

Twice had the glorious Se# run through the Signes, 
And with his kindly heate improu'd the Mines, | 
(As ſuch athrme with certaine hopes that try 
The vaine and truitleſle Art of Alkhymie) 
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Since our Swaine lou'd; and twiſe had Phabws bin 
In horned Aries taking vp his Inne, 

Ere he of C eha's heart poſſeſhon wonne. 

And fince that time all his intentions done 
Nothing, to bring her thence. All eyes vpon her, 
Watchtull, as Yertzes are on truelt Honour. 

Kept on the lle as carefully of ſome, 

As by the Troians their Palladium. 

But where's the Fortreſſe that can Lowe debarre ? 

The forces to oppoſe when he makes warre? 

The Watch which he ſhall neuer finde aſleepe? 
| The Spye that ſhall diſcloſe his counſels deepe ? 
| That Foyt, that Force, that Watch, that Spye would be 
A laſting ſtop to a fifth Empery. 
Bur wee as well may keepethe heate from fire 


| As ſeuer hearts whom loue hath made intyre. 


In louely May when Titansgolden rayes 

Make ods in houres betweene the nights and dayes; 
And weigheth almoſt downe the gnce-cauen Scale 
| Where night and day, by th' AquinecFiall 

Were ſaid in ballance, as his powre hee bent 

To banith Cynthiatrom her Regiment, 
To Latmw ſtately Hill; and with his light 
To rule the vpper world both day niuicke, 
Making the poore Antipodes to feare 

A like contunction twixt great Jupiter 

And ſome Alcmena new, or that the Sur 

From their Horizon did obliquely run: 

This time the Swaines and Maidens of the 1le 
The day with ſportiue dances doe beguile, 

And euery Valley rings with ſhepheards ſongs, 
And euery Eccho each {weet noate prolongs, 
And every River with vnvſuall pride 

And dimpled cheeke rowles {leeping to the tyde, 


And leſſer ſprings, which ayrie-breeding Woods, 

Preferre as (2 ay to the mighty floods, 

| Scarce fill vp halfe their channels, making haſte 

(In feare, as boyes) leaſt all the ſport be paſt. 
Now was the Lord and Lady of the May 

Meeting the May-pole at the breake of day, 


And 
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| And Cabs as the faireſt 90 the Greene, | 
Not without ſome Maids enuy choſen 2ucence. 
Now wasthetime com'n when our gentle Swaine 
Muſt inne his harveſt or loleall | 
Now muſt he plucke the Role lealt hathands, 
| Or tempeſts blemilh what {o fairely ftands : 
And therefore as they,had before decried 
* Our ſhepheard gets.a Boate, and -withall ſpeede 
In night (that doth on Lovers ations ſmile) 
| Arriued fafe on AMoaw's fruittall Ne; - | 
Betweene two Rockes met without mother) 
| Thaz land as if out-facing one anorher, 
| There ran a Creeke vp, intricate and blinde, 
As ifthe waters hid them from the winde, 
| Which never waſk'd but ata higher Tyde | 
The frizled coates which doe the mountaines hide, 
| Where neuer gale was longer knowne to ſtay 
Then from the ſmooth waueit had {wept away 
| The new diuorced leques, that from each (ide 
| Lett thethicke boughes to dance our _ the tyde. 
At further end the Creeke, a —_——_— 
Gaue a kinde ſhadow (to thebrackiſh Flood) 
Made vp of trees, not leſle kend by each skitfe 
Then that sky-ſcaling Pike of Tenerife, 
Vpon whole tops the Herneſbew bred her young, 
And hoary moſle vpon their branches bung : 
Whoſe rugged ryndes ſufficient were to ſhow 
Withour their height, what time they gan to grow. 
{ And if dry eld by wrinckled skinne appeares 
None could allot them leſſe then Neſtor's yeares. 
As vnder their command the thronged Crecke 
Ran leſſened vp. Here did the Shepheard ſecke 
Where he his lictle Boate might lafely hide, 
Till it was fraught with what the world belide 
Could not outvalewznor giue equall weight 
Though in the time when Greece was at her height. 
The ruddy Horſes of the Rofie Morne 
Out of the Arca gates had newly borne 
| Their bluſhing Aihe: ein her golden Chaire, 
Spreading new light m_—_ = Hemiſpbeare. : 
| Waen 
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When faireſt Caliowith'a WddyeF er 10:0 b0 boa. | 
Of Damfels th&h briuo Land eter Kiey, 1110112 30/7 
Came rarer inner Townftcy's;" whotith here" wor! 
Curt downe an oakeithay lohg withoikeh petf@"" —_ 
Bore his round heid imperiouſlyabout''| - 1 1.urm wo 
His other Matesliere;conſectate'rd Tone: 2413 I, ; 
The wiſhed timedrew &5-and Cdldiiow”? 9 ined DIP. 
(Thar had che famn&forher white abchitd browy 1 
While all ber-lontly:eſlowes'balied were - / © 0-10 M1 

In picking off the Jems from Tell) kraire, «© * 1 our 
Made tow'rds the Crecke; where Philoce! viſpide, "> .. 
(Of Maidor Shepheard'thar their Nty-garey pike) wo 
Receiu'd his with'd-for C elza; and beptin a1 
To ſteerc his Boate contrary to'the'3up, * ) 

Who could hauewill/d:another'it his Mace” "Mg 
To guidethe Carreof light, or chat His race - 01 4 | 
Were to haue.ond (fo he might bleſſe his hap) b 


The Boate oft danc'dfor ioy of what it held: | 2c > 
The boylit-vp Satle, not quicke but at fred; by 
And often (hooke; as fearing what" mighr fall; © 1 2 
Ere ſhe deliuer'd whatſhe went wah! OT Wer Re 
Winged * Argeſtes faire CAnrorn's Brine; 


Meckely attended, and did nenet- erre / OL 

Till Cebagracd our Land and our Land her. , 

As through the waues their loue-tr: mph Wherryran 

A many Cu _ , each ſet on his Sway, ..'-' | 

Guided with reynes of gold and ſiltier tivift 

The ſpotlefle Birds, abourthiem; as they lil, 

Which would haue-ſung a Song (ete they were gone) 

Had vnkinde Nature ar. 2k them morethen one; -* © 

Or in beſtowing that;had not done» wrong, 

And made their Locee liues forfait&/otie ad fon gr 
Yet that theirhappy'Yoyage might nor be ©! 

Without Tymes ſhormer, Heas Stampin \Melogie, 

(Muſicke that lentteer to the lable Woods, 

And in their currentsturn'd the mightie Floods, 

Sorrowes ſweet Mule, yer keeping Toy wlive, 

Sad diſcontent's-moſt welcome: Cortaliue, 
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iT Sang! BrazaDuta 1 Paſtaraltc | up | 
| Tito 1H; beik lord when Lougiareby, 4c _ 
The kindein(pirer ot fir? reſtey7 55), ual | 
Leait thou thould'it w; antiad:heqwheniSuuns would faine / 
Haue ſung one Songmataraty agagiins). 
The gentle ShephearchhaKting, cotheuthoro+ + 
Began this Zay, and. eye wichhis Oaey ': 
1&1 11h vt op ts 6b. £ _ q 
Gurus 11 boy hee, < 7 | acmmndl 
7 * 1 16:01 &;, M007'S Es. ab oj 1-07? | 
Y .. Kings row, wpon ik WAVE... 02 of T | 
But falent be, and room; 6 b . 
That Neprone for oy. Fare ue rOW., rot” 


Theſe were  Captiues, "I hefay © « ww 
__ » That now] ammo other, ri | 
Tet ſhe that beares my priſons key _ 
Wo ther Loues Mother; | 
CA God tooke me. thoſe one leſſe be... Hrs | 
They wore thei bonds ſo doe wt'T,. 2 ry | 


Swell thep, yently ſwell yee ponds 
As proud of what yet beare, | 
And Nyrk hes that in low corral Woods 
String 5 ries 4 pon Jour bay re,” | 
Aſcend : and if ere this diy © 
Wh fe yrer prize” Ws feene at Sta. 


j 
See the S nam leape and bound * tos 
To pleaſe vs as wee paſſe, '' 5 50 hoy | | 
Each Mermimnid on the Rockes around. 
Lets fall her brittle glaſſe. 
As they ve fl beauties bid, deſpize 
And loud no ood but Joar efes. 


Blow, but genily how fayre Winde - 4c.” 
[From the-forſaken ſhore, © '. | 
And ve:as19 the Halcyon kinde, ' 
Fill wee-hawe ferry d ore : 
So maſt tho ſtill haue leane to blow, 
An fanne the way where ſhe ſhall goe.. 


41 ” 
—— ————— I——_— 


Floods | 


Hs —— ———————— 
- 


_—_— 
o— to —— — - - 


Britannia's Paſtorals. Booke Ty | 


d — 


A —_—————————————..———— 


— — 


Floods, ad Nymphes, 4nd Windes 094 al 

RENE WG 129A 
Into 8 deſpmietion fas; - 

And then reſalue me, whether - gf Vt 
_ Thegreateft kindne(ſe each can ſhow, - - 

will qonaur raft of you ar.0e. $214 1. 

Thus as a merry Milke-maid neate and fine, 
Returning late from milking of her Kine, - - 
Shortens the dew'd way which'fhe treads along 
With ſome ſelfe-plealing-fince-new-gorten'Song, 
The Shepheard did their paſſage well beguile. 

. Andnow the horned Flood bore to our Ile | 
His head more high then heehad vs'd ro doe,” 
Except by Cynthia's newneſle forced to. 

Not 1anwaries ſnow difſolv'd in Floods 
Makes Thamar more intrude on Blanchden Woods, 
Nor the concourſe of waters when they fleete 
After a long Raine, and in Sewerne meete, 
Rais'th her inraged head to rodre faire Plants, 
Or more affright her nigh inhabitants, 

(When they behold the waters rutull 

And ſaue the waters nothing elſe can fee) 

Then Neptunes ſubict now; more then of yore : 
As loath to ſer his burden ſoone gn ſhore. 

O MXeptune ! hadſt thou kept tem ſtill with thee, 
Though both were loſt to vs, and ſuch as wee, 
And with thoſe beauteous birds which on thy breſt 
Get and bring vp; afforded them a reft; 

Delos, that long time wandring piece of earth 
Had not beene fam'd more for Nzans's birth; 
Then thoſe few planckes that borethem on the Seas, 
By the bleſt iſſue of ewo ſuch as thee. 
But they were landed : ſo are not our wory, 
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| Nor euer {hall, whilſt from an eye there flowes 


One drop of moyſture; totheſe preſent times 

Wewlill relate, and ſome fad. cards rymes 

To after ages may their Fetes make knowne, \. 

And in their depth of ſarrow-drowne his owne. 

So our Relation and his maurnfull Verſe, + + 

Of teares, ſhall force ſuch tribute to their Her ſe, 

That 
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Thar not a priuate griefe ſhall ever thrive 
Bur in that deluge fall, yet this ſuruiue. 

Two turlongs from the ſhore they had not gone, 
When from a fow-caſt Valley (hauing on 
Each hand a woody hill, whoſe boughes vnlopt 
Have not aloneat all times ſadly dropt, 
And turn'd their ſtormes on her deiected breſt, 
Bur when the fire of heauen is ready preſt 
To warme and further what it ſhould bring forth, 
(For lowly Dales mate Mountaines in their worth) 
The Trees (as ſcreenlike Greatneſſe) thades his raye, 
As it (hould ſhine on none bur ſuch as they) 
Came (and full ſadly came) a hapleſſe yretch, 
Whoſe walkes and paſtures once wereknowne to ſtretch 
From Eaſt to Weſt fo farre that no dyke ran 
For noted bounds, but where the Ocean 
His wrathtull billowes thruſt, and grew as great 
In ſholes of Filh as were the others Neate. 
Who now dcietted and depriu'd of all 
Longs (and hath done (o long) tor tunerall. 

For as with hanging head 1 have beheld 
A widdow Vine, nan in a naked held, 
Vnhutbanded, negletted, all forlorne, 
Brouz'd on by Deere, by Cattle cropt and torne, 
Vnpropt, vnluccoured by ſtake or tree, 
From wreaketfull ſtormes impetuous tyranny, 
When had a willing hand lent kinde redrefle, 
Her pregnant buxches might from out the Preſle 
Haue ſent a liquour both for taſte and ſhow 
No letle diuine then thoſe of Mallizo: 
Such was this wieht, and ſuch ſhe might haue beene. 
Shee both th'extreames hath felt of Fortunes teene, 
For neuer hiue we heard from times of yore, 
One ſometime eauy'd and now pitty'd more. 
Her obieX, as her ſtate, is, low as earth; 
Priuation her companion; thoughts of mirth 
Irkeſome; and in one ſelfe-lame circle turning, 
Witch ſodaine ſports brought to a houſe of mourning, 
Of others good her belt belicte is (till 
And conſtant to her owne ia nought bur ill. 
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The onely enemy and friend ſhe knowes 

Is Death, who though deterres muſt end her woe. | 
Her contemplation trighttull as the night. 
| She neuer lookes on any liuing w__ | 
| Without compariſon; and as the da 
Giues vs, but takes the Gloworwes light away : 
So the leaſt ray of Bliſſe on others throwne 
Depriues and blindes all knowledge of her owne. 
Her comtforrt is (if for her any be) 
That none can ſhew more caule of griefe then ſhe. | 
Yet ſomewhat ſhe of aduerlſe Fate hath wonne, | 
| Who had vndone her were the not vndone. 
| For thoſe that on the Sea of Greatneſſe ryde 
| Farre from the quiet ſhore; and where the tyde 

In ebbs and floods is ghefs'd, not truely knowne; 
Expert of all eſtates except her owne; 
Keeping their ftationat the Helme of State, 

Not by their Vertues but auſpicious Fate, 

Subiect ro calmes ot tauour ſtormes of rage, 
Their actions noted as the common Stage, 

Who, like a man borne blinde that cannot be 
By demonſtration {hewne what 'tis to ſee, 

Live ſtill in Ignorance of what they want, 
Till M:ſery become the _AHdamant, 
And touch them for that poynt, to which, with ſpeede, 
None comes ſo ſure as by the hand of Neede. 

A Mirrour ſtrange {he in her right hand bore, 
By which her friends from flatterers heretofore 
She could diſtinguiſh well; and by her {ide, 

(As in her tull ot happinefle) vnryde, | 
Vntorc'd, and vncompel'd, did ſadly goe 
| (As if partaker of his 2ſtreſſe woe) 
A louing Spazyell, from whole rugged backe 

(The onely thing (but death) ſhe moanes to lacke) 
| She pluckes the hayre, and working them in pleats 
Furthers the ſuite which Modeſtie intreates. 
Men call her Arhliot : who cannot be 

More wretched made by infelicitie, 
Vnleſſe the here had an immorrtall breath 
Or liuing thus, liu'd timerous of death. 
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Out of her lowly and forſaken dell | 

Shee running came, and cryde to Philocel, | 
Helpe ! helpe ! kinde thepheard helpe !ſce yonder where 
A louely Zady hung vp by the hayre, | 
Strug A but mildely ſtruggles with the Fates, 
Whole thread of lite ſpun to a thread that mates | 
Dame Natures in her haire, ſtayes them ro wonder 
While too fine twiſting makes it break in ſunder. 
So (hrinkes the Roſe that with the flames doth meet; 
So gently bowes the Yirgin parchment ſheer, 
So rowle the waues vpand fall our againe, 
As all her beautious parts, and all in vaine. 
Farre, tarre, aboue my helpe or hopein trying, 
| Vnknowne, and ſo more miſerably dying, 
Smothring her rorments, in her panting breſt 
| Shee meckely waites the time of her long reſt. 
Haſten ! 6 haſten then ! kinde Shepheard haſte. 
| Hewent with her : And Ceba(that had grac'd 
Him paſt the world belides) ſeeing the way 
He had to goe, not farre, reſts on thelay. 

'T was neere the place where Pans transformed Loue 
Her guilded leaucs difplaid, and boldly ſtroue 
For luſtre with the Su - a ſacred tree 
(Pal'd round) and kept from violation free : 
Whoſe ſmalleſt ſpay rent off, we neuer prize 
| Atleſſe then life. Here, though her heauenly eyes 
| From him ſhe lou'd could ſcarce afford alight, | 

(As if for him they onely had their light) 
| "Thoſe kindeand brighter Starres were knowne to erre 
And to all miſery betrayed her. 
For turning them alide, ſhe (hapleſſe) ſpies 
| The holy Tree, and (as all nowelttes 
In tempting women haue ſmall labour loſt 
Whether for value nought, or of more coſt) 
| Led by the hand of vncontroll'd deſire 
| She roſe, and thither went. A wreſted Bryre 
| Onely keptcloſe the gate which led into it, 

(Eafie for any all timesto vndoe it, 

That with a pious hand hung on the tree 

Garlands or raptures of [weet Poeſie) | 
| R Which | 
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A little ſpray ſhe pluckr, whoſe rich leaues fan'd 
And chatterd with the ayre, as who ſhould ſay 
Doe not for once, 6 doe not this bewray ! 
Nor giue ſound toa tongue for that intent ! 
«Who ignorantly {innes dyes innocent. 

By this was Philocel returning backe, 
And in his hand the Lady; tor whole wrack 
Nature had cleane forſ[worne to framea wight 
So wholy pure, ſo truely exquilite : 
But more deform'd, and from a rough-hewne mold, 
Since what is beſt lines ſeldome to be old. 
Within their ſight was fayreſt Cel now; 
Who drawing neere, the lite-priz'd goiden bough 
Her Loue beheld. And as a Mother kinde 
Whar time the new-cloath'd trees by guſts of winde 
Vnmou'd, ſtand wiſtly liſtning to thoſe layes 
The feather'd Quirifters vpon their ſprayes 
Chaunt to the merry Spring, and in the Ewen 
She with her little ſore tor pleaſure giuen, 
Ts tread the fring'd banckes of an amorous flood, 
That with her mulicke courts a ſullen wood, 
Where cuer talking with her onely be 
That now before and then behinds her is, 
Shee ſtoopes for flowres the choiſeſt may be had, 
And bringing them to pleale her prittie Lad, 
Spyes in his hand ſome banetull lowre or weed, 
Whereon he gins to ſmell, perhaps:to tecede, 
With a more carneſt haſte the runs vnto him, 
And puls that from him which might elfe vndoc him : 
So to his C lia haſtned Philocel, 
And raught the bough away. Hid it : and fell 
To queſtion if ſhe broke it, or if then 
An eye beheld her ? Of the raceof men 
(Replide ſhe) when I tooke it from the tree 
Aſſure your ſelte was none to teſtifie, 
Bur what hath paſt fince in your hand, behold 
A tel'ow running yonder o're the Wold 
Is well inform'd of. Can there (Love) inſue 
Tell me ! oh tell me ! any wrong to you, 


l. { Which by her opened, with vnweeting hand, | 
| 
| 
| 


— 


—_———_ 
—_” 


As tt Gu oo ge er ee ——_— — 


—— po I 


— — 


YIEmM 


| SONg 5. Britannia's Paſtorals, | 


By what my hand hath ignorantly done ? 

(Quoth tearetull C ela) Prilacel ! be wonne | 

By thele vntained teares, as I by thine, 

To make thy grearelt ſorrowes partly mine! 

Cleere vp thele ihowres (my Sun) quoth Philocel, 

The ground it neede3 not. Nought is ſo from Welb 

But that reward and kinde intreaties may 

Make [mooth the front of wrath, and this allay. | 

Thus wiſely he ſupprelt his height of woe, | 

And did reſolue lince none but they did know | 

Truely who reat it : And the hatefull Swaine | 

Thar lately paſt by them vpon the plaine 

(Whom well hee knew did beare to hima hate, 

(Though vndeſerued) fo inueterate | 

That to his vemoſt powre he would afſay 

To make his lite haueending with that day.) 

Except in his, had ſcene it in no hand, 

Thar ee againſt all throes of Fate would ſtand, 

Acknowledge t his deede, and fo afford 

A paſſage to his heart tor 1«ſ{ice (word, 

Rather then by her loſle the world ſhould be | 

Diſpiz'd and {corn'd for looting ſuch as ſhe. | 
Now (with a vow of ſecrecy trom both) 

Intorcing mirth, he with them homewards go'th; | 

And by the time the {ſhades of mighty woods 

Began to turne them to the Eaſterne Floods, | 

Thcy thither got: where with vndaunted hart 

He welcomes both; and freely doth impart | 

Such dainties as a Shepheards cottage yeelds | 

Tane from the truittull woods and fertile fields; | 

No way diſtracted nor diſturb'd ar all. = 

And to preuent what likely might betall 


Thus to all tucure caregaue finall ending : | 
Into thcir cup (wherein tor ſuch ſweet Girles | 
Nature would Ayriades of richeſt Pearles 
Diſſolue, and by her powretull {1mples ſtrive 

To keepe them ſtill on earth, and ftiil aliue) 

Our Swaine infus'd a powder, which they dranke : 
And to a pleaſant roome ({er on a banke 


His trueſt Ca, in his apprehending 
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Neere to his Coate, where he did often vic 
| At vacant houres to entertaine his Muſe) 
| Brought them, and ſeated on a curious bed 
| Till whar he gauein operation ſped, | 
| And rob'd them of his light, and him of theirs, 
Whoſenew inlightning will be quench'd with teares. 

The Gl1ſſe of Time had well-nye ſpent the Sand 

It had to run, ere with impartiall hand } 
Tuſlice muſt to her vpright Ballance take him. 
Which he (afraid ic might coo ſoone forlake him) 
Began to vie as quickly as perceiue, 
And of his Loue thus tooke his lateſt leaue. 
| Ceia!thou faireſt creaturcevereye 
; Beheld, or yer put on morrtalitic ! 
| Celia that halt but iuſt ſo much of earth, 
| As makes thee capable of death ! Thou birth 
Ot cuery Vertue, lifc of eucry good ! 
Whoſe chaſtcſt ſpocts, and daily raking tood 
; Is imitation of thc higheſt powres, 
| Who to the carth lend ſeaſonable ſhowres, 
| That it may bcare, wee to their Altars bring 
Things worthy their accept, our offering. 
I the moſt wretched creature eucr eye 
Beheld, or yer put on morrtalitie, 
Vnhappy Philocel, that haue of carth 
Too much to giuemy ſorrowes end'cſſc birth, 
The ſpring ot [ad mi:fortunes; 1n whom lyes 
No b.iffe that with thy worth can ſympathize, 
| Clouded with woe that hence will never flit 
| Till deaths eternall night grow one with it, 
| I as a dying Swaz thar ſadly (ings 
| Her moanctull Dirze vnto the cher ſprings, 
| Which carclefle ot her Song glide {]ceping by 
Without one murmure of kinde Elezze, 
Now ſtand by thee; and as 4 Turtles mate 
With lamentations inarticulate, 
The necre departure trom her loue bemones 
S -end theſe my bootles (ighes and killing grones. 
Here as a man (by 1#ſtce doome) exilde 
To Coalts vaknowne, to Deſarts rough and wilde 


— 


Stand 


Song 5. Britannia's Paſtorals. 


——— — — CC — 


Stand I to take my lareft leaue of thee : 
Wholehappy and heauen-making company 
Might intoy in Zibia's Continent, 

Were blelt truition and nor baniſhment. 

F.rit ot caoſe Eyes that hiue already tane 

Thcir leaue vt mce : Lamps fitting tor the Phane = 
Ot heauens molt powre, and which might nere expire 
But be as facred as the Yeſtall fire. 

Thea ottaole plots, where halte-Ros'd Lillies be | 
Nor one by Art but Natures induſtry, 

From which I goe as one excluded trom 

The taintleſle | ted of bieit Elizimm. 

Next trom thoſe Lips | part, and may there be 
No one that (hall hereafter ſecond mce ! | 
Guilrleſle of any kifles bur their owne, 

Their {weers but to themſe!ues to all vnknowne: 

For ihou:d our Swaines dwuulge what ſweets there be 
Within thg Sea-clipt bounds of Britamie, 

Welhould nor from inua{ions be exempted; 

But with chat prize would all the world be tempred. 
Then from her hart : 6no ! let that be ncuer | 
For it I part from thence I dye for cuer. 
Bethat tne Kecordot my loueand name ! 

Be taat to me as 15 the Phanix flame! 
Crearing ſtill anew what 1»ſtice doome 

Muit yeeld to duit and a forgotten toombe. 
Lect thy chaſt louc to me (as thadowes run 

In tuil extent vnto tne ſetting Sun) 

Meet with my t:il; 4nd when that I am gone 
Backeto thy ſeite recyre, and there grow one; 
If to a ſecond light thy ſhadow be, 

Ler him ſtill haue his ray of louc trom mee; 
And it as 1, that likewiſe doe decline, 

Be mine or his, or elſe be his and mine. 

But know no other, nor againe be ſped, 

«She dyes a virgin that but knowes one bed. 
And now trom all at once my leauc l take, 
With this petition, that when thou {halt wake, 
My teares already ſpent may ſcrue for thine! 

And all thy ſorrowes be excus'd by mine ! 
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| Yea, rather then my loſſe ſhould draw on hers, 
| (Hceare Heauen the ſuite which my ſad ſoule preterres !) 
| Ler this her (lumber like 0bluions ſtreame, 
| Make her belecue our loue was but a dreame ! 
| | Let me bedead in her as to the earth. 
Ere Nature looſe the grace of ſuch a birth. 
Sleepe thou ſweet ſoule from all diſquier tree, 
And lince I now beguile thy deftiny, - 
Ler after patience in thy breſt ariſe, 
To ge his namea life who for thee dyes. 
He dyes for thee that worthy 1s to dye, 
Since now in leauing that ſweet harmonie 
Which Nature wrought in thee, hee drawes not to him 
Enoughot forrow that might fireight vndoe him. 
And haue tor meanes of death his parting hence, 
So keeping [uſtice {till in Innocence. 
Here ſtaid his rongue, and teares anew began. 
| *Parrting knowes more of gricte then abſence can. 
It And with a backward pace, aad lingring eye 
| Letr and tor euer left their company. 
By this the curs'd 1zformer of the deede 
With wings of miſchiefe (and thoſe haue moſt ſpeede) 
Vnto the Pricfts of Pay had made it knowne. 
And (though with griete enough) were thither flowne 
With ſtrickt command the Ofhcers that be 
As hands of 1«ſtice in her each decree. | 
Thoſe vnto judgement brought him : where accus'd 
That with vahappy hand hekad abus'd 
The holy Tree; and by the oath of him 
Wuole eye beheld the ſeperated limb, 
All doubts diſlolu'd; quicke iudgement was awarded, 
(And bur laſt night) that hither ſtrongly guarded 
This morne he ſhould be brought; and trom yond rocke, 
(Where euery houre new ſtore of mourners flocke) 
Hee ſhould be head-!ong throwne (too hard a doome) 
To bedepriu'd of lite; and dead, of toombe. 
This is the cauſe faire Goddeſſe that appeares 
Before you now clad 1n an old mans teares, 
| Which willingly flow out, and ſhall doe more 
Then many Wrnters haue ſeene heretofore. 
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Bur Father (quoth ſhe) let me vnderſtand 
How you are ſure that it was Clz4's hand 
Which rent the branch; and then (if you can) tell 
What Nymph it was which neere the lonely Dell 
Your ſhepheard ſuccour'd. Quoth the good old man : 
The laſt rime in her 0rbe pale Cymhia ran, 
I to the priſon went, and from him knew 
(Vpon my vow) what now is knowne to you. 
And that the Lady which he tound diſtreſt 
Is Fida call'd; a Maide not meanely bleſt 
By heauens endowments, and. Alas | but ſee 
Kinde Philocel ingirt with milerie, 
More ſtrong then by his bonds, is drawing nigh 
The place appointed for his tragedie : 


—O_ — ——— 


' 'You may walke thither and behold his tall; 


While I come neere enough, yet not at all. 

Nor {hall it neede I to my ſorrow knit | 

The griete of knowing with beholding it. 
The Goddeſſe went : (but ere ſhe came did ſhrowde 

Her ſelfe from euery eye within a cloud) 

Where ſhe beheld the Shepheard on his way, 

Much likea Bridegroome on his mncizedan 

Increaſing not his miſerie with feare. 

Others for him, but he ſhed not a teare. 

His knitting {inewes did not tremble ought, 

Nor to vnuluall palpitation brought 


Was or his heart or lyuer, nor his oo, 
Nor tongue, nor colour ſhew'd a dread todye. 
His reſolution keeping with his ſpirit, 


| (Both worthy him that did them both inherit) 
' Held in ſubiettion cuery thought of feare, 
Scorning lo. baſe an executioner, 


— <p ————_ 


Some time he ſpent in ſpeech; and then began 


| Su _— prayer to the name of Pay, 
ain] 


When ſo this cry came from the Plaines : 
From guiltlefle blood be tree yee Britiſh Swaines ! 
Mine be thoſe bonds, and mine the death appoynted / 


| Let me be head-longthrowne, theſe limbes dilioynted / 


Orif you needes muſt hurle him from that brim, 
Except I dye there dyes. but part of him. 


Doe 
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1 { Doe then right 7ſtice and performe your oath / 
W hich cannot be without the death of both. 

Wonder, drew thitherward their drowned eyes, 
| And Forrow Philocels. Where he eſpyes, 

What he did onely feare, the beauteous Maide, 
His wofull Ce{a, whom (ere night arraid 
Laſt time the world in ſute of mournetull blacke, | 
\ More darke then vſe, as to bemone their wracke) 
| He at his cottage lett in ſleepes ſoft armes, 
By powre of {imples, andthe force of charmes, 
Which time had now diſlolu'd, and made her know 
For what intent her Loue had left her ſo. 
Shee ſtaidenot to awake her mate in ſleepe, | 
Nor to bemone her Fate. She ſcorn'd to weepe, 
Or haue the paſhon thar within her lyes 
So diſtant from her heart as in her eyes. 
But rending of her hayre, her throbbing brett 

| Beating with ruthleſſe ſtrokes, ſhe onwards preſt 
" As an inraged furious Lionefle, 
Through vncouth treadings of the wilderneſle, 
In hote purſute of her late miſſed broode. 
The name of Philocel ſpeakes enery wood, 
And ſhe begins it ſtill, and ſtill her pace. 
Her face deckt anger, anger deckt her face. 
So ran diſtracted Hecuba along 
The ſtreetes of Troy. So did the people throng | 
With helpleſſe hands and heauy heartsto ſee 
Their wotull ruine in her progenie. | 
As harmleſle flockes of ſheepe that neerely fed | 
Vpon the open plaines wide ſcattered, 
Ran all afront, and gaz'd with earneſt eye 
(Not without teares) while thus thee paſſed by. | 
| Springs that long time betore had held no drop, 
! Now welled forth and oucr-went the top, 
Birds lett to pay the Spring their wonted vowes, 
And all forlorne fate drooping on the boughes. 
Sheepe, _ and Birds, nay trees vnwonted grones | 
Bewail'd her chance, and forc'd it trom the ſtones. 

Thus came ſhe to the place (where aged men 
| Maidens, and wiues, and youth and childeren | 
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That had but newly learnt their Mothers name, 
Had almoſt ſpent their teares before the came.) 
And thoſe her earneſt and related words 
Threw trom her breſt; and vnto them affords 
Theſe as the meanes to turther her pretence : 
Receiue not on your ſoules, by Innocence 


Wrong'd, laſting ſtaines; which from a {luce the Sez 


May {till wath o're but neuer waſh away. 
Turne all your wraths on mee; tor here behold 
The hand that tore your ſacred Tree of 2ola; 
Theſe are the teete that led to that intent 

Mine was th'offence, be mine the puniſhment. 


Long hath he liu'd among you-and he knew 


The danger imminent that would inſue; 

His vertuous lite ſpeakes for him, heare it then ! 

And calt not hence the miracle of men ! 

What now he doth is through ſomediſcontent, 

Mine was the fact, be mine the puniſhment 
What certaine death could neuer make him doe 

(With Cela'sloſle) her preſence forc'd him to. 

She that could cleere his greateſt clouds of woes, 

Some part of woman made him now diſcloſe, 

And ſhew'd him all in teares : And for a while 

Out of his heart vnable to exile 

His troubling thoughts in words to be conceiu'd; 

But weighing what the world ſhould be bereau'd, 

He of his {ighes and throbs ſome licenſe wanne, 

And to the ſad ſpeftators thus beganne : 

Haſten ! 6 haſte / the houre's already gone, 

Doe not deterre the execution / 

Nor make my patience ſuffer ought of wrong ! 

'Tis nought to dye, but to be dying long / 

Some fit of Frenzy hath poſleft the Maid, 

She could not doe it; though ſhe had aſſaid, 

No bough growes in her reach; nor hath the tree 

A ſpray {o weaketo yeeld to ſuch as ſhee. 


To winne her loue I brokeit, but vnknowne 
\ And vndelir'd of her; Then let her owne 


No touch of preiudicewithout conſent, 
Mine was the fa&t be mine the puniſhment / 
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| | OY whodideuerſuch contention lee 

| here death ſtood for the prize of victory ? 
| Where loue and ſtrife were firme and truely knowne, 
; And where the victor mult be ouerthrowne ! 
Where both purſude, and both held equall ſtrife | 
Thar life ſhould further death, death turther lite. 

Amazement ſtrucke the multitude. And now 
They knew not which way to pertorme their vow. 
It onely oe {hould be depriu'd of breath, 

They were not certaine of th'offenders death; 

It oth ot them ſhould dye tor that offence 

| They certainely ſhould murder Jnnocence; 

| | If zone did ſuffer for it, then there ran 

| Vpon thcir heads the wrath and curſe of Par. 
This much perplex'd and made them to deferre 

| The deadly handofth'Executioner, 

Till they had ſent an Officer to know 

The 1#dpes wils : (and thoſe with Fates doe goe) 
Who backe return'd, and thus with teares began : 
The Subſtitutes on earth of mighty Pan, 

Haue thus decreed; (although the one be free) 
To cleare themlelues trom all impunitie, 

If, who the offender is, no meanes procure, 
Th'oftence is certaine, be their death as ſure. 

This is their doome (which may all plagues preuent) 
To haue the guilty, kill the innocent. 

Looke as two little Lads (their parents treaſure) 
Vndera Tutor ftritly kept from pleaſure, 
Whilethey their new-giuen leflon cloſely ſcan 
Heare of a meſſage by their fathers man, 

That one of them, but which he hath torgor, 
Muſt come along and walke to ſome faire plot; 
Both hauea hope: their caretull Tutor loth 

To hinder eyther, or to licenſe both; 

Sends backe the Meſſenger that he may know 
His Maſters pleaſure which of them mult goe: 
While both bis Schollers ſtand alike in teare 
Both of their ftreedome and abiding there, 

[he Seruant comes and ſayes that tor that day 
Their Father wils to haue them both away ; 
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Such was the feare theſe louing ſoules were in 
Thatrtime the meſſenger had abſent bin. 
But farre more was their ioy twixt one another, 
In hearing neyther [hould our-liue the other. 
Now both intwinde, becauſe no conqueſt wonne, 
Yet eyther ruinde : Philocel begun 
To arme his Loue for death: a roabe vnfit 
Till Hymens ſaffron'd weede had viher'd it. 
My fayreſt C54! come; let thou and I, 
That long haue learn'd to loue, now learne to dye; 
It is a leſſon hard it wediſcerne it, 
Yet none is borne ſo ſooneas bound to learne it. 
Vnparrtiall Fate layes ope the Booke to vs, 
And let vs con it ſtill imbracing thus; 
We may it perfect haue, and goe before 
Thoſe that haue longer time to reade it o'rez 
And wee had neede begin and not delay, 
For 'tis our turne to readeit firſt to day, 
Helpe when I miſſe, and when thou art in doubt 
lle be thy prompter, and will helpe thee our. 
But ſec how much Ierre: vaine Metaphor 
And elocution Deſtextes abhorre, 
Could Death be ftaid with words, or wonne with teares, 
Or mou'd with beauty, or with vnripe yeeres; 
Sure thou couldit doe't; this Roſe, this Sun-like eye 
Should not ſo ſoone be quell'd, ſo quickly dye. 
But we muſt dye my Zoe; not thou alone, 
Nor onely I, but both; and yer but one. 
Nor let vs grieue; for we are marryed thus, 
And haue by death what lite denyed vs. 
It isa comfort from him more then due; 
«Death ſeuers many, but he couples few. | 
- is a Flood that keepes vs from our bliſle, | 
e Ferriman to watt vs thither, is 
Death, and none elſe; the ſooner we pet o're 
Should we not thanke the Ferriman the more ? 
Others intreat him for a paſſage hence, 

And groane beneath their grietes and impotence, 
Yet (mercileſle) he lets thoſe longer ftay, 
And ſooner takes the happy _ away. 
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| Some little happineſſe haue thou and I, 
Since wee {hall dye before we with to dye. 
Should we here longer liue, and haue our dayes 
As full in number as the moſt of theſe, 
And in them meet all pleaſures may betide, 
Weegladly might haue ku'd and patient dyde : 
When now our fewer yeeres made long by cares 
| Þ- (That withour age can ſhow downe liluer haires) 
Make all afhrme (which doe our griefes diſcry) 
| We patzently did live, and gladly aye. 
The difference (my Loue) that doth appeare 
Betwixt our Fates and theirs that ſee vs here, 
[s onely this : the high-all-knowing powre 
Conceales from them, bur tels vs our laſt howre. 
For which to Heawen wee farre-farre more are bound, 
Since in the howre of death wee may be found 
(By its preſcience) ready tor the hand 
Thar ſhall condudt vs to the Holy-land. 
When thoſe, from whom that houre conceal'd is, may 
Euen in their height of Sinne be tane away. 
Belides to vs 1«ſtice a friend is knowne, 
| Which neyther lets vs dye nor liue alone. 
| That we are forc'd to it cannot be held; 
| *Whofeares not Death, denyes to be compel[d. 
| O that thou wertno Actor in this Play, 
My ſweeteſt Cl / or diuorc'd awa 
From me in this / 6 Nature / I conteſſe 
[ cannot looke vpon her heauineſle 
Without betraying that infirmitie 
Which at my birth thy hand beſtow'd on mee. 
Would I had dydewhen I receiu'd my birth / 
Or knowne the graue before I knew the earth ! 
Heauens!1 but one lite did receiue from you, 
And mult fo ſhort a loane be paid with two ? 
Cannot I dye bur like that brutiſh tem 
Which haue their beſt belou'd ro dye with them? 
O ler her liue ! ſome bleſt powre heare my cry ! 
Let C4 live and I contented dye. 

My Philocel (quoth ſhe) negle theſe throes ! 
Aske not tor mee, nor adde not to my woes / | 
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Can there be any lite when thou art gone? 
Nay, can there be bur deſolation ? 
Art thou ſo cruell as towiſh my ſtay, 
To waitea paſlageat an vnknowne day ? 
Or haue me dwell within this Valeof woe 
Excluded from thoſe joyes which thou ſhalt know ? 
Enuy not mee that bliſle ! 1 will aflay it, 
My loue delerues it, and thou canſt nor ſtay it. 
Jultice / then take thy doome3 for we entend 
Except both liue, no lite; one loue, one end. 
Thus with imbraces, and exhorrting other, 
With teare-dew'd kifſes that had powre to ſmother; 
Their {ott and ruddy lips cloſe ioyn'd with eyther, 
Thar in their deaths their ſoules might meer together. 
Wirth prayers as hopctull as {incerely good, 
Expecting death they on the Cliffes edge ſtood; 
And laſtly were (by one oft forcing breath) 
Throwne from the Rocke into the armes of death. 
Faire Thetis whoſe command the waues obey 
Loathing the lofle of ſo much worth as they, 
Was gone before their tall; and by her powre 
The Billowes (mercileſle, vs'd to deuoure, 
And not to faue) the made to (well vp high, 
Even at the in(tant when the tragedy 
Of thole kinde (oules thould _ lo to receiuethem, 
And keepe what crueltie would faine bereaue them. 
Her heit was ſoone pertorm'd : and now they lay 
Imbracing on the ſurtace of the ſea, 
Voyd of all ſence; a ſpedtacle ſo fad 
Thar Thetis, nor no Nymph which there ſhe had, 
Touch'd wita their woes, could for a while retraine 
But from their heauenly eyes did ſadly raine 
Such ſhowres of teares (ſo powretull lince diuine) 
Thateuer (ince the-Se« doth taſte of Bryne. 
With teares, thus, to make good her firſt intent 
She both the Lowersto her Chariot hent : 
Recalling Zife that had not cleerely tane 
Full leaue ot his or her more curious Phane, 
And with her praiſe ſung by theſe thankfull payre 
Steer'd on her Courſers ({witt as fleeting ayre) 
Towards 
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Towards her pallace built beneath the Seas : 
Proud of her 10urney, but more proud of theſe. 


By that time Night had newly {pred her robe 


| Ouer our halfe-part of this mallie Globe, 

She wonne that famous Jle which 7owe did pleaſe 
To honour with the holy Druydes. 

And as the Welterne ide ſhee {tript along 
Heard (and fo ſtaid to heare) this heauy Song : 


$ —_ ! what may T hope for in this Caue ? 
CA Graue. 

But who to mee this laſt of helpes ſhall retch ? 

A Wretch. 
Shall none be by pittying ſo ſad a wight ? 

Tes : Night. 
Small comfort can befall in heauy plioht 
To mee poore Maide, in whoſe diftreſſes be 
Nor hope, nor helpe, nor one to pittie mee, 
But a cold Graue, a Wretch, and darkſome Night. 


To digge that Graue what fatall thing appeares ? 
Thy Teares. 
What Bell ſhall ring mee to that bed of eaſe ? 
Rouph Seas. 
And who for Mourners hath my Fate affien'd ? 
Each Winde. 
Can any be debarr d from ſuch 1 finde ? 
When to my 4 Rites Gods no other ſend 
To make my Graue, for Knell, or mourning friend, 
Then mine owne Teares,rough Seas, and guſts of Winde. 


Teares muſt my graue dig : but who bringeth thoſe ? 
Thy Woes. 
What Monument will Heauen my body ſpare ? 
The Ayre. 
And what the Epitaph when I am gone ? 
Obliuion, 
Moſt miſerable I, and like me none 
Both dying, and in death, to whom is lent 
Nor Spade, or Epitaph, nor Monument, 
Excepting Woes, Ayre and Obliuion. 
The 
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The end of this gane life vnto a grone, 
As if her {fe and it had beene bur one; 
Yet {hee as careleſle of reſeruing eyther, 
If pothble would lcaue them both together. 
It was the faire Marina, almoſt ſpent 
With griefe and feare of tyture tamiſhment. 
For (hapleſfle chance) but the laſt roſie Morne 
The willing Redbreſt flying through a Thorne, 
Againſta prickle gor'd his render (ide, 
And inn inſtant, ſo, poore creature dyde. 
Thetis much mou'd with thoſe ſad notes ſhe heard, 
Her freeing thence to Triton ſoone referr'd; 
Who found the Caue as ſoone as ſer on ſhore, 
And by his ſtrength remouing from the dore 
A weighty ſtone, brought torth the fearetull Mayde, 
Which kindly led where his faire Miſtreſſe ſtaid 
Was entertain'd as.well became her ſort, 
And with the reſt ſteer'd on to Thetis Court. 
For whoſe releaſe from imminent decay 
My Mu{e a while will here keepe Holy-day. 


T be end of the ſecond Booke-. 
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